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FOREWORD 


"Songs  That  Never  Grow  Old"  is  exactly  described  by  its  title,  being  a 
collection  of  the  old-time  songs  that  have  long  been  tried  and  forever  loved, 
in  contrast  with  the  trashy  and  short-lived  ragtime  songs  of  the  present  day. 
The  songs  in  this  book  are  for  all  time. 

This  collection  is  the  most  complete  ever  offered  in  one  volume,  comprising 
all  the  old  favorites — the  songs  for  mother,  father,  sister  and  brother.  No 
other  collection  approaches  it  in  careful  selection  or  in  completeness  of  range. 
It  is,  in  fact,  seven  books  in  one,  containing  Home  Songs,  Love  Songs,  College 
Songs,  Patriotic  Songs,  Sacred  Songs,  Operatic  Songs  and  National  Songs  of 
the  principal  nations  and  peoples.  A  brief  glance  at  the  index,  arranged  both 
in  alphabetical  and  in  classified  form,  readily  discloses  its  comprehensive  char- 
acter. 

In  addition  to  the  songs  themselves,  the  music  for  which  has  been  carefully 
arranged  to  meet  the  needs  of  the  average  home  singer,  there  is  included  in 
the  book  a  gallery  of  the  most  renowned  vocal  artists,  comprising  69  portraits 
in  all,  such  as  has  never  before  been  found  in  a  collection  of  this  sort.  This 
feature  alone  is  of  untold  value,  and  is  for  the  first  time  included  in  a  folio  of 
this  character,  usually  being  printed  in  the  high  priced  De  Luxe  editions 
only. 

The  engraving  of  the  plates  is  particularly  clear,  the  words  are  printed  in  ex- 
cellent type,  and  the  binding  is  such  that  it  allows  the  book  to  remain  open 
flat  on  the  piano,  a  much  desired  feature,  but  which  so  seldom  appears  in 
other  publications. 
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now  he       is  old.  His  locks  in  -   ter  -  min  -  gled  with    gray; 

thee  will    she  pray.  As  long  as  God     giv    -    eth  her    breath; 

ev     -     er    thou  art,  The  love  of  a      broth  -  er  shall      be 
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1.  Hours   there   were       to        mem  - 'ry     dear  -   er        Than     the     sun  -  bright  scenes    of       day; 
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Oh,       'twas    when      the      moon  -  light  play  -  ing      On         the      val  •   ley's      si    •     lent  grove. 
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Told  the  bliss  -  ful  hour  for  stray  -  ing  With  my  fond,  my  faith  -  ful  love. 
Ah  I  but  where  does  mem  - 'ry  lead  me?  Scenes  like  these  I  must  for  -  get. 
And       like   flow'rs,      in        vale      for  •   sak   -   en.       Live        in     lone   -   ly      lieau  -  ty      there. 
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THE   BRIDGE. 
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And     the      bur    -    den    laid         up  -   on        me        Seemed  great  -  er  than       I  could   bear. 
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And     lil;e....         the     wa  -  ters      rush  -  ing  A  -  mong      the      wood  -  en      piers,. 

But       now      it       has     fall    -  en      from     me,         It       is       bur  -  ied       in  the       sea,.. 
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Like  the    o   -   dor    of  brine  from    the    o  •  cean    Comes  tlie  thought  of oth      -      er  years, 

:f'     -f-   -r  \rm^m 


^^ 


i^E^E^m 


^ 


9=^ 


El^i: 


r=t^-jef 


4=t 


=t=: 


:^=J^P=f 


mf 


p^ 


— T — m — r* 


-V-.-V 


ESi 


^-JE^ 


How....       oft  •  en,         oh!     how     oft 
And    for  -  ev  -  er  and    for    -     ev 


en,         In    the      days. .  that    had     gone     by, 

er.        As. . . .      loiig    as       the      riv   -   er      flows. 


rff:- 


m 


^: 


ji- 


=ti!=t 


1 


:^s^^ 


^^-^- 


ir=z^z 


:i=c^-- 


m^^^^^^m 


I      had  stood     on    that  bridge  at        mid  .  night.      And     gMzed  on   that    wave  and        sky! 
As....      iong     as      the    heart   has      pas  ■  sions.       As        long....      as      life      has       woes. 
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DO  THEY  THINK  OF  ME  AT  HOME? 


J.  E.  Carpenter. 

Atxlatite  eon  exjiress. 
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1.  Fare  -  wull,     faro  -  widl      is        a  luiiu   -   ly     sound   And        al   -    ways    brings     a        sigh, 

2.  Fare  -  widl,     fare  -  well   may     do        fur        the      gay,      When  picas  -  lire's    tlirong   is      nigli. 


^m 


fex^=Jbzr* 


tz=U-=-t2=t?:z 


^m 


^^s^ 


^^ 


3= 


qv=^ 


I* 

But      give       to         me,    when  loved    ones     part.      That    sweet      old        word      "good  -  bye," 
But     give       to         me      that     bet    •    ter     word,     That  comes    from    the  heart,  "good  -  bye." 


fiv-g    ■^- -y :  s ■■■■--»      ?  ..-1--.      *- — p       ^    -* — r     »-'"*    •  1  «•    — 1 

■w^ J? \ 1^ 1 ^ «_ 1*. pt m. p S" "s=-- —  ? — 1 ^ — 1 

1<»— ' ■ ^-J f 1 y~~' 1^ f^ 1* ^         *   • -■ 

=1- 


qs==1^ 


=1^ 


^e^^ 


l=»==j=r 


IT 


That    sweet      old        word...     "good-bye,"  That    sweet      old        word...     "good-bye," 

That  comes    from      the   heart,  "good  -  bye,"  That   comes    from     the   heart, "good  -  bye," 


b^ L-l 


^ — I — r^=^ 


-j=-- 


--£==^- 


^ ^ ^ ^    r  I 


3^^3a^: 


i 


^ 


^ 


s^^gr 


eD 


But     give      to        me,    when   loved    ones    part,     Tluit  sweet     old      word...  "good-bye." 
But     give       to        me       that      bet   -   ter     word,    That  comes   from   the  heart, "good  •  bye." 


mm 


;»=*=.^4t 


I*: 


^ 


ricz^i^i 


T — r^ 


1-"^-^ 


i 


NA-H 


HOME,   HOME,  CAN   1   FORGET  THEE. 


15 


German  Folk  Song. 


P  Andante. 


^ 


:^-=fc 


S=2= 


*=^ 


1.    Iloinc,  lionio,  can      I      for  ■  get.  ttioe,  Dour,  di'ar,    dear  -  ly    loved  home?  Xo,      no,       still       I         re 
3.    Home,  liome,  why  did      I     leave  thee?  Di'ar,  dear  friends,  do    not  mourn.  Home, home, once  more    re 

jK-    -m-    -ft-    -^     -m-    ■^-     -ft.     -ft.    M-.    ^_    .^     ^_.     ^_.     _^_    jit^    j^_. 


mn 


s 


d= 


=t 


tt: 


t: 


:t 


=t: 


:t 


il 


±^^£^^ 


:i^ 


i^^E^i 


:=S=:f£ 


::t 


P^Fs^ 


n^- 


?(Oco  rit.   


i^ 


«sir« 


gret     thee,  Tho'  I     may  far  from  thee  roam.  ITome, home, home,  home,  dear-est  and  hap  -  pi  -  est  home. 
ceive   me,     Quick-ly  to  thee     I'll  re-lurn.      Home,home,liome,  honn',  dear-ust  and  liap  -  pi  ■  est  home. 


H^       -P-     -•-      •       -»■ 


1 1 ■ 1 ! 


rf: 


Urf btf M — I- *J 


t^-'-t^ 0< W      '  I/— tl» 1^ 


1^ 1^ 


*• — ¥ — ti» 


COMIN'  THRO'  THE   RYE. 


Robert  Burns. 

Lirehj. 


i^-EESEEEE-^^^fe 


Air— "The  Miller's  Daughter." 


1.  If        a       bod  -  y        meet      a    bod  -  y,      Com-in'    thro'       the   rye,       —    If         a      bod  -  y 

2.  If        a       bod  -  y       meet      a    bod  -  y,      Com-in'    frae        the   town,     —    If         a      bod  -  'j 
'i.    Amang  the  train  there      is         a  swain  I       dear  -  ly     love       my-sel';     But  what's  his  name,  or 


^^^ 


tr-4  ^  ^-^-=^ 


^     !J 


^g-l?- 


1»=*: 


s 


^  ^ 


i=s= 


m 


:te: 


Chorus. 

IN 


'.     I' 


^l=t=" 


"^       V       '^ 


-jt  •  V — *- 


kiss 


a      bod  -  y,     Need      a      bod 


y     cry  ?      i 
greet      a      bod  -  y,     Need      a      bod    -   y    frown  ?  [■     Ev  -  'ry    las  -  sie      has      her     lad  -  die, 


Where's  his    hame,  I      din   -    na  choose     to     tell.       ) 


l^g 


:|^=^ 


:t 


t^= 


S M.I* 1—"— • •- 

fEEfEEEEEi^^t=t 


, ^ ^pc: 

:?   ^   > 


^=Jh^'. 


*<=!<- 


:^-p! 


.-- W^-iT-> 


J^^^^j^E^^^^EE^gEgEJ 


Nane,  they  say,  ha'o  I;      Yet     a'      the  lads  they  smile   on  me.  When  com -in'  thro'     the   rye. 


^e| 


H 1 ,.1 ^3 .-i * »      ■        '.—        ,    »       .—\ *- 


i=^: 


=pt=ic: 


i r^  —pi V — —     .— 
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MASSA'S  IN   DE  COLD  GROUND. 


Words  and  music  by  Stephen  C.  Foster. 


m^^^^^ 


=t= 


s^^^ 


7^- 


1.  Round  de  incn-dows  am  h  -  niif; 
8.  When  dc  aulnnin  Iruvi'S  were  full 
8.    Mas    -  sa    make    de     dark  •  ies     luvo 


t 


F^= 


in(;  Dc    dark-cy's 

iiig,  Wlieii     do 

liiiu,  Cayso     he 

^-  .0U    -m- 


ful   sonp, 


inoiirn-ful  sonp,  While    de 

days     were  culd,    'Twas  hard     to 
was        so     kind;  Now       dey 


:^=F?2 


r 


fcl: 


ife 


[J^=^?^E^^ 


T 


.I*?  l^ 


■^ 


~7 


mockingbird  iini     sing  •  ing,     Hap  -  py     as     de     day      am      long.  Where  de       i  -  vy      am  a  - 

hear  old     massa     call  ■  ing,      Cayse  he  was    so  weak     and      old.  Now      de      or  ange  trees  am 

sad  -  ly    weep  a  ■  bove      him.  Mourning  cayse  he  leave  dem   behind.     I  can  -  not  work  be  -  fore  to  - 


:S= 


It 


-^ 


^ 


itzr^ 


U=^ 


^=r 


^iEE=l 


P 


-U    ^- 


i 


IE 


^^=W- 


creep  •  ing         O'er      de      grass  -  y      mound, 
bloom  -  ing         On       de      sand  -  y       shore, 
mor     -    row,       Cayse  de     tear    drop    flow ; 


-:?^ 


^^^S^^ 


zSz 


%^ 


Dare  old  mas  -  sa  am  a  •  sleep  -  ing. 
Now  de  summer  days  am  com  -  ing, 
try        to    drive    a    -    way  my     sor    -    row, 


^ 


^ 


z£E^ 


=P=^=P: 


& 


ip=fc: 


Chorus. 


:=t 


=m 


fcEEg^gEEgEESES^ 


Sliep-ing    in      de      cold,  cold  ground. 

Mas  ■  sa     neb  -  ber    calls     no        more.    \  Down 

Pick  -  in'     on      de     old      ban 


JO. 


^ 


:S 


t 


s 


de      corn  -  field      Hear    dat    mournful 


^^^^^^^^m 


sound;       All        de      darkies       am    a 


g| 


NA-18 


de      darkies       am    a  -  weep   -    ing,       Was-SH's      in      de     cold,  cold    ground. 


i«?==P= 


-s= 


It::?: 


I 


OFT  IN  THE  STILLY  NIGHT. 
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Moore's  Melodies. 

f3  Tenderly. 


$^^^ 


Stevenson. 

cres. 


:=It 


^=^ 


:^=*: 


1.  Oft 

2.  When 


iu 
I 


the    still  -  y 
re  -  mem-ber 


m^ 


-9^ 


night,    ere    slum  -  ber's  chain  hath      bound     me,  Foiul      mem  -  'ry 
all      the   friends      so    liuk'd   to   -   geth     -    er       I've       seen       a  - 


3^; 


1^ 


^ 


I^ 


!z4i 


dim. 

-&- S h — 

ih 

— ^- 

-^T- 

h 

=^=i- 

=i^ 

1 

*l     3       ^ 

— K— 

=i^ 

— ^- 

"^ 

brings    the    light       of 
round     me     fall,     like 

,,  -r*  -f-   -r    -*- 

oth  - 
leaves 

er 
in 

days 
win    - 

a  - 

fry 

• 

round 
wea    - 

r-S 

me,—    The 
ther,         I 

smiles, 
feel 

1 — 

the 
like 

1— =■- 

— ^-^ 

tears 
one 

of 
who 

-•- 
— 1 1 

^=^-^^=^— 

p=^ 

— 1 

— 1 — 

— *— -- 

— 1 

-1 

1 5 1 1 

W    ^  if — h^  ^ 

=fc= 

w-^ 

-fr— 

■~-  1^     ^    \^ 

^ 

^ 

t* 

> 

^- 

— >-     ^^^ 

"t?— 

-^- 

-^~ 

^— ' 

child  -  hood's  years,     the      words 
treads      a  -   lone     some      ban   - 


of      love      then       spok 
quet    hall        de    -    sert 


en,       The      eyes      that    shone,    now 
ed.    Whose  lights      are     fled,     whose 


m. 


=t= 


^i         J*S-,>--      -m-      -»-_ 


r^ 


ZI^ZXl 


P 


—M—: -* *— r 1- 


f= 


in 
in 


r 


dimm'd  and  gone,     the  cheer  -  ful 
gar    -    lauds  dead,   and    all       but 


hearts    now     bro    -    ken:   Thus, 
him      de  -    part    -    ed.     Thus, 


the    still 
the    still 


=t 


J^ 


night,     ere 
night,     ere 


-S-- 


=t= 


dim. 


ss 


^^ 


-MrI 


:^^ 


i 


iSziiiSz 


^=:P: 


9 


slnm-ber's  chain  hath  bound  me, 
slum-ber's  chain  hath  bound  me. 


■^       -     -^  -       -                 -               - 

Sad  mem  -  'ry  brings  the  light    of      oth  -  er      days      a  -  round  me. 

Sad  mem  - 'ry  brings  the  light    of     oth  -  er     days     a -round  me. 

-«-■•-'-•--»-•-»-  -^--»--»~-p-.  -»--       -0- 


I 
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MY  OLD  KENTUCKY  HOME,  GOOD  NIGHT. 


Stephen  C.  Foster. 


Poco  adagio. 


\Eli 


^=g^»=^_^_J 


-p— *- 


=£i=t«= 


^Se^^se^ 


1.  The    sun   shines  bright    in      the    old    Kuii-tuek-y   home,         'Tis     suni-nier,     the  dark    ies       are 

2.  They  hunt     no      more      for     the    pos- sum  and  tlic  coon      On  the   meadow,      the   hill,  and      tha 

3.  The    head   must    bow     and    the  back  will  have  to  bend,         Wher-ev  -  er       the  dark    y        may 


fc 


e^^^g=5=3^JE3 


TT 


— . — 1 — F^ 


1=1^ 


=t^ 


^F^ 


4: 


ES^ 


:^- 


rzfzi 


-jSz 


-■^r 


rjt 


^^ 


icin 


gay; 

shore ; 


:?=tt2 


f      *- 


The  corn  -  top's  ripe  and  tlie  meadow's  in  the  bloom.  While  the 
They  sing  uo  more  by  the  glira-mer  of  the  moon.  On  the 
A        few     more     days     and      the    trou  -  ble      all       will   end,        In        the 


0 

^-N    j-^ 

— K- 

=^ 

H— 

1 — ' ' — 

-^fs= 

— ♦ 

t> 

^ — ? — ? — »_ 

birds     make       niu  - 
bench     by         the 
fields    where      the 

— • — 

sic 
old 
su    - 

-1" 

all 
cab 
gar  - 

the 
-     in 

canes 

day ; 
door; 
?row; 

=T-^ 

1 

The 
The 
A 

1 

young    folks 
day       goes 
few      more 

—■» — 

roll 

by 

days 

on 
like 
for 

the 
a 
to 

^ 1 

c 

L  --3=-,  a.  - 

__,_ 

J — 

—Mr- 

H  ■" 

-^+ 

=S= 

=t-S- 

-Jt 

V'-  =hih^ 

-^^ 

^ 

1 

/srrr^ —       J  - 

» 

-3- 

^ 

1 

1 

m 
1 

-w- 

• 

F--5=^ — ^ — ^_ 

— X— 

H 

-S 

1         *    . 

-J— 

—^ — 
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MY  OLD   KENTUCKY  HOME,  GOOD   NICHT.-Concluded. 


19 


i 


* 


^^ 


^ — •" 


-m — »- 


=^=«e: 


ri=i* 


lit  -  tie  cab  -  in  floor, 
shad  -  ow  o'er  the  heart, 
tote    the    wea  ■  ry     load, 


All  mer  -  ry. 
With  sor  -  row 
No     mat  -  ter, 


all  hiip  -  py, 
where  all  was 
'twill  nev  -  er 


and  bright, 
de  -  light; 
be    light; 


By'n 

The 

A 


ml 


J. 


i 


:^t 


^ 


by  hard  times  comes  a-knook-ing  at  the  door.  Then  my  old  Ken-tuck-y  home,  good-nightl 
time  has  come  when  the  dark-ies  have  to  part,  Then  my  old  Ken-tnck-y  home,  good-nightl 
few  more  days   till     we    tot -ter  on    the  road,  Tlien  my  old  Ken-tuck-y  home,    good-nightl 


bk 


* 


^ 


X 


iH 


*    I  * 


^—5^ 


-* — *=*- 


m 


J. 


J: 


^-- 


I 


■«=>- 


Chorus, 


m 


^:^^^ 


-=— « Km 


e 


=S^i 


Weep     no   more,    my      la-  dy,       Oh,  weep     no    more      to-  day!     We    will  sing  one  song   for  the 


i 


=t?=tt?: 


m 


■(=- 


:*42=t2=tt 


^K=r^^=^^=zi— 


is 


-v^ 


=6:1 f* 

==15    ^-^'    J- 

_..    '^  -  0      "^      « 

~^ 

|— ^ 

— fe- 

-> — r- 

-TT>- 

!< i i-T 

n 

old 

— S — « — •' — J— 

Ken  -  tuck  -  y      h  me, 

5    * — ^^ — s 

— *--- 

For 

9 — ' 

the 

-Sh- 

old 

— ■• — 

Ken 

...  0 

tuck 

-   y      home 

-^ r 

-9^ 

far 

a  -   way. 

H 

<^  TI         ^ 

— 12 — k — U — 1 — 

0 

— k— 

'-t* — 

=Z^ 

— 1 

-P — f — 
-V — t — 

— i^ 

_|-^l L. 

y 
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THE  OLD  ARM-CHAIR. 


Henry  Russell. 


1.  I  love       it, 

2.  In  child      - 

3.  I  sat 
4.'Ti3  past, 


m^^ 


I  love      it 

hood's  hoar 

and  watched 

'tis  past, 

m m'    ^». 


and 
I 

her  ma 

bnt      I     gaze 


itf 


shall 
gered 
ny        a 
on        it 

:f: 


dare  To  chide  nie         for 

near  The  hal  •   lowed 

day,  When  her  eye       f;rew 

now  With  qniv  -  'ring 

_^-'C::i-*_T-« m. m — 


:Cri= 


it= 


m 


^^^^^w^^^^^^^^m 


lov  -  ing 
seat 

dim  and 
breath 


that  old       arm-chair?    I've  treas-ured  it     long      as       a       ho  -    ly       prize;   I've    be 

with  list  - 'ning  ear;       And     gen      -  tie   words  that  moth -er        would  give.     To 

her  locks   were  gray;   And  I    al       -  most  wor-ahipped her  when    she    smiled.    And 

and  throb- bing  brow;'Twas    there  she  nurseil  me, 'twas  there    she      died;     And 


fc=*: 


.g-f*'^  SZ-^- — f  I  f-» 


->> — w- 


±=:»^^t 


dewed  it    with    tears,  and   em  -  balmed  it      with    sighs;     'Tis    hound    by 


fit       me      to      die,  and    teach     me 

turned  from  her   Bi   -   ble     to      bless      her 
mem  -  o  -   ry      flows         with    la    -      va 


to 


live. 

child. 

tide. 


^=^ 


She  told  me 
Years  rolled  on 
Say  it        is 

:f- --?_■?- 


thou      -  sand 

shame  would 

but  the 

fol    -   ly,  and 


S 


H-f — f 


bands  to     my  heart,   Not     a       tie      will  break,   not     a      link     will  start.  Would  ye      learn 

nev  -  er     be  -  tide,  With  truth  for      my   creed,   and  God    for       my  guide;    She  taught 

la.st      one         sped,    My      I  -  dol      was   shat  -  ter'd,  my    earth -star   fled:      I  learned 

deem   me         weak, While  the  scald  -  ing  drops      start        down     my  cheek;  But      I  love     it, 


^M 


.fc=*=te=*i:i*; 


:i£=tz 


— |ir— F^ — I 


the 

ine 

how 

I 


-^ — I f^ 


-Jf^i^z 


^ 


JM^ 


-H=it- 


^i- 


gi=?^ 


-- H —I 1 H 


spell  ?  a 

to      lisp  my 

much  the 

love    it,  and 


moth- er  sat    there.  And  a 

ear      -  liest  pray'r.  As  I 

heart  can    bear.  When  I 

can       -  not    tear       My 


sa    -    cred  thing    is     that 
knelt     be  -   side      that 
saw      her     die       in     that 
soul    from  a  moth  -  er's 


NA— 20. 


old 
old 
old' 
old 

I 

~0- 


arm  -chair, 
arm  -chair, 
arm  -chair, 
arm  -  chair. 
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OLD    BLACK    JOE. 


Stephen  C.  Foster. 


i 


m-- 


^ 


J^ESEI^ 


ESE 


:4i 


m^ 


udz± 


1.  Gone     are      the  days    when  my  heart  was  young  and  gay ;  Gone     are     my  friends  from  the 

2.  Why      do        I   weep   wlien  my  lieart  should  feel  no  paiu?  Why      do       I      sigh    that    my 

3.  Where  are      the  hearts  once  so     hap  -  py   and     so   free?       The  chil  -  dren     so     dear    that      I 


^^^-4      h         r       t»?— I—      t<     if. 


y-^ 


M-     -^-     -f-     -*- 


-t^- 

-\=- 


-C=: 


JEE^^ 


■m-  -ft-. 


? — ?— ^ 


i 


is- 


»^^ 


:i=i* 


?=*=iF 


^?1P^^ 


=1: 


E^ 


cot     •     ton-  fields      a  -    way;        Gone     from      the    earth       to         a      bet    -  ter    land,      I     know, 
friends  come    not        a  -  gain?        Griev  -  ing      for   forms      now     de  -  part  -  ed     long     a  •     go, 
held        up   -  on         my    knee?      Gone       to        the    shore   where    my   soul     has  longed  to        go, 


.m. 
itei 


It 


:|== 


^ 


=^ 


K-i^-X 


>— J^ — ^- 


:=fE: 


'^m 


Chorus. 


:SE3E 


^^E3e3 


S^i£E 


I      hear  their  gen-  tie     voi  •  ces    call  -ing,  "  Old  Black  Joe!"  I'm  com  -ing,  I'm    com-  ing,    For  my 


^     -•■ 


-f»-    M- 


r 


-*-    :r:    :r:  T=    T=    i-    -^-     _     -^-     .        .        .       ^•-    -*-    -^-    -^-    -^-    -*-    -i*- 

L< 1 1« L« LIB » L.^ \-^ ^ 1^ B. k^ 5 — 


r^=d 


i*^^^^^ 


^L_jL 


Sli^^r^ 


^     ^      ■^      ^ 


«^?£ 


r^iz 


head    is     bend-ing  low;  I        hear  those    gen  •  tie    voi  -  ces     call  -  ing,  "Old  Black     Joel" 

:e:    It     t    t 


i 


.«-     «.    ^.    j».    .«_        .«.       :pL    IP-      4—    J—     I— 

g^ — h? — b  — 6? — b? — I*— ^^p—  — U      1^        y — ^ — ^- 
— n p ^    r- ^^ 


:t=5=tK=F 


i^ipn 
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THE   OLD  CABIN  HOME. 


m 


mp    Modernfo. 


:t»==1t 


^— *^g 


^15=HJ^; 


=1^=?^ 


f     I    ~f=^ 


1.  I  ftin  jjn  -  iiig  far  a  -  way,  Far  a  ■  way  to  loave  you  now,  To  the 
8-  I  am  going  to  leave  this  land,  With...  this,  our  dark  -  ey  band,...  To 
3.   When  old       age comes      on       us.         And  my    hair         is     turn  -  iiig      gray, I'll 


£: 


— ^ — ^ \^—^^ ^ r-^^^^^=T       l»       »— "-^ Bf — t^ V 1 to ? 


^^^mmmt. 


=f?^^ 


=r^ 


rT=i=y 


^ 


Mis  -  sis  -  sip  -    pi      ral  -  ley       I         am      go  ■  ing; 

trav  -  el     all      the     wide world...      o   -  ver, 

hang...      up      the      ban  -  jo      all         a   -    lone;... 


7^    fcjy^'-^gzziU       g     V^---'g=:ziet^fg. 


I       will   take       my    old     ban  -  jo, 

And.,     when         I      get tired, 

I'll....      sit      down  by     the   fire. 


=1= 


=t:^ 


-• » — 1( 

-Si 1 — *T=y+ 

>    ^ — t 


?Hp3^=?i 

F^     ^   Ji     >     J- 

— «5zd 

h     N     ^ 

— ^ 1- 

— «p — *— 

— J *— 

P^=l 

And     I'll 
I          will 
And     I'll 

8  :    g^g— S-4— S-.= 

iing    this     lit  -  tie     song, 
set  -    tie    down  to      rest, 
pass    the    time    a    -  way. 

A- 
A- 

A- 

-«- 

-» — • — ^-T- 

way   down      in 
way  down     in 
wav   down      in 
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Cab  -  in 
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Home. 
Home. 
Home. 
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my  CiioKi's. 
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Here      is       my   Old      Cab  -    in      Home...     Here      is       my     sis    -  ter    and      my    broth- er, 
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Here  lies    my  wife,   the    joy       of     my   life,  And   my   child     in      the  grave  with  its   moth  -  er. 
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THE   OLD   OAKEN    BUCKET. 
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Andante. 
Tenors. 


Samuel  Woodworth. 


J   (  How  dear       to     this    heart      are    the    scenes     of     ray     child-hood,  When  fond      ree  -  ol  - 
(  The      or  -  chard,  the  mead  ■  ow,   the     deep       tan-  gled     wild-wood.  And        cv    -    'ry   loved 
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lec  -   tion    pre  -  sents   them   to      view!)      (The     wide-spread-ing     pond,  and    the    mill   that  stood 
spot  which  my      in   -   fan  -  cy    knew;)      (  Tlie      cot      of      my       fa  -  ther,  the      dai  -  ry-  house 
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by       it,     The   bridge  and   the     rock  where  the       eat  -  a  -  ract     fell ;  ) 
nigh   it.     And    e'en    the   rude   buck  -   et    that     hung   in     the     well.  ) 


The     old      oak  -  en 


£iE^ 
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buck  -  et,     the       i    -    ron -bound  bucket,    Tlie  moss  -  cov- erod  buck  -  et      that  hung    in    the   well. 
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J  The  moss-covered  bucket  I  hailed  as  a  treasure. 

For  often  at  noon,  when  returned  from  the  field, 
I  found  it  the  source  of  an  exquisite  pleasure. 

The  purest  and  sweetest  that  nature  can  yield. 
How  ardent  I  seized  it,  with  hands  that  were  glowing. 

And  quick  to  the  white-pebbled  bottom  it  fell; 
Then  soon,  with  the  emblem  of  truth  overilowing. 

And  dripping  with  coolness  it  rose  from  the  well. 
The  old  oaken  bucket,  the  iron-bound  bucket. 

The  moss-covered  bucket  arose  from  the  well. 
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How  sweet  from  the  green,  mossy  brim  to  receive  it, 

As,  poised  on  the  curb,  it  inclined  to  my  lips! 
Not  a  full-blushing  goblet  could  tempt  me  to  leave  it, 

Tho'  filled  with  the  nectar  that  Jupiter  sips. 
And  now,  far  removed  from  the  loved  habitalioii. 

The  tear  of  regret  will  intrusively  swell. 
As  fancy  reverts  to  my  father's  plantation, 

And  sighs  for  the  bucket  that  hung  in  the  well. 
The  old  oaken  bucket,  the  iron-bound  bucket. 

The  moss-covered  bucket  which  hangs  in  the  well. 
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OLD    FOLKS  AT  HOME. 

(WAT  DOWN  UPON  DE  SWANEE  KIVER.) 


Stephen  C.  Foster. 


Iftxleraio  enpretg. 
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1.  Way  down   up  -  on    the  Swa  -  nee  rib-  ber.    Far,     far      a  •  way,         Dere's  wha'  my  heart  is 

2.  All     round  de    lit  -  tie    farm     I     wan-dered  When  I     was  young,       Den        man  -  y    hap-  py 

3.  One       lit  •  tie    hut     a  ■  mong  de  bush-  cs,  One     dat     I     love,         Still        sad  -  ly      to    my 
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turn-  ing  eb  -  er,  Dere's  wha'  de  old  folks  stay, 
days  I  squandered,  Man  -  y  de  songs  I  sung. 
mem-  'ry   rush-  es.    No        mat  -  ter  where   I     rove. 
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All  up  and  down  de  whole  ere  -  a  -  tion 
When  I  was  play-  ing  wid  my  brud-der, 
When  will     I     see     de   bees   a  •  hum-ming 
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Sad  -  ly      I    roam.       Still  long-  ing  for    de    old    plan  •  tation,  And  for  de  old  folks  at  home. 

Hap  •  py   was     I;         Oh,   take    me  to    my  kind  old    mud-der,  Dere  let  me  live  and  die. 

All  round  de  comb?     When  will   I    hear  de   ban  -  jo    turaming,  Down  in  my  good  old         home? 
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de    world      am       sad  and    drear    -    3 


ry    -  wliar        I 


riiuiu. 


OLD  FOLKS  AT  HOME.-Concluded. 
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OhI      dar-kies,  how  my    heart  grows  wsa  -  ry.      Far     from      de    old    folks      at    home. 
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THERE'S  MUSIC  IN  THE  AIR. 


Mod,erato  con  moto. 
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George  F.  Root. 
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1.  There's  mu    sic    in     the        air     When  the  in-fant  morn  is     nigh  And  faint   its  blush   is         seen 

2.  There's  rau  -  sic    in     the        air    When  the  noontide's  sul-try  beam  Re  -  fleets    a    gold  -  en        light 

3.  There's  mu  -  sic    in     the        air    When  the  twilight's  gentle   sigh   Is     lost      on  eve-ning's      breast 
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On    the  bright  and  laugh -ing   sky.  Man  -  y  a  harp's   ec  -  stat  -  ic    sound,  With   its   thrill   of 

On    the     dis-tant  moun  tain  stream.    When    be-neath  some  grate-ful  shade   Snr  •  row's  ach  -  .ng 
As    its      pen -si  ve  beau -ties    die.         Then,    O      then    the  loved  ones  gone   Wake  the  pure    ce- 
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joy  pro-found,  While  we  list  en -chant -ed  there  To  the  mu  -  sic  in  the  air. 
head  is  laid  Sweet -ly  to  the  Spir  -  it  there  Comes  the  mu  -  sic  in  the  air. 
les  -  tial  song.      An  -  gel    voi  -  ces    greet    us  there    In    the    nni  ■  sic      in       the  air. 
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ROCKED   IN  THE   CRADLE  OF  THE  DEEP. 
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Andiinte. 
TkNous 
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1.  Rock'd   in       the      era   die     of      tlie      deep,  I        lay  rae      down  in     peace  to    sleep; 

2.  And     such    the  trust  tliat  still  were     mine,        Tho"  storm-y       winds    sweep  o'er    the  brine, 
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Se  -  cure  I     rest   up  -  on      the      wave.         For  Thou,    O      Lord,         hast  pow'r      to  save. 

Or  though    tlie    tem-pest's  fier  -  y      breath      Rous'd  me  from  sleep  to    wreck   and  death, 
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I      know    Thou    wilt     not    slight     my    call.  For  Thou      dost  mark  the    spar-row's  fall! 

In        o     cean's    wave     still    safe     with  Thee,        The  germ        of     im    mor-tal     -  i  -tyl 
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And  calm     and   peace-ful      is     my    sleep,.. 


Rock'd      in       the    cradle     of       the    deep. 
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And  calm    and  peaceful    is      my  sleep. 
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Rock'd    ill         the  era -die     of  tlie  deep. 
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THE   VACANT  CHAIR. 


P  Andante  eon  espress. 


Music  by  George  F.  Root. 


1.  We      shall  meet,     but     we  shall  miss  him,     Tliere  will 

2.  At        our    fire  -   side,  sad    and   lone  -  ly.       Oft 


be 
en    will 


one 

the 


va-cant  chair; 
bos  -  cm  swel 


At 


3.  True,  they   tell       us  wreaths  of    glo  -  ry       Ev    -    er  •  more   will  deck   his  brow,      But     this 
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lin  -  ger  to  ca  -  ress  him  Wliile  we  breathe  our  eve-ning  pray'r.  Wlien  a  year  a  -  go  we 
raera-brance  of  the  sto  -  ry  How  our  no  -  ble  Wil  -  lie  fell;  How  he  strove  to  bear  our 
soothes  the    an-guish  on-  ly      Sweeping  o'er    our  heart-sl  rings  now.  Sleep    to-day,     oh,  ear-  ly 
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gath-ered,  Joy  was  in  his  mild  blue  eye,  But  a  gold  -  en  cord  is  sev 
ban  -  ner  Thro'  the  thick  -  est  of  the  fight,  And  up  -  hold  our  coun-try's  hon 
fall  -  en.       In        thy  green    and    nar  •  row    bed ;       Dir  •   ges    from     the  pine   and    cy  ■ 
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And     our   hopes      in      ru  -   in       lie. 
In         the  strength  of  man-hood's  might. 
Min  -  gle    with      the  tears    we     shed. 
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We    shall  meet,    but    we  shall  miss  him,    Tliere  will 
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be      one  va-eantehair;   We  shall  lin-  ger  to    oa-resshim   When  we  breathe  our  evening  pray  r. 
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WE'D  BETTER  BIDE  A  WEE. 


Claribel. 


1.  The        piiir       auld     folk        at        banie,     ye      mind,     Are      frail       and      fail    -    ing        snir, 

2.  When     lirat        we      told       our         sto    -    ry,       lad,     Tlieir     bless  -   ing      fell        so         free; 

3.  1  fear        me,     sair,    they're     fail    -    ing      haitb.     For      when        I         sit  a    -    part, 
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And       weel        I        ken      they'd  miss       me,      lad 
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ken      they'd  miss       me,      lad,       Gin       I 


came     hanie      uae 


They     gave       no    thought     to       self         at        all,      They    did         but      think       of 


mair. 
me; 


They'll  talk 


o'     heav'n      sae      earn 


est 


ly, 


It      well   -    nigh     breaks     my       heart! 
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The      grist      is 

out. 

the     times 

are 

hard. 

The 

kine 

are 

on     - 

ly 

three. 

But,      lad    -   die. 

that's 

a      time 

a 

wa, 

And 

mith  - 

er's 

like 

to 

dee, 

So,        lad    -  die. 

din     - 

na     urge 

me 

mair, 

It 

sure    - 

ly 

win 

na 

be. 
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leave       the     auld       folk     now,     We'd    bet  -   ter 


bide 
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leave        the      auld      folk     now.     We'd     bet  -   ter 
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WHEN  THE  SWALLOWS  HOMEWARD   FLY. 
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Music  by  Franz  Abt. 
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1.  When     the   swal  -  lows  home-ward   fly.     When    the      ros      -      es     scat  -  ter'd   lie,      When  from 

2.  When     the  white     swan  south-ward  roves,  To      seek      at   noon   the    or  -  ange  groves,  When   the 

3.  Hush,    myheartl    why   thus     corn-plain?  Thou  must,    too thy  woes     con -tain.      Though  on 
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nei  -  ther  hill  nur  dale  Chants  llie  sil  -  v'ry  night  -  in -gale,  In  these  words  ray  bleed- ing 
red  tints  of  the  west  Prove  the  sun  has  gone  to  rest,  In  these  words  my  bleed-  ing 
earth   no   more     we     rove.     Loud  -  ly   breath-ing  words  of    love;      Thou, my  heart, must  find    re- 
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heart  Would  to  thee 
heart  Would  to  thee 
lief.      Yield    -  ing    to       these  words  be  -  lief:      I 


its   grief   im  -  part:     When     I....    thus       thy 
its   grief   im  -  part:     When     I....    thus       thy 


^ 


shall      see       thy      form 


age  lose, 
age  lose, 
a     -    gain. 


UV^•    h'-3            -..I.-         -         .         . 

1        1 

1 

Wj. .  ft      p" 

p 

s     r 

^ 

1          ! 

^ 

*>^-^ — ! — 

— K- 

-^-^— 

— ip"— 

-^ — 

p— 

tt— 1 

« 

-sL- 

-^^ 

-^-^^ 

^- 


-+=-J 


i 


I 


-ca    ^ 


:^^^ 


:^= 


i^^ 


^ 


r 


Can    I,      ah,    can 
Can    I,      ah,    can 


I       e'er  know    re-  pose, 
I       e'er  know    re-  pose. 
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Though      to-  day...         we   part 
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gam. 


Can  I,  ah,  can  I  e'er  know  re  -  pose? 
Can  I,  ah,  can  I  e'er  know  re  -  pose? 
Though  to      -       day we    part      a  -  gain. 
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WOODMAN,  SPARE  THAT  TREE. 


Words  by  George  P.  Morris. 
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Music  by  Henry  Russell. 
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1.  Wood  -    man,...        spare  that 

2.  That  old        fa   -   mil     -  iar 

3.  When  but        an         i      -  die 

4.  My  heart-strings  round  thee 
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tree ! . . . 

tree, 

boy 

cling,. .. 


Touch    not 
Its  glo 

I  sought 

Close       as 


its 
thy 


and 

grate 

bark. 


glc        bough ; 


re 
ful 
old 


nown 
shade; 
friend  I 
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In        youth        it 
Are     spread       o'er 


shel   -    tered 
land        and 
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me And       I'll  pro  -  tect         it         now; 

sea, And  would'st    thou    hew        it       downT 


In  all         their      gush    -    ing  joy, Here,      too,         my       sis   -    ters     played; 

Here     shall         the       wild    •    bird         sing, And      still         thy  branch  -  es        bend. 
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'Twas       my 
Wood  -  man 
My         moth 
Old         tree. 
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for 
er 
the 


fa    -  ther's  hand, . .. 

bear  thy  stroke  I 

kissed  me  here;... 

storm  thou'It  brave, . . 


That  placed       it       near         his        cot, 

Cut  not          its      carlh  -  bound     tics; 

My  fu    -     tlier   pressed       my 

And,  wood  -  man,    leave         the 


hand, 
spot; 
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There,  wood 

Oil  I  spare 

For    -  give 

While  I've 


man,  let. ...  it  stand, 

that  a      -  ged  oak, . . . 

this  fool    -  ish  tear, . . . 

a  hand.,  to  save,... 
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HOME,  SWEET  HOME. 


31 


Words  by  John  Howard  Payne. 

Andavte  xosfenuio. 


Music  by  Sir  Henry  Bishop. 
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1.  'Mid 

2.  I.... 

3.  An.. 
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pleas  -  ures   and    pal    -    a  -   ces  though   we    may   roam, 

gaze.,    on     the  moon      as       I  tread.,   the  drear  wild, 

ex     -      ile  from  home,  splen-dor  daz     -     zles     in      vain; 
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Be  it  ev  -  er  so 
And. .  feel. .  that  my 
Oh,. . .      give.  .   me     my 
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hum-  ble,  there's  no. .  .  place  like  home ;     A...      charm  from  the   skies   seems  to      hal   -   low   us 
moth-  er     now     thinks    of    her  child.      As  she   looks     on     that  moon  from  our     own.,  cot-tage 
low   -    ly  thatch'd  cot  -   tage     a  -  gain ;       The.,     birds    sing  -  ing     gai   -    ly,  that    came     at    my 
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there, 
door, 
call. 
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Whi-ch, 
Thro'  the 
Give   me 

seek      thro'   the 
wood  -  bine  whose 
them,    and    that  ] 
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world,     is     ne'er 
f  ra  -  grance  shall 
aeace      of     mind, 

H — ' — ^ 

met     with  else-^ 
cheer     me    no 
dear   -  er    than 

■^ — r— rn 

There. 

more. 

all. 

Home, 
Home, 
Home, 
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home, 
home, 
home, 
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sweet,   sweet    home,     There's    no...  place  like    home,      Oh,  there's    no...  place  like  home. 
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SPRING,  GENTLE  SPRING! 


J.  Riviere. 
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J.  R.  Planclne. 

I 
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1.  Spring!  Spring!  gen     -    tie    Spring!    ^oiing-  est       sea     -     son        of        the       year,         Hith  -  er 

2.  Spring!  Spring!  gen    -    tie    .Spring!    Gus    -     ty        March       be   -   fore     thee       llie«,       Gloom  -  y 
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haste,   and     with      thee     hring      A     -     pril     with     her     smile    and      tear;    Hand      in     hand    with 
Win  -   ter     ban    -    ish   -    ing;       Clear  -  ing    for        thy      path      the     skies,  Flocks  and  herds,   and 
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joo    -    nnd     May,    Bent      on      keep  -  ing      hoi    -    i    -    day.     With     thy      dai    -   sy        di    -    a   - 
meads  and    bow'rs.  For      thy     gra  -  cious    pres  -  ence     long!    Come    and     fill       the     fields   with 
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flow'rs.Come    and 
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robe        of      bright  -  est    green —      We      will      wel  -  come     thee        and 
fill         the     woods    with  song, — •      We      will      wel  -  come     thee        and 
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As     ye've    ev   -   er       wel-  corned  been.  Spring!  .Spring!  gen    -    tie     Spring!    Yonng-  est       sea    -    son 
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SPRING,  GENTLE  SPRING.— Concluded. 
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of      the     year,      Life    and    joy      to    na    -    tnre  brin;;;     Na  -  ture's  dar  -  ling,  haste  thee  here. 
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A  SOLDIER'S  LIFE. 


From  "The  Bohemian  Girl." 


i 


M.  W.  Balfe. 
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1.  A  sol  -   dier's      life        has        seen        of     strife,         In  all         its     forms,      so        much, 

2,  But       yet        the         sol  -   dier's    heart      doth     feel,       When     com  -  rades  round     him        fall; 
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That    no    gent  -    ler       theme      the    world      will   deem,        A        sol  -  dier's   heart    can       touch. 
And  though  with       foes        he     fights      with   steel,        As    friends    he      smiles  on  all. 
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war, 
war, 
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or     bow'r.      His 
or     bow'r,      His 


heart 
heart 
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ROCK  ME  TO  SLEEP,  MOTHER. 


Ernest  Leslie. 

Moderalo.    With  expression. 


Elizabeth  Akers  Allen. 


— t — •- 


iSi? 


a -gam 
er,  my 


1.  Back  ward, tnrn  backward,  O    Time,  in    your  flight,   Make  me      a     child 

2.  Tired   of      tlie     liol  -  low,  tlie    l)a9e,  the     un  -  true,    Moth  -  er,     ()     moth 

3.  O    -    ver     my  heart,  in    the  d.iya  that  are  flown,     No    love  like  moth  -  er-love 

4.  Come,  let  yonr  brown  halr.just  light- ed  with  gold,     Fall    on   your  sboul-ders  a  - 

.      ^      .     -       -        _  >     J*    ^ 
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just  for 

heart  calls 

ev  -  er 

gain  as 


to-  night! 
for    yon ! 
baa  shone; 
of      old : 
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Motb-er,  come  back  from  the   ech  -  o  -   less  shore,     Take  me      a  -  gain    to  your  heart  as     of    yore; 
Ma-  uy      a      sum-merthe  grass  baa  grown  green.     Blossomed  and    fad  -  ed  onr      fa-  ces    be-tween; 
No     oth  -  er     wor-ship  a  -  hides  and     en-dures, — Faith-ful,   nn  -  self  -  ish, and     pa- tieut  like  yours; 
Let     it    fall      o  -  ver  my    fore-bead     to  -  night,     Shad-ing    my   faint  eyes  a  -  way  from  the  light; 
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Kiss  from  my  fore- bead  the  fur- rows  of  care. 
Yet  with  strong  yearning  and  pas-  sion  -  ate  pain, 
Kone  like  a  moth  -  er  can  charm  a-  way  pain 
For    with   its    sun  -  ny-  edged  shad-ows  once  more 


> 

Smooth  the  few  sil-ver  threads  out  of  my  hair; 
Long  I  t<)  -  night  for  your  pres-ence  a  -  gain; 
From  the  sick  soul  and  the  world-wea-ry  bruin; 
Hap  -  ly   will  throng  the  sweet  vis- ions  of     yore; 


dolce. 


decres. 


rit  pp 


:*=S= 


O  -  ver  my  slum  bers  your  lov-i 
Come  from  the  si  -  leiice  so  Inng 
Slumber's  soft  Ciilnis  o'er  my  lieav 
Lov  -  ing  -  Iv,    soft  -  ly      its  bright 

■»-    -m-   V 


ing  watch  keep; — Rock  me 

and  so     deep; — Kock  me 

-  y  lids  creep; — Kuck  me 

billows  sweep; — Rock  me 


; — Rock  me     to  sleep,  moth-er, — rock  me  to  sleep. 

to  sleep,  raoth-er, — rock  me  to  sleep, 

to  sleep, raoth-er, — rock  me  to  sleep, 

to  sleep,nioth-er, — rock  me  to  sleep. 


Chorus.  Ad  lib. 
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Clasped  to  yonr  heart  in      a 
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lov  -  ing    em- brace,  With  your '!ght  lash- es   just  sweep- ing    my   face, 
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Nev  -  er    here  -  af  -  ter   to    wake  or      to     weep;  Rock  me     to    sleep,  moth-er, — rock  me    to    sleep. 
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Alfred  Tennyson. 

,,  ^  Lai  ghetto. 
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SWEET  AND  LOW. 

-^ — J- 


i»     U* 


J.  Barnby. 


eiM: 


1.  Sweet     and      low,  sweet      aud      low,  Wind     of       the        west      -      ern     sea; 

2.  Sleep      and      rest,   sleep      and      rest,      Fa  -  ther    will     come     to    thee    soon; 


Low,       low, 
Rest,      rest    on 
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breathe  and     blow,  Wind     of        the       west      -      ern      sea; 
moth  -   er'a    breast,  Fa  -  ther     will     come      to  thee     soon; 
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O   -    ver      the        roll 

O        -        -        -  ver 

Fa  -  ther     will  come    to 

Fa        -        -        -  ther 
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his 
will 
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come    to 


ters       go,  Come  from  the 

ters         go,  Come 

the  neat,  Sil        -  ver 

his  babe,  Sil          -  ver 
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dy    -     ing   moon  and  blow,  Blow  him    a  -  gain 

from        the  moon  and  blow, 

sails       all  out      of  the  west,    Un  -  der    the      sil   - 

sails         out     of  the  west, 
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While      my       lit    -    tie      one,    while      my      pret  -   ty       one      sleeps. 
Sleep,      my       lit    -    tie      one,    sleep,      my      pret  -   ty       one,     sleep. . 
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HOME  AGAIN. 


Con  moto  moderalo. 


Marshall  S.  Pike. 


$ 
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1.  Ilome    a-gain,    home    a  -   fruiii,        From    a     for-eifiM  shore.      And  oh,      it    fills  my  soul  with 

2.  Hap -py  liearts,  hap  -  py  heaits,  Wilh  iiiiiip  liave  lauKliPtl  in  glee,  But    oh,     the  friends  I  loved   in 

3.  Mu  -  sic  sweet,  mu  -  sic      soft,         Lin  -  gers  round  the  place,    And   oh,        I      feel  the  childhood 
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joy  To  meet      my  friends  once  more.        1    Here         I  dropped   the      part-  ing    tear     To 

youth     Seem  hap  -  pi  -  er         to     me;        And    if         my  guide  should    be        the    fate.      Which 
charm    That  time     can-not       ef  •  face.       Then  give       me    but       my  home-stead  roof,      I'll 
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cean's  foam,  But  now 
ger  roam.  But  death 
ace     dome.      For       I 
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I'm      once     a   -  gain     with   those         Who 

a  -  lone       can   break    the       tie  That 

can      live      a       hap    -   py      life  With 
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kind  -  ly  greet  me  home, 
binds  my  heart  to  home, 
those      I        love        at   home. 
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Home     a  •  gain,      home      a  -  gain,    From       a     for  -  eign 
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shore,     And      oh 


it     fills    my     soul   with  joy 


To    meet     my  friends  once    more. 
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THE   DEAREST  SPOT   IS  HOME. 


tl««- 


»?/  Moderatn. 


^—m  — I — m—r — -m 1 •— 
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W.  T.  Wrighton. 
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1.  The      dear  -  est   spot      on    earth   to     me        Is    home,    sweet  home ;     The    fair    -    y  -  land     I've 

2.  I've    taught   my  heart     the    way    to    prize      My  home,  sweet  home;     I've  learned  to  look    with 
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longed  to     see      Is     home,  sweet  home.  There  how  cliiirm'd  the  sense  of  Iiearing,  Tliere  where  hearts  are 
lov  -  er's  eyes     On  home,  sweet  home.  There  where  vows  are  tru    -  ly  plighted.  There  where  hearts  are 
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so      en-dear-ing.   All      the  world  is    not    so  cheer-iiig,  As  home,  sweet  home,  The  dear-est  spot  on 
so       u-ni-ted,    All      the  world  be-sides  I've  sliglited  For  home,  sweet  home.  The  dear-est  spot   on 
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earth  to    me      Is  home,  sweet  home,  Tlie    fair  -  y-land   I've  long'd  to  see      Is  home,    sweet  home, 
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DO  THEY   MISS   ME  AT  HOME? 


Caroline  A.  Mason 

Con  nwto. 


S.  M.  Grannis. 


P^^W 


1.  Do  they   miss    me      at    honic,      do    tlicy  miss     me?  'Twould  be       an       as  -  sur  -  aiicc      most 

2.  When        twi  •  liglit     ap-proacli   -  es,      tlie    sea   -    son    Tliat      cv     -     er       is        sa  -  cred      to 

3.  Do  tliey   miss    me      at    lionie,      do     tljey  mi?s     me,    At       morn  -   ing,    at      noon,      or      at 
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wish       he        were       here,"        To        feel        that   the      gronp      at        tlie 
tar    -    ry  so         long?         And      is         there  a        chord       in       the 

pres  -  ence       can       light?         And    joys       less    in    -     vit    -    ing    -    ly 
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think-ing     of       me       as         I      roam;    Oh...       yes,  'twould  be    joy       be-yond      measure      To 
missed  when  my  voice      is  a  -  way,      And  a     chord      in   each  heart   that      a  -  wak  -  eth        Re- 

pleasures     less     hale    than      be  -  fuie.       Be     -      cause      one     is  missed  from   the     cir  -  cle.      Be- 
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mp  Moderate. 


Mrs.  C.  Barnard  (Claribel). 


1.  Come 
3.  0  - 
3.  Oh, 


back 

ver 

may 


to       E 
the  gteon 
the   an 


•    rill, 
soa, 

gels 


Ma-Tour-  neen 
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sleep  -   in' 


Come   back,     A  -  roon,    to 
Long  shone  tlio  while     sail 
Watoli   o'er    my     bird      in 
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the   white   waves   that     fair      sum  -  mer 
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Kil- iar  -  noy  shall  ring  with  onr  mirth.  Sure,  when  we  lent  yc  to  bean  -  ti  •  fnl  Kiigland, 
a  May-fiow'r  a- float  on  the  bay  Oh,  but  my  heart  sank  when  iloiuls  came  between  us, 
my  ji'W  -  el     by  night  and     by  day.      When  by  the  fire  -  side   I     walch   the  bright  em-bers, 


%^- 


Lit     ■ 

Like 

Then 


tie 
a 
all 


3r=fi 


wo    tho't 
gray    ciir  - 
inv    heart 


--^} 


of 

tain, 
flies 


u 

tlie 
the 
to 


lone 
rain 
Eng 


win 

fall 
■  land 


=U 


-■^ 


ter  days, 
ing  down, 
and  thee. 


Lit  ■ 
Hid 
Crav 


fie 

from 

ill' 


we 
my 
to 


tho't 
sad 
know 


> 

of  the 

eyes  the 

if  my 


mi 


--,*-"— L: 


'^- 
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--=[-- 


hush 
path 
dar 


of- 
o'er 

lin' 
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^-=^' 


zc 
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the    star 
the     o 

re   mem 

.0L.       .•- 
1 1 


-  Shine 
cean, 

-  bers. 


HA- 


0  - 
Far, 
Or 

-»- 
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Tor 
far 
if 


the  moun-  tain, 
a  -  way,  wliere 
her  tho'ts   may 
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the 

my 
be 


~-^ 


w 

bhiffs  and 
Col  -  leeii 
cross  -  in' 


-       -  •  ^ 

the  brays!  Then 

had  flown.  Then 

to     me.  Then 
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Animafo. 


COME  BACK  TO  ERIN.-Concluded. 


Come  back  to    E  -  rin,  Ma-vour-neen,  Mavour-neeD,Corae  back   a  -  pain    to      the    land     of    thy   birth, 


SS >^=g 


xizar: 


^      i* 


;.:^.E^^^, 


?     ? 


4==:?!; 


»=)txr* 


1^      ? 


^~l 1^- 


~t^"  F* — »— — 1^ — t  ''-''lj  "I 


cres. 

n              ^     ts    1 

1       »-           1 

mollo  ores.                                       «  ■       "^ 

\  L ^_  '  ,^^    '  — ^ — ^. 

-J-_-^ — 5;-^ —  ^_.._^^^_*_^_r-^5_^j- 

ipspaiB 

1  L=«— s^|-s3^a-^- 

:— ST  >s-|  -^^^-»-r^-^T=^ 

Come  back   to     E  -  riu,    Ma- 

vour-neen,  Ma-vour-neen, 

0     S.--.  fl   u     u 

And  its    Kil  -  lar  -  ney  shall 

hJ-         -•-    -*-       -•-•  -»- 

ring  with  onr  mirth. 

1 ?     ^n ^—P 

^-g=4  '^   '"  ^- 

1 

THE  KERRY  DANCE. 


:^  Vivace. 


J.  L.  Molloy. 


1.  Oh,    tliedays    of  the  Ker  -  ry  danc  -  inp.  Oh,    the  ring    of    the     pip -er's  tune!  Oh,    for  one   of  those 

2.  Wastliereev  -  er    a  sweet- er  cijI  -  leen  In      the    dance    than     Ei  -  ly  More!    Or      a     proud  -  er 


4.  Lov-in}^  vol  -  ces  of    old    corap.in  -  ions,Steal-ing  out     of   the   past  once  more.  And   thesoundof  the 


m 


r«=S= 


-i^— 1»- 


^—7-S 


-^ 1^ ^- 


>— — I  -.^'j^ — . — 


0        1       >     1       > 

t^^ — ^^  -^--^d 

F«^     ^^^Zl 

1    ^-J ^ 

,    1       ^1       ^-, 
-» — • — y — •— 

ls>       »      »      •       S 

hours    of     glad  -  ness, 
lad      than  Tha  -  dy, 
dear     old    mu  -  sic, 

5        -       ,       r 

1                  w      ^ 
Gone,   a  -  las!   like  our 
As      he      bold    -     ly 
Soft    and  sweet  as    in 

youth  too     soon; 
took    the    floor; ' 
days     of     yore;  '' 

^           m         m   • 

-ti — ,— *— * 

V\'hen  the  boys    be  - 
'  La<ls  and  lass  -  es, 
kVhen  the  boys    be  - 

-* — ,— * — *-- 

pan     to    path  -  er 
to    your  plac  -  es 
pan     to    path  -  er 

p.  3„  -:^_^- 

-^— f^-.^-fr 

-T- — S — J^- 

i— •-»—*- 

^-*=*=S=: 

^^*— 1 — i^ — 1 — 1^~ 

h       t^    i^     i?— t»H 

_*L^i^_^_^ 

tl:       K*     1 UJ 

h !*    1-     j»-^ 

i 


J^-J'-.t 


^=iM± 


_, — K|  — 


ril. 


.H 


^^. 


— J-J-J^:^ 


:*!=•!- 


i^tit 


In  the  glen  of  a  snm-mer  night.  And  theKer-ry  pip  -  er's  tun- inp  made  us  long  with  wild  de-light. 
Up  the  mid- die  and  down  a-gain;"Ah!  the  nier-ry-heart- ed  laughter  ring- iug  thro' the  hap-pypleu. 
In    the  plen  of     n    snra-nier  night,  And  the  Ker-ry  pip  -  er's  tun- ing  made  us    long  with  wild   de-lipht. 


^3^E^ 


long  witl 


MA-4U 


-^-r 


-J- 


i^ 


J^zJ^. 


THE  KERRY  DANCE-Concluded 


rit. 
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^^-■^-n 


*    *— *-^ 


O      to  think  of    it,    O      to  dream  of    it,  fills  my  heart  with  tears!  O     the  days  of  the  Ker-ry  dano-ingi 


-^— « 


f-^-x- 


-*— «- 


litzti 


:>=^ 


4-J^-J- 


«^»- 


:^=S=* 


t-ri:: 


^S3 


'1^^-r-^^- 


M-t 


:»—- ^    ^     g^ 


:jg:z:g=g:pg= 


O     the  ring  of  the  plp-er'etune!  O     for  one  of  thosehoursofgladness,Goue,a-laa!likeonryonth,too 


^g-g-fn-g^^^^ 
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if~^- 


-t^ — j^ — g^t**- 


f    g    r 


-'«-!»— l»-^-i5_l«- 


t=i=pcx;|=i 


t^ — »»-tr 


1     ^   ^    ^r^ 
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FiNE.^        piu  lento.  After  Sd  verse. 
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s=^ 
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it^ 
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r  - — -*» 

soon !  . . . 


aspd 


ftf 


r— H= 1^  -  m 


zM=3tl 


^i' 


3.  Time    goes      on and  the    hap  -  py   years  are      dead,      And  one      by 


B 


■^^^^^l^_ 
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-^—^—}^~ 


-W-—^- 


Efc^?: 


t^-- 
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K-^—A- 


J^J^-.^ 


^ir^nfedtjr^^ 
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S=S=i= 


^ZESi 


EE 


Ti»^ 


i±^&*ii 


^^±JiJ5=S: 


one      the  mer-ry  hours  have  fled;  Si  -  lent    now     is  the  wild  and  lonely  glen, Where  the  bright,  glad 


^^- 


I    I     r=ri — r:     ■ 
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ijgz^g; 


»*ra — »5 — r3- 
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ir:3=qr 


rail. 
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To  ^(7^  ffrsp.  rg; 


:=i: 


f  -^r 


^:=^^srt:®^ 


^1 


laugh  will  ech  -  o        ne'er    a -gain.     On-  lydream-iug  of    days  gone  by,     in     my  heart     I     hear 


•=H^E^I^5 
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MY  OLD  DUTCH. 


Albert  Chevalier. 


Charles  Ingle. 


P 


^ 


:^*=1S: 


^^SeTee^ 


^=£= 


-•—=»- 


zt: 


"T" 


1.  I've        got     a  pal,  A         reg' •  lar      out  •  an'- out  -  er.  She's  a  dear,  pood  old  gal, 

2.  I  calls  'er  Sal,  'Er      prop-er    name  is    Sair  -  er,  An'   yer  may  find  a  gal 

3.  Sweet,    fine  old  gal.  For  worlds  I     would  n't  lose    'er.  She's  a  dear,  good  old  gal, 

4.  I  sees  yer,  Sal,  Yer    pret  -  ty      rib-bons  sport-in' 1  Ma  ■  ny  years  now,  old  pal, 


i-r^ 


^^ 


JSE^^=j;^EgEE^^~=pi 


I'll      tell       yer      all        a   ■  bout    'er.  Its        ma  -  ny  years  since  fust  we  met,  'Er 

As     you'd  con  -  sid   •   er  fair  -  er.  She      ain't  a         an  ■   gel,  she  can  start  A  - 

An'    that's  wot     made  me  choose  'er.  She's  stuck  to        me     thro'  thick  and  thin.  When 

Since  them  young  days    of  court  -  in'.  I          ain't  a  cow  -  ard,  still  I  tru.st  When 


^^=j=^ 


^^S 


:=P 


■cr 


:^25 


mw 


-a- 


^ 


r m        0 wz- .« «zzi ^ — J K « 0 « « — . 


'air     was    then     as     black     as      jet,  It's     whit  -  er      now, 

jaw  •  in'     till      it    makes  you  smart.  She's  just     a      woman, 

luck   was    out,  when  luck    was    in.  Ah!    wot       a      wife 

we've  to      part,    as      part     we     must.  That  death  may  come 


but    she  don't  fret,  Not 

bless     'er  'eart.  Is 

to      me  she's  been,  An' 

and     take      me  fust.  To 


? 


-i-=s*=-< 


^: 


:ffi1 


m 
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MY  OLD  DUTCH.    Concluded. 

—  Chorus. 
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wm 


:1: 


==l= 
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^ ^- 


my 
my 

wot 


old 

oia 

a 


wait        my 


gill!, 
gal!, 
pal !. 
pal!. 


We've   been  to    •  geth  -  er  now  for  for  -  ty  years, 

We've   been  to   -  goth  -  er  now  fur  for  -  ty  years, 

We've   been  to   -  geth  -  er  now  for  for  -  ty  years, 

We've   been  to   -  getli  -  er  now  for  for  -  ty  years. 


-4V- 


m 


=;= 


-^- 


-m-        -m-        -%■ 
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coUa  toec. 
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:t!' 


An'     it      don't   seem     a       day      too        much,... 


There   ain't 


la   -   dy       liv  -  in' 
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in        the     land      As     I'd     swop      for     my     dear    old       Dutch, 


There 


ain't 


=^- 


3=^=3" 


:rai(7ababa!= 


=t: 


It; 


I  strepitoso. 
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in        the      land      As      I'd    swop     for    my    dear      old 


Dutch. 
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THE  STAR-SPANGLED   BANNER. 


Words  by  Francis  Scott  Key. 

Solo  or  Qi'artkt. 


im 


::=t 


-:A-z. 


c^..: 


1.  Ol say, 

2.  On     tlie  shore 

3.  And...   where 


4.  Oh, 


tliiis 


cati  ymi 

dim  •    ly 

is  that 

be  it 


see, 
seen 
band 
ev 
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Music  by  John  Staffoi  J  Smith. 
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tliro' 
who 


tlic  dawn's  car 
the  mists  of 
so   vaunt  -  injr 
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ly 

tlio 
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liglit,  What  so  prond-  ly  we 
deep,  Where  the  foe's  luiuyhty 
swore      That  the    hav   -   oc      of 


er   wlien    fiee-nicn     sliall   stand      Bo 


twcen  tlicir  loved 
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^- 
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^e=t 
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home 
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rr 


d^ 


"--s?- 


:^ 


r      U"    w   , 

hailed  at  the  twi- light's  last  glenm- ing,  Whose  broad  si  ripes  and  bright  stars, 
host  in  dread  si  -  lence  re  -  pos  -  es.  What  is  that  which  the  breeze, 
war         and       the      bat  -  tie's      con  -  fii  -    sinn   A home  and        a       conn 


m 


thro'  the 
o'er  the 
try  should 


and 


1      wild   war's    des 


la  -   tion,  Blest   with    vie   -   fry     and     peace,     may     the 
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per    - 

il 

ons     figlit, 

O'er  the   ram  • 

parts     we  watched 

were 

so      gal- 

lant 

-  ly  stream-ing? 

tow    - 

er 

ing     .■<leep, 

As       It     fit    - 

ful    -   ly     blows. 

halt 

con-ceals 

,  half 

dis  -  dos  -  est 

leave 

us 

no      more? 

Their.,     blood 

has  washed  out 

their 

foul  foot- 

steps' 

pol  -  lu  -  tion, 

heav'n 

-res 

oUL'd     land 

Praise  tiie  Puw'r 

that   hath  made 

and 

pre-servei 

us 

a       na  -  tion. 
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And 
Now 

No. . . 
Then. 


the 

it 


^'$!E^^^ 


rock  -  ets'     red 
oateh  •  es      the 
rpf  -  uge   could 
.    con  -    qn<T      we 

h      J  11 


glare, 
gleam 
save 
must, 

:t:=z 


the  bombs  burst-ing  in 

of       the   morn-  iiig's  first 

the hire  -  ling  and 

when    our  cause      it  is 


.     h 

ii 


It 
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--^- 
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air.  Gave.    .  proof  thro'  tlie 

beam.  In     full     glo    -  ry  re  - 

slave  From  the  ter    -  ror  of 

just.  And  .    .     this  lie  our 
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THE   STAR-SPANGLED    BANNER-Concluded. 

Chorus. 


4S 
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S 
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night        that     our      flag  was  slill  there. 

fleet  -     ed       now  shines  on  the  stream: 

flight         or       the  gloom  of  the  grave, 

mot  -      to:  "In     God  is  our  trust  1" 


Oh 

'Tis  the 
And  the 
And  the 


say, 
star  • 
star 
star 


does 
span 
span 
span 


"W 
I 

that 
gled 
gled 
gled 


star 
ban  ■ 
ban  - 
ban  ■ 


span 
ner, 
ner 
ner 


gled 

oh. 

in 
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li 

ban 

-   ner       yet 

wave 

O'er  the 

land 

of     the 

free 

and 

the 

home 

of     the    brave? 

long 

may     it 

wave 

O'er  the 

land 

of      the 

free 

and 

the 

home 

of     the    brave. 

tri    - 

umph    doth 

wave 

O'er  the 

land 

of     the 

free 

and 

the 

homo 

of     the    brave. 

tri    - 

umph    sliall 

wave 

O'er  the 

land 

of     the 

free 

and 

the 

home 

of     the    brave. 
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AMERICA. 
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:l 


Words  by  Samuel  Francis  Smith. 

Maestoso.  ,         , 


Music  by  Henry  Oarey. 


It^rrt 
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=1- 


s^go: 
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^     ^    I ■-• — * — 9 

1.  My  coun- try,  'tis       of  theo,  Sweet  land  of     lib   -    er  -  ty,     Of    tliee     I     sing;     Land  where  my 
8.  My    na  ■  tive  coun -try,  thee,  Land  of     the    no  -    ble  free.  Thy  name  1    love;     I  love    thy 

3.  Let  mu  -  sic  swell  the  breeze,  And   ring  from  all    the  trees    Sweet  freedom's  song ;  Let      mor- tal 

4.  Our  farthers'  God!    to  Thee,  Au  -  thor    of     lib  -  er  -  ty.    To  Thee    we  sing;    Long  may    our 


ill 


:*^=t 


i=^ 


#-    -I —    -I —  -P-  •    -m-  ^     ■m-_ fi 


Sr 


±  -g-  -r 


Eg^t-S=Ei^I 


^^rtii^^^^a 


fa-  thers  died ;  Land  of     the    pilgrim's  pride;  From  ev    'ry    mountainside     Let  free- dom  ring, 

rocks   and  rills.  Thy  woods  and  tern -pled  hills;   My   heart  with  rap-ture  thrills.  Like  that     a  -  bove. 

tongues  8-wake,  Let    all  that  breathe  partake ;  Let  rocks  their  si -lence  break,The  sound  pro- long, 

land     be  bright  With  freedom's  ho  -    Iv  light;  Pro- teot    ns       by  Thy  might, Great  God,  our  King. 
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DIXIE'S  LAND. 


A  llegro. 


tJ  -0-     "0-     -0-  ^— ^ 


Dan.  Emmet. 


^ 


1.  I         wish      I        WHS      ill     de     land    ob    cot-  ton,  Old  times  diir      am    not     for  -  got- ten,  Look  a 

2.  Old     Mis-  sus      mar-  ry...       Will    de    wea  -  ber,   Williuni    was      a     gay     dc-ccab-er,  Look  n 

3.  His     face     was    sharp  ns      a     biitch-or's  clca  -  ber,  But     ilat     did     not  seem     to  groab 'er,  Look  a  ■ 


way!  Look  a -way!    Look  a -way!    Dix  ■  iu  Land.      Li      Dix-ie      Land    whar       I    was  born    in 
way!  Look  a -way!    Look  a -way!    Dix-ie  Laud.       But  when  he      put       his        arm     a-round 'er,  He 
way!  Look  a -way!    Look  a  -  way  !    Dix  -  ie  Lund.      Old    Mis -sus     act   -    ed  the  fool- ish  part,  And 


^^^^j^gsfefes^Ef^j^^^ggp 


iia 


Ear  -  ly  on  one  fros  -  ty  mornin', Look  a-way!    Look  a -way!    Look  a -way!    Dix  -  ie  Land, 

smil'das       fierce  as    a    for  -  ty-pounder.  Look  a-way !    Look  a-way!    Look  a  ■  way!    Dix  -  ie  Land, 
died   for    a    man       dat  broke  her   he.'ut,   Ijook  a-way!    Look  a  ■  way !    Look  a-  way!    Dix  •  ie  Land. 


m 


n=^. 


ri 


i^ 


t^ 
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Chorus. 
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Den        I     wish 

-• *-v 

I      was 

=3=tfc 

in     Dix  ■ 

ie,      IIoo  -  ray  1 

IIoo  -  ray! 

In              Dix  -  ie    Land     I'll 
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take     my     stand,      To       lib      and       die        in 


Dix 


-•e--, 


-:tz 
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A    -    way, 
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wav, 
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DIXIE'S   LAND.-Concluded. 


:^ 


EiEE^E 


^ 


^ii 


way  down   South      in    Dix  -    io!        A    -  way, 


ST:   g      '- 


^ 


^z 


a   -   way, 

I 


1 


a  -    way  down  South    in     Dix  -  ie! 
h     -•-     ■»-     -»- .       te 


^igis^ 


4  Now  here's  a  health  to  the  next  old  Missus, 
And  all  de  gals  dat  want  to  kiss  us. 

Look  away!  etc.. 
But  if  you  want  to  drive  'way  sorrow. 
Come  and  hear  dis  song  to-morrow. 

Look  away  1  etc. 


5  Bar's  buckwheat  cakes  an'  Ingen  batter 
Makes  you  fat  or  a  little  fatter, 

Look  away!  etc., 
Den  hoe  it  down  an'  scratch  your  grabble. 
To  Dixie's  land  I'm  bound  to  trabble, 

Look  away^  etc. 


CHEER,  BOYS,  CHEER. 


H.  Russell. 

/  Bohlh/. 


Charles  Mackay. 


■^^ 


1^EE]^3L 


more     of 


1.  Cheer,  boys    cheer,      no       more     of         i     -    die      sor    -    row,     Cour-age!     true  hearts    shall 
3    Cheer,  boys,  cheer,     the       stead  -  y      breeze      is      blow   -   ing,     To        float      us      free     -    ly 
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bear     us     on      our  way;       Hope    points    be  -  fore        and      shows  the    bright    to  -  mor   -  row; 
o'er      the     o  -  cean's  breast;   The       world   shall  fol    -     low        in       the     track  we're    go     -    ing. 
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Let        us        for  -    get        the      dark  •  ness    of        to  -  day.        So        fare  •  well,        Co  - 
The       star       of       Free  -  dora       glit  -  ters    in       the  West.       Here      we       had        toil 
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lumbia, 
and 
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CHEER,   BOYS,  CHEER.-Concluded. 
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much    as       \\t:        a  -    (lore       tlico.    We'll      iliy       tlio     tears       tliat       we     have  shed      be  •  fore; 
lit         tie       to        re  -  ward        it,       But       there    shall   pleii    -    ty      stiiilo     up  -    on      our     pain; 
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Why    should  we  weep        to        sail      in    soarcli    of      for-  tune?     So      fare  -well,  Columbia,       fare - 
And      ours    sliall  be         the      pnii  -  rie     and      tlie     for  -    est,      And  l)Ound-less    mead  -  ows      ripe, 
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well     for      ev  -  er  -  more.         Cheer,     boys,    cheer         for        coun  -  try,      glo  -  rious  coun    -    try, 
ripe    with  gold  -  en    grain.        Cheer,     boys,    cheer        for       coun  -  try,      glo  ■  rious  coun    -    try. 
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Cheer,     boys,    cheer,       the 
Cheer,     boys,    cheer  u 


will    -  ing    strong    right  hand, 
nit    -    ed       heart      and   hand. 


Cheer,    boys,  cheer,      there's 
Cheer,    boys,  pheer,       there's 
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wealth  for    hon  -  est      la 


bor,     Clieer,     boys,  cheer      for      the      new     and    hap  •  py    land  I 
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OUR  FLAG  O'ER  US  WAVING. 


49 


G.  Verdi. 


Spirited. 
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1.  See    the  proud  ban-ner    of     Lib  -  er  -  tj  streani-ing,  Its  bright  star  -  ry   folds  o'er    us     ra-diant-ly 

2.  Brightstarry      ban-ner!  thy  fame  we  will   cher  -  ish,  And  shield  thee  and  save  thee,  or    no-  bly      we'll 
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gleaming;  Hear  the  loud  trumpet    its  war-note  re- peat-iug,The  roll    of   thedrnms  where  brave  armies  are 
per  -  ish;  Proud- ly  our      ea  - gles are  float-ing   a-bove  thee,Co-lnm- bia,  for      ev  -  er     weblessthee     and 
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meet-ing,  brave  armies    meeting,         are  meeting!  On,    on     to    glo-ry's  field,  our  proud  flag  o'er  us 

love  thee!  bless  thee  and  love  thee,      and  love  thee!  On,    on     to    vio-to-ry!  our  conn-try   now  and 
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wav  -  ing!     Marching     to    conquest,  ev -'ry    dan-ger  no -bly  brav-ing,  March, march, march     on      to 
ev     -    er,       Pal  -  sied   the   trai-tor  hand  our    Un  -  ion  that  would  sev-er:   Hail!     hail!  hail!      land    of 
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vio-to-ry!      March  on!  March  on!    on!  March  on!  March  on!   on!  March  on     to     vie-    to      -       ry! 
Lib-er-ty!  Hail!no-ble    land,  hail!  Hail!  no- ble   land,  hail!  Hail! land  of    lib  -   er      -        ty! 
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RALLY   ROUND  THE  FLAG. 


f  Con  spirilo. 


W.  B.  Bradbury. 
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1.   Kill  -  ly  rounil  tin-   fliij;,     boys,     Give      it     to      the  bii'iv.c,      Tliiit's  the  ban  •  iier    we        love, 
3.  Floating  higli     ii    bovc        us,       Olow.iiig    in       the    sun,         Speak    ing  louil     to     all      hearts. 
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the  land     and     sens;  Brave     hearts  are    un  •  der  ours.    Hearts  that  heed    no     brag 

Of        a     free  ■  dom    won,  Who        dares    to    sul  -    ly      it.      Bought  with  pre-cious  blood? 
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(i:il-lant  lads,         fire       a -way, And     fii;ht        for     the  flau!  Gal-lant   lads,         ftro      away.  And 

Gallant  lads,  we'll  fight  for    it,    Tho' ours  should  swell  the  flood,     Gal-lant  lads,wc'llflght  for  it,    Tho' 

-; i 1 — t— I    r     » — I 1 ^ 


^      I  — I 1         r- 


=t=t 


^fi^ 


1=1-- 


t&r=t 


t^ 


j^J^^_Jt 


i 


fight  for     the  flag,   J{al  -  ly  round  the  flag,  boys.  Give    it    to     the  breeze.  That's  the  banner  we  love, 

oursshould  swell  the  flood.  Floatiiig  high   a  •  bove     us.    Glowing  in     the   sun.    Speaking  loud  to  all  hearts. 
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On     the  land    and    seas; 
Of       a     free  do rn    won. 
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flv, 

fly, 
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boys.  Guard  them  day    and  night, 
boys.  Guard  thiMU  day    aiul  night. 

For' 
For 
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RALLY   ROUND   THE   FLAG.-Concluded, 
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vie   -  lo-ry       is     lib  -  cr  -  ty,  Ami  Ciuil  will  bluss    Iho  i-i;,'lil  !  Then  ml  ■  ly  round  llie  flag,     boys, 
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Ral  -  ly    round, 

rid  -    ly   round,    Rul  -  ly   round  the    flag,     boys, 
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Chorus,  ff,  2d  time  pp. 


Ral  -ly  round  the  flag, boys, Ral-ly  round, ral-ly  round,  Ral- ly  round  the  flag, boys, Ral-ly  round  tlieflag! 
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BOHUNKUS. 
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/  Allefiretto. 
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1.  There     was         a      farm  -  er        had       two    sons.   And    tliese     two      sons    were  broth -ers; 

2.  Now,    tliese      two    boys     are      dead      and  gone — Long   may    their     ash  •    es         rest! 

3.  Now,     these       two    boys  their      sto    -    ry      told,    And     they     did      tell        it        well; 
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Bo-  hunk   -    us      was     the      name      of      one,     Jo    -    so  -  phus       was        the        oth  •   ers. 
Bo  -  hunk   -    us       of      the      chol  -    era     died,   Jo    -    se  -  phus        by         re     -      quest. 
Bo-  hunk   -    us       he       to       heav    -  en      went;  Jo    -    se  -  phus        he         to  
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TRAMP!   TRAMP!   TRAMP! 


Words  and  music  by  Geo.  F.  Root. 
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1.  Ill       llie        piis  -  on     cell         I       sit.     Think 

2.  In      the        bat  •  tic   front      we  stood    When 

3.  So,     with    •  in       the     pris  -  on     cell.     Wo 
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•  in;;,  moth  -  cr      dear,       of      you.     And  our 

their  fierc  -  est     charge   they  made,    And  they 

are     wait  -  it'if      for        the     day      That  shall 
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bright  and  hap  -  py  home  so  far  a  •  way; 
swept  us  off  a  hun  -  dred  men  or  more; 
come     to         o   -  pen   wide      the      i   -   ron    door; 
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And     the   tears  they  fill      my  eyes    Spite     of 
But      be  -fore  we  reached  tlieir  lines  They  were 
And     the    hoi  -  low  eye  grows  bright,  And   the 
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all      that      I  can      do.       Though  I        try 

beat  -  en    back,     dis-mayed,    And      we    heard 
poor    heart    al    -    most   gay.      As         we    think 
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to  cheer  my  com  -  raaes  and  be  gay. 
the  cry  of  vie  -  fry  o'er  and  o'er, 
of      see   -   ing  home  and  friends  once  more. 
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TRAMP!   TRAMP!   TRAMPI-Concluded. 
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breathe    the      air 


Of        the     free  •  laiul      in 
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our     own      be  -  lov  -  ej      home, 


I 


YANKEE  DOODLE. 
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1.  Fath'r  and    I  went  down  to  camp,  A  -  long  with  Captain  Good  -  'in,    And  there  we  saw  the 

2.  And  there  we   see     a     tliou-sand  men,  As     rich     as      Squire      Da  -  vid;  And  what  they  wast-ed 

3.  And  there  was  Cap-tain  Wash-ing- ton    Up  -  on      a     slap-ping  stal  -  lion,  A   -  giv-ing    or-ders 

4.  And  then  the featli-ers    on     his    hat,  Theylook'dso    ver  -  y     fine,     ah!  I       want-ed  pesk-i- 
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Cnnnus. 
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men  and  boys 
ev  -  'ry  day, 
to  his  men: 
ly       to     get 


As  thick  as  hast  -  y 
I  wish  it  could  be 
I  guess  there  was  a 
To    give      to      my     Je 


pud  -  din'.  Yan  -  kee  Doo  -  die  keep 

sav   -  ed.  Yan  -  kee  Doo  -  die  keep 

mill  -  ion.  Yan  -  kee  Doo  -  die  keep 

mi  -  ma.  Yan  -  kee  Doo  -  die  keep 
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up, 
up, 
up, 
up, 
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kee  Doo-dle      dan  -  dy,     Mind  tlie  mu  -  sic   and  tlie  step,  And  with  tlie  girls  be     han  -  dy. 


lig^UZLlg r~U 


5  And  there  I  see  a  swamping  gun, 
Large  as  a  log  of  maple. 
Upon  a  mighty  little  cart; 
A  load  for  fatlier's  cattle. 

Cho. — Yankee  Doodle,  etc. 
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6  And  Ca|)'n  Davis  had  a  gun, 
He  kind  o'  clapt  liis  hand  on't 
And  stuck  a  crooked  stabbing-iron 
Upon  the  little  end  on't. 

Cho. — Yankee  Doodle,  etc. 
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FLAG  OF  THE  FREE. 


R.  Wagner. 


1.  FInK  of    tlic  Free!     fair  -  est   to     Her!    Borne  tliro'  the  strife  and  the  thunder  of     war,      Biin-  ner   no 

2.  Flag  of    tlie  Free!      ail    torn  to   thee, — (iold-en  thy  ctars    in    the  bine    of  their  sky!     Flajf    of  the 

3.  Flag  of    tlie  l)rave,  long  may  it    wave!     Cho- sen  of     God  while  Hisinigtit  we  a -dore,     High   in  the 
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Cho. — Flag  of    the  Free       all  hail  to    thee!    Float-ing  the    fair-est  on       o-oean  or   shore,  Loud  ring  the 
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bright     with    star-ry  light.   Float    ev  -  er    proud- ly  from    mountain  and  shore.      [FinalenJing J 

brave!       on  -  ward   to  s.ive, — Crim-sonthy    bars  float-ing     gai   -  ly      on    high!      

van,  for  man-hood   of  man,      Syra  -  bol   of   Right  thro'  the  years  pa.ss-  ing    o'er;      
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cry,     ne'er    let    it      die,     "Un-iou    and  Lib-  er  -  ty     [Omit ]  now,ev  -  er-more! " 
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Sa  -  ges  of  old  thy  com  -  ing  fore -saw,  Em  -  pire  of  jns  -  tice,  em  -  pire  of  law; 
Splen-did  thy  sto  -  ry,  might -y  to  save,  Matoli-less  thy  beau  -  ty  on  land  or  wave, 
Flow'rof      the      a    -    ges,    prom-ised     of     yore,    Flow'r   of     the      a    -    ges,    fade     nev  -  er  -more! 
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Flag    of    our    fa-  thers!     ronnd   all  the       world,  Blest  of    the    mill-ions  wher-ev  -    er      nn  -  furl'd; 
He  -  roes  have  borne  thee  a- loft        in    the       fray,       Foemen  who  scorn 'd  thee  have  all  pass'd    a   -  way; 
Em-blemof     Freedom,    "Ma  -    ny     in        One,"  O'er  thee  thine   ea  -  gle,         bird     of      the    sun; 
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Ter  -  ror    to      ty  -  rants,  hope    to    the  slave,  Spread  thy  fair  folds    to         shield   and  to  save. 

Pride  of  our  couii-try.  hail'd  from  a  -   far.      Ban  -  ner  of  Prom  -  ise,  lose     nut  a  star. 

All    hail, "Old  Glo  -  ry!"  hearts  leap  to      see      How  from  the    na-tionsthe  world  looks  to  thee. 
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OUR  BANNER. 
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A.  R.  Robinson. 

f  Tempo  di  Marcia. 


Carl  Wilhelm. 
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our     Uu    -  ion     broad      and    wide,  From      o  -    cean  -  side 


to 


o     -    cean  -  side, 


2.  This     flag       shall    nev   -   er 


suf 


for   wronj;;  For       all      with     mus  -  ket,  sword      and     song 


3.  Our    shouts     shall    ech    -    o      round     eaeli  throne.  T.ll     Free  -  doni     o'er      the    world        is     known, 
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From  north  -  em      hills      to      south  -  ern     plains        One      ban  -  ner  shows  that    Free  -  doni  reigns, 
Will     leap      from     plow    and    bench     and      till.  Like     one       to    work    dear   Free  -  dom's  will, 

man  -  kind,     in        ev    -    'ry      clime.       Shall     join      the     cho  -  rus,  grand,  sub  -  lime. 


Till 
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all 
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And  sends 

Our  flag 

Ten  mil   - 
mp  I 


a  splen  -  dor  shin  -  ing  far,  From  ont  its  folds  of  stripe  and  star; 
no  ty  -  rant's  touch  shall  mar.  Nor  blight  one  gleam  -  ing  stripe  or  star; 
lion  swords     the      gnar  -  dians  are       Of        Free  -  dom's  flag       of      stripe      and     star; 
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And  sends  a  splen  -  dor  shin  -  ing  far, 
Onr  flag  no  ty  -  rant's  touch  shall  mar. 
Ten      mil  -  lion     swords      the   guar  -  dians  are 


of 
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From   out     its      folds 

Nor    blight  one    gleam   -    ing 

Of        Freedom's  flag of 

-S * • 


stripe    and 
stripe     or 
stripe    and 


star, 
star. 
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MARYLAND!  MY  MARYLAND! 


Words  by  James  R.  Randall. 

Modtralo. 


German  melody,  "O  Tannenbaum." 


1.  Thou    wilt 

2.  Thou    wilt 

3.  I  see 


not  cow 
not  yield 
no     blush 


er 
the 
up 


in 

Van 


the  dust, 
dal  toll, 
thy   cheek. 


Ma  -  ry  -  land  I 
Ma  •  ry  -  land  I 
Ma     -     ry  -  land! 


my  Ma 
my  Ma 
my      Ma 


the      dis  •    tant    tliiin   -   dor    hum, 


ry  -  lamll 
ry  •  land  I 
ry  -  land  I 
ry  •  land  I 
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Thy 
Thou 
Tho' 
The 

J. 


beam 
wilt 
thou 
Old 


ing  sword     shall      nev  -    er      rust, 

not    crook        to  his  con  -   trol, 

wast      ev    -     er  brave  -    ly    meek. 

Line     bu     -     gle,      fife  and    drum, 


Ma 
Ma 
Ma 

Ma 


ry  -  land  I  ray 

ry  -  land!  my 

ry  -  land!  my 

ry  -  land!  my 


Ma 
Ma 
Ma 
Ma 
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ry  -  land! 
ry  -  land  I 
ry  -  land  I 
ry  -  land! 
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sa    •    cred  trust, 
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ber  How  - 

ard's 

war  - 
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like  thrust, 

Bet    - 

ter 

the   fire          i 

IP  - 

on         thee  roll, 

Bet-  ter 

the  shot, 

the    blade. 

the  bowl. 

For 

life 

and  death,    f 

ir 

woe        and  weal, 

Thy  peer  - 

less   chiy 

-    al    -    ry 

re  -  veal. 

Come  1 

to 

thine  own        1 

le 

ro     - 

c  throng. 

That  stalk 

!  with  Lib  - 

er    -    ty 

a  -  long. 
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And     all 
Tlian  cru 
And    gird 
And   ring 


thy     slum  -  b'rers   with        the  just, 

ci    -    fix    -    ion       of         the  soul, 

thy    beau  -  teous  limbs     with  steel, 

thy   daunt  -  less      slo    •    gan  song. 


Ma  ■  ry  -  land! 

JIa  -  ry  -  land! 

Ma  -  ry  -  land! 

Ma  -  ry  •  land ! 

t=  r- 


my 
my 
my 
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ray      Ma 


Ma  -  ry  -  land  I 
Ma  -  ry  -  land ! 
Ma  -  ry  -  land.' 
ry  -  land'. 
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MARCHING  THROUGH   GEORGIA. 


57 


Words  and  music  by  Henry  C.  Work. 
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1.  Bring    the  good     old      bu  -  gle,   boys !  we'll  sing      an  •  oth  -  er      song — Sing      it     with     a 

2.  How      the  daik  -  ies     shout    ed    when  they  heard    the    joy  -  ful   sound  I  How    the     tur  ■  keys 

3.  Yi'S,       and  tliere  were    Un  -  ion     men    who  wept    with  joy  -  ful     tears     When  they  saw     the 

4.  "Siier-man's  dash  ■  ing   Tan  •  kee    boys    will     nev   •   er    reach  the    coastl"  So       the    sau  -  cy 

5.  So  we     made    a      thor -ough-fare     for  Free  •  dom  and     her     train,     Six   •   ty    miles    in 

-^     ^.     .s. 


spir  -  it       that   will     start 
gob  •  bled  which  our     com 
lion  -  ored    flag    they    had 
reb  -  els      said,    and   'twas 
lat    -    i  -   tude — three  huu  - 


the  world    a    • 
mis  •  sa  -   ry 
not    seen   for 
a      hand-some 
dred     to      the 
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to    sing      it, 
toes    e   -   ven 
restrained  from 
a    -    lasl     to 
us,       for     re- 
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Chorus. 
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fif  -  ty     thou-sand  strong.  While  we  were  march-ing  thro'  Geor  -  gia. 

start-ed    from   tlie  ground.  While  we  were  mareli-ing  thro'  Geor  •  gia. 

breaking  forth   in    cheers.    While  we  were  march-ing  thro'  Geor  -  gia. 

reck  -  on   with  the  host.      While  we  were  march-ing  thro'  Geor  -  gia. 

sist-ance    was     in    vain.      While  we  were  march-ing  thro'  Geor  -  gia. 


Hur-rahl    hur-rahl    we 
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bring      the     ju   •    bi  -  leel 
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Hur  •  ralil 
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flag      that  makes  you       free  I 
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So    we  sang  the   cho -rus  from  At     Ian  ■  ta      to     tlie    sea,  Wliile  we   were  marching  tliro' Georgia 
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FLAG  OF  '76. 


ilo(fernto. 


O.  S.  Matteson. 


=pr^ 


^S 


1.  Our        bright,  star- rv    fl.ig,     li't     lis    fling     to     tin- breeze,  Willi  its    col  -   ors     of     reil,  white  anil 

2.  Do    we  (Iniiiii   o'lr  tije  past  willi    its     ti>il     luid  its    tears,   Ere  was  flung     out    tlie    rid.  white  and 

3.  Mayourbright.  slur- ly    flag     e'er    be     first     on    the  breeze.  With  ils     un    -    ion     of     red,  wliite  and 
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blue, 
blue, 
blue. 
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That      time  -   hoii  -  orod   cm    -    blem 
Tliose  dark      days       of    pain         to 
Tliat     flag      wliich     has  gleaniM  o'er 


our       fore  -    fath  ■ 
those    grand  •  heart 
the      broad   fields 


-*- 
ers  won, 
ed  men, 
of     war. 


With      the 
As  they 

Borne       a  - 


1 — I 1 
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blood  o£  the  brave 
plann'd  for  the  brave 
loft        by      the  brave 


and 
anil 
and 


tlie 
the 
the 


line; 
true; 
true; 


It 
.1  list 
Kal  - 


nil 


has     float  -  ed   |iriiiid  -  ly 
a      hiin  -  dred  years     a  -   go, 
Iv   round     its   stand- ard,  men 


o'er     the 

how    they 

heart    and 
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foam  -  crest 
toiled      for 
soul         for 
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ed   wave,      Till       a      world      o>vn 
iglit,     How   they  foughl,     liuw 
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First 
But 
And 
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the   right 


Let      the      Ui; 
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znz 


It     peer 
they  bled,      how 
inn    vonr  watch  -  word 
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and 
they 
e'er 


grand, 

died, 

be, 
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the 
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war,  first  in  peace,  like  the  sun  shall  il  reign. While  Colnndiia's  star  gleams  out  o'er  the  land. 
won,  yes,tliey  won.and  the  fla^  kiss'd  the  breeze, .Ml  triumphant  o'er  the  land  and  the  tide, 
star-spangled  gem  that  has  ne'er  trail'd  in  dust.  Sh.-ill  for  •  ev  -  er  wave  its  folds  o'er    the    free. 
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Tlien  fli'ig  out  its       folds, 
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ult     •     ant        on  the        air. 


And 
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ev       -       er  be,         God 


■e=^- 


ble 


onr       na  -     tion's     red,        white       and       bhie. 
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Tenors. 
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INTEGER  VITv^. 

LIB.  I.,  ODE  XXII.    Horatii  Flacci. 
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1.  In  -  te  -  j;er      vi    •  tae     seel  -  e  -  ris-quo     jui  -   rus  Nnn  -  e  -  get      Man  -  ris      jac  -  u  -  lis,  nee 
3.  Si  -   ve  per    Syr  -  tes       i  -  ter   a!s  -  tu   -   o    -    sas,  Si    -    ve    fac  -  tu    -    rus     per      in-  hos  •  pi  - 
Basses. 


±1 


5=PE 


I 


rT= 


-^~ 


-t — h 


m 


^=* 


tlfczfc: 


r- 


=P3: 


:r?        rP~ 


f-^^^^l^ 


^ 


^ 


;e= 


H ; — I 1- 1— - 


^-hs*— ?-J-l— s— I 


IZ2: 


22: 


0] 


ar  -    cu.    Nee     ve    ne  -    na    -    tis    grav  -  i  -  da     sa    -    git  -    tis,    Fns  -  ce,  pha  -  re       -       tra. 
ta  -   leni   Can  -  ea-sum,   vel      qua;     lo  -   ca  fab  -u    -    lo    -    sus    Lara- bit    Ily  -  das       •     pes. 
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THE   RED,  WHITE,  AND   BLUE. 


Words  by  David  T.  Shaw. 

„  ^f  Cm  Mpirito  ^      S      ^ 

i.k 


Music  by  Thomas  a  Becket. 


■^-Jf- 


■^ 


Co-hira-bia,    the  gem      of    the     o-cean, 

2.  When       war  wingil  its  wide    dcs  -  o  -  In-tioii, 

3.  The...     star  -  spaii-gled  ban  -  ner  bring  liith-er, 
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^iig 
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Tlie   home    of     the  brave  and  the    free, 
And  llireutcncd  the    land     to     de  -  form, 
O'er  Columbia's  true  sons    let    it      wave, 


|=|ipiili] 


M^^^^^^k 


The...  shrine  of  each  patriot's  de  -  vo-tion. 
The...  ark  then  of  freedom's  foim -da -tion, 
May  tlie  wreaths  tlicy  liave  won  ncv  -  er   with-er. 


=fc2=tz: 
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A....      world  of-fers  hom  -  age    to     thee; 
Co      -      him  •  bia,  rode  safe  tliro' the  storm; 
Nor  its     stars  cease  to    shine  on    tlie  brave; 


:P^t2=:tz: 


-b^^tc 
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^gr 
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=!!E- 
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e  -  roes   as  -  scm  -We, 
fry    a -round  he 
ted  ne'er  sev  -  cr, 


When  .     Lib  •  er  -  tv's  form  stands  iii 

When 

But.., 


lands  of     vie  •  fry    a -round  her,       When  so  prou<l-ly    slie   bore  her  brave 
ice     u  -  ni  -  ted  ne'er  sev  -  cr,        But....    hold    to  their  col  -  ors     so 


view; 
crew, 
true; 


^E^ 


Thy....  ban-ners  make  tyr  -  an-  ny  trcmlile,  Wlien  borne  by  the  red,  while,  and  blDo, 
With  her  flag  proud  ly  float-ing  be  -  fore  her,  The  boast  of  the  red,  white,  and  bine. 
The....      Ar  -  my     and     Na  -  vy    for  -  ev  -  er,        Three  chcurs  for  the    red,  white,  and  blue. 
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Wluii  lidriie  by  the  red,  white,  and  blue.  When  borne  by  the  red,  white,  and  blue; 
The  boast  of  the  red,  white,  and  blue.  The  boast  of  the  red,  white,  and  blue; 
Three  cheers   for     llie     red,  while,  and  blue.        Three  cheers   for     the     red,    white,  and   blue; 
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THE  RED,  WHITE,  AND  BLUE.-Concluded. 
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Tliy...  ban -ners  make  lyr  -  an  ■  ny  trein-ble,  Wlien  borne  by  the  rcc],  wliile,  and  blue. 
Willi  her  flaj;  proud  -  ly  float -ins  be  -  fore  her,  Tlie  boast  of  the  red,  white,  anil  blue. 
The...       Ar  -  my    and     Na  -  vy    for-  ev  -  er.         Three  clieers  for   the   rod,  white,  ami   blue. 
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JOHN   BROWN'S  BODY. 


Music  by  W.  Steffe. 
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1.  *•           John..  Brown's  bo   -    dy  lies        a   -   monld'ring        in  the  grave,  1 

2.  *1           The...  stars      of  heav  -  en  are....          look  •   ing     kind  -    ly  down,  *1 

3.  He's     gone     to  be        a  sol  -  dier  in      the      arm    -    y         of  the  Lord,  He's 

4.  *1          John. .  Brown's  knap    -  sack      is    strapped   up   -    on  his  back,  *1 
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John..  Brown's  bo-  dy  lies  a  monld'ring  in  the  grave,  > 
The...  stars  of  heav  -  en  are  look-ing  kind -ly  down,  1 
gone  to    be      a    sol  ■  dier  in     the  arm  -  y     of    the  Lord,  He's  gone  to    be      a 


Jolin       Brown's     bo  -  dy  lies     a  • 
The.,     stars    of     heav    -    en    are 


sol -dier  in     the 


Jolin..     Brown's    knap  -  sack  is  strapped  up-on    his  back,     *1     John      Brown's    knap  -  sack    is 
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Chorus. 
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monld'ring  in     the  grave,  His. .  soul    goes  marching  onl  Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le  -  In  -  jah! 

look  •  ing  kind  ■  ly  down.  On  the  grave     of   old  John  Brown  1  Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  I 

arm   -    y     of    the  Lord,  His..  soul       is  march-ing  onl  Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahl 

strapped  up-on  his  back.  His..  soul        is  ni.arch-ing  on!  Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,  hal  •  le  -  lu  -  3ahl 
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Glo-ry,  glo-ry,  glo-ry,  hal- le  -  lu   -   jah!  Glo  -  ry,  glo-ry,  h.al  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  I  His  soul  is  marching  on 
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COLUMBIA,  GOD  PRESERVE  THEE  FREE! 


Joseph  Hayori. 
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1.  Ark  of       free-  dom!    Glo  -  ry's      dwell  -  ing!  Coliim  -    hia,      God       pre  -   serve      thee  free! 

2.  Land       of      high,     he   -    ro    -    ic        glo    -     ry:      Laud    whose  touch      bid       slav  -  'ry  flee: 

3.  Vain    -   ly    'gainst  thine    arm     con  -  tend  -  ing,       Ty  -    rants    know     thy     might,   and  flee. 
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When      the    storms     are       round     thee      swell  -  ing,       Let        thy     heart     be      strong     in 

Land     whose  name       is         writ        in         sto    -     ry,       Rock      and       ref  -  uge         of         the       free: 

Free  -  dom's  cause       on       earth      de    -    fend  -   iug,      Man       has       set       his       hope       on        thee; 
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1.  Yes,       we'll     ral     -     ly        round       the      fliigr,       boys,      we'll     ral     -     ly       oiiee  a  -   gain, 

2.  We  are  spring  ■  ing  to  the       cull  of  our    broth  -  crs      gone         be  -  fore. 
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The  tin  -  ion      for  -  ev  -  er,  Hur-rah  I  boys,  Hur-rah !  Down  with  the  trait-or,    Up  with  the  stars ;  While  we 
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ral  -  ly  round  the  flag,  boys,    Ral  -  ly  once     a  -  gain,    Shout-ing    the  bat  -  le  -  cry     of     Free  -dom. 
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BATTLE   HYMN   OF  THE   REPUBLIC. 


Words  by  Julia  Ward  Howe 

A  Ihqretto. 
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Music  by  W.  Stefte. 


1.  Jlinc.     eyes   have    seen 

2.  1     liave   seen  Him     in 

3.  I    have  read     a       fier 

4.  lie  has  sound -ed     forth 

5.  In    the   beau  -  ty       of 


the    gl"    -   ry      <if      the    cum  -  ing     of       the  Lord; 
tlio  watch-liies     of         a     liiin  -  dred    oir  -  cling  camps; 
y      gos   •  pel,  writ       in     bur-nished  rows     of     steel: 
the  trum  -  pet    that    shall   nev   -   er     call      re  -  treat; 
the      111  -   lies,  Christ  was   born       a  -  cross    the     sea, 
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al    -  tar        in         the      eve   -  ning  dews  and   damps; 

con  -  tern  -  ners,      so  with     you       my     grace  shall     deal ; 

the    hearts  of       men        be   -   fore       His     judg  -  ment-seat; 

His       bos   -  om      that  trans  -  lig   -   ures      you  and      me; 
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loosed  the  fate  •  ful  light-ning  of     His    ter  -  ri  -  ble  swift  sword, 
read    His  right-eous  sen-tence  by    the   dim  and  flar  -  ing  lamps. 
He   -    ro,  born    of     wo -man, crush  the   ser-peut  with  His  heel, 
swift,  my  soul,   to      an-swer  Him!  be     ju  -  bi-lant,  my    feet, 
died      to  make  men  ho  -  ly,    let      us     die     to  make  men  free. 


His   truth  is   march-ing  on. 

His     day  is   march-ing  on. 

Since  God  is  march-ing  on." 

Our     God  is   march-ing  on. 

While  God  is  march-ing  on. 
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Glo    -    ry!      glo    -    ryl    Ilal  -    lo    -     hi     •     jah  I         His     truth      is      march-  ing        on. 
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SOLDIER'S  FAREWELL. 
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1.  T'u?      can  I  bear  to      leave     thee?  One      part   -   ing     kiss  I        give    thee;  And 

2.  Xf'or    more  may      I  be  -  hold     thee,  Or          to         this  heart  en  -   fold     thee;  With 

3.  I           think  of  thee  with    long  -  ing;  Think  thou,    when  tears  are    throng-ing,  That 
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well,     fare  -  well,     my     own      true     love;        Fare  -  well,     fare  -  well,     my      own     true     love. 
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HAIL,  COLUMBIA! 


Oliver  Wendell 

Spiriletl. 


Holmes,  (iTiw.) 


F.  Hopkinson,  (1887) 


free-dom's  cause,  Who  fought  and  bled  in      freedom's  cause,  And  when  the  storm  of     war   was  gone   En - 
were  foes,     Welcome,friend8  who  once  were  foes,       To     all  the  conqu'ring  years  have  gained, — A 
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shall  read! 

still  pur- sue! 
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All  the  world  their  names  shall  read. 

Thy  march  triumph-  ant     still  pur  -  sue 


En-rolled  with  his,  the  Chief  that    led    The 
With  peaoe-ful  stride  from  zone  to    zone,  Till 
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joy'd    the    peace  your   val  -  or    won.    Let     in  -   de  -  pend-ence     be    our  boast,      Ev  -  er    mind  -  ful 

na    -    tion's rights,  a     race   unchained!  Chil-dren     of     the      day  new-born.  Mind -ful      of       its 

hosts,  whose  blood  for     us     was  shed.  Pay     our  sires  their  children's  debt,  Love  and    hon-or,- 

Free-dom     finds  the  world  her  own.  Blest    in     Un- ion's    ho  -  ly     ties,  Let    oar  grate- ful 
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what    it     coat;       Ev   -   er    grate  -  ful     for       the    prize,      Let      its      al   -    tar     reach    the     skies. 
glo  -  rious  morn,      Let     the  pledge  our     Fa   -   thers signed.  Heart    to    heart     for  -   ev    -   er       bind! 
nor     for  -  get         On   -   ly     Uu  -  ion's   gold  -  en       key      Guards  the    ark       of        lib  -   er    -    ly! 
song    a  -   rise, —   Ev   -  'ry   voice     its      trib  -  ute      lend, —  All       in      lov  -   ing      oho  -  rus     blend! 
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safe    -    ty        we        shall       find. 
Ma    -    ny       still        are       One. 
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OUR   FLAG  IS  THERE. 


1.  Our      flag       is    there,    our      flag       is    there!  We'll  greet    it     with  three  loud    huz-zaa,    Our 

2.  That    flag    with-stood    the       bat  -  tie's   roar,    With     foe-  men  stout,  with   foe  -  men  brave;  Strong 
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hands  have    sought     that      flag 
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stout  hearts  have  fought  for      that    bright  flag,      Strong  hands  sustained    it       mast-head    high,  And, 
That    flag      is    known  on        ev   -    'ry     shore:     The    stand  -  ard    of       a         gal  -  lant     band  A    - 
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joy         to        ev     -     'ry    eye. 
It  floats     o'er     free  -  dom's  hap    -    py    land. 
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ALMA   MATER,  O. 


(  We're      {Jiilli  -  cretl     now,     my       class  -   iimles,  In         join     our     |iiirl   -  iii^      soup; 

•  "(   I'o.  .  gai!0       oil       life's    broad      ruf   ■    llecl      sen,        to        Wliicli      we     quick   -   ly  go; 
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-p3   ,  f * • « — I    »^.— — • — ^« m 0t- 

g  u ^ 1- ^—A — ■^^-- 1_ 1 1 h- 


^9—t 


^=v 


-t^ 


But 
II  ur  - 


fe   -sr 

m 

« 

— s 

— ^         K- 

-N 

— ^ — 

— 

-N— 

k. 

— S 

K  - 

] 

n 

ere 
rah ! 

we 
hur 

» 

( 

-  ¥■ 
9 

start 

-  rah! 

— r 

-4  - 

we'll 
for 

•*- 

— r   : 

drink      the 
col   -    lege 

-•-         -•- 
-^         -t 

— ^ ta— 

Iicalth 
davs 

^ — 

(>f 

and 

• 

1 

\1  • 
w 

m 

—  « — 
-*- 
ma 
ma 

— J— 

i- 

Mil  • 

Ma    - 

— • — 

-J- 

ter 
ter 

— • — - 

-^ u 

0. 
0. 

-t — w 

"S^-^ — il— 

f^ 

t* 

^ 

^ k- 

^^— 

k— - 

~ 

»  — 

k— 

-a— 

^ 

1  F f 

tj 

2  No  more  for  us  yon  tuneful  bell  shall  ring  for  morning  prayers, 
N"  more  to  long  Biennial  we'll  mount  the  attic  stairs; 

Our  recitations  all  are  passed — Aliiinntises.  you  know. 

We'll  swell  the  praises  lung  and  loud  of  Alma  Mater  0. — Cno. 

3  We  go  to  taste  the  joys  of  life,  like  bubbles  on  its  tide. 
Now  glittering  in  its  sunbeams,  and  dancing  in  their  pride; 

But  bubble  like  they'll  break  and  burst,  and  leave  us  .sad,  you  know, 
There's  none  so  sweet  as  memory  of  Alma  Mater  O. — Cho. 

4  Hither  we  came  with  hearts  of  joy,  with  joy  we  now  will  part. 
And  give  to  each  the  parting  grasp  which  s[>eaks  a  brother's  heart; 
United  firm  in  pleasing  words,  which  can  no  breaking  know, 

For  sons  of  Yale  can  ne'er  forget  their  Alma  Mater  O. — Cho. 

5  Then  brush  the  tear-drop  from  your  eye,  and  happy  let  us  be. 
For  joy  alone  should  fill  the  hearts  of  those  as  lilest  as  we; 
One  cheerful  chorus,  ringing  lou<l,  we'll  give  before  we  go. 
To  memory  of  college  days  and  Aliua  Mater  O. — Cho. 
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1.  Should  aulJ  acquaintance    bo       for-got,    And   nev-ei- brouglit   to  mind?  Should  auld   acquaintance 

2.  We      twa     ha'e  run     a  -  boot    the  braes.  And  jiu'd  the     gow-ans    fine,    "We've   waiider'd  niony  a 

3.  We      twa     ha'e   sport-ed      i'      the  burn,  Frae  niorniu'      sun   till   dine,    But       seas    between    ns 

4.  And  here's      a   hand,  ray  trust  -  y  frien',  And  gie's  a      hand     o'   thine;  We'll     tak'      a  cup      o' 
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be         for  -  got,  And  days  of  auld    lang  syne? 

wea   -   ry    foot    Siu'  auld  lang         syne. 

braid  ha'e  roared  Sin'  auld  lang         syne. 

kind  -  ness     yet,    For  auld  lang         syne. 
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GOOD-NIGHT,   LADIES. 
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1.  Good-night   la -dies  I      Good-night,  la  -  dies  1     Good-night,  la  -  dies! 

2.  Fare-well,      la  -  dies  I       Fare-well,     la -dies!     Fare  -  well,  la  -  dies! 

3.  Sweet  dreams,  la -dies!     Sweet  dreams,  la-dies!  Sweet  dreams,  la-dies! 


We're  go-ing  to  leave  you  now. 
We're  go-ing  to  leave  you  now. 
We're  go-iiig  to  leave  you  now. 


ii2_ 


•r2rzT 


s 


^ 


r?    f^- 


-jg — t»r-e 


t=t~ 


f^-a'-^^ 


■*-*: 


^ 


bjrtri; 


SeEt 


i 


>  w 


Allegro. 


tEll^ESESna; 


Mitard  moUo.     Itcpcat  pp 


arv-a>-i^ 


Mer-ri-ly  we  roll  along,    roll  along,    mil   along,    5Ier-ri-ly   we   roll   along,  O'er  the  dark  blue  sea. 
^   -fz^^  •   -   •      «    «    ^     •   -•-  -*- 


N.\-69 


10 


tdt 


Allegro. 


^-M 


HAi 


HARK!    I   HEAR  A  VOICE. 


-l^-i Kt > ^> S 1 1- 


:t 


Uark !      I        hear 

-0- 


Way     ii[i       on      Uie      nioun  -  tain      lop, 


Mm^^. 


^r>« C^—r-, 


Tir=f 


:T^*^^ 


tip  -  top, 

_• ^_ 


-t2=tr 


=£=F= 


:=t 


4.---,-4- 


\i  , 


V2 


De  -  sceml  -  iiig    Juwn        bo 


rr=f= 


H^ 


low,....      Descend  -  ing        down    be 


^^2^=1= 


=f 


^ 


i3 


f^^ 


low, 


i 


Chorus. 


Let  us     all 


m^rmv: 


^^ 


n:t 


u  -  nite        in       love, 


■« ^ 


P 


-5-— s- 


Trust  -  ing 


^=1 U-g 


Let        us        all 


u    -    iiite        in     luve, 


i^5fe 


^= 


»T# 


m 


-^^-^jL 


jz=l=g=g= 


tlie       piiw'rs  a  -  bove. 


^ 


Mer  -  li  -  ly     now    we 

m — m. — • — m- 


m-r~ ^ ^ r- ^ 


^T^—^ 


^t=Ez 


-» m »- 


Trast  -  Ing       in 


the    pow'rs       a  -  bove. 


^^M 


i 


f 


T=S=t 


roll,      we 


m^ 


roll,     we      roll,      we      roll,      we      roll,      we     roll,      Mer   -  ri    -    ly       now       we 

P >— rg  ^^— * *— ■-* = r^-,-« • m 0 «- 


^ 


-r~r 


i 


p 


f=£=F 


^£=f 


— I— '^ 


roll,      we      roll. 


O'er. 


the        deep. 


NA-70 


f 


blue. .    . 


I  .^^^r 


^=t- 


^ 


BINGO. 

[_}} ^1 fc_j*! f>» h K ^— ,» 


71 


Tenors.     (Mdorty  in  SA  Tcnnr.) 


-•*— * — * * ft— "gq 


Here's  to  good  old  *  Yale,  drink  it  down,  drink    it      down;    Here's  to  good  old  Yale,  drink    it 
Basses. 

^ fc__^_-A_4»i — Js — h-,-, ^__& L 


—^-4-—w-=—m—w 


:«l=at 


~»      *     ~» — J-f 


g 


'— S- 


,«=*. 


S^ 


t»=lt 


down,  drink     it     down;     Here' 


&^- 


-z?:^E 


I3h=«=t 


:^=rtzi 


^ 


it?i±:e^ 


Eli 


-=S=1^ 


:tz=fc 


s   to  good    old     Yale,  Slie's     so     heart  -  y       and    so     hale,  Drink  it 


It: 


FT 


It: 


V 


-^ — t^- 


p|=i^l=|i 


^  '^ 


Fine. 


it      down,  drink  it   down,  down,  down.  Balm       of       Gil  -  e  ■  ad,     Gil  ■  e  -  ad, 

t^^^^^=^— F+* — ^*^ * --H  «  •      ^ »— 7^— ;^ — «—,—  »-- 


% 


i* 


et=l=f 


iil^i^gippp^ 


_a_a 


:t=t2=^ 


-| 6^ — S»— S» — W» »»- 

Balm    of     Gil    e  ■  ad,    Gil  -  e  -  ad.  Balm     of     Gil  -  e  -  ad.    Way  down  on  the  Bin  -  go    farm.     We 

._• ^_J*! — -^. 


efeiES^E|^^|=!3E 


It 


i*=:g=S 


:^ 


I 


*' — ^ — s^- 


^35E§: 


:bz=:|?=!?iz&=iU:=:i*^=k 


I 


::M^=J'=d^--^ 


S=«^=i=SeiS^^ 


» — «_*: 


j^^i^f=9=i=*zzf=r—^ 


:r=p 


■s» — ^ — t^ 


5^ 


:C2=t2=k 


i 


won't  go  there     a  -  nv  more,  We  won't  go  there     a  -  ny  more,  we   won't  go    there     a  -  nv  more,  Way 


zn=z:i^=i^—nz^^^z 


"*       * w-w- 


B.C. 


■^-^- 


^^^^^^m^m 


down  nn  the  Bingi)  farm.   Binu'o,    Bingo.      Bingo,     Bingo,     Bingo,  liingo.  Way  down  on  llic  Bingo  farm. 


*  The  name  of  any  college  may  be  used. 
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MUSH,  MUSH. 


mf  Andante. 


i^S 


I  I  I     I       I =1 


=i: 


=1^:1;  ^--4!^ 


S 


1.  oil, 'twas  there      I      lamed     ra  -   diu'        an'    wii    -    tin' At  Hil  ■  ly    liiack-elt's     wluTe 

2.  Oh, 'twas  ttiero   that        I      lamed    all         ine  court-  in' — Oh,    the     lis  ■  sons         I 


m 


wm 


mf 

I 


g—jr 


-z^z 


t~t 


-j^^z^==:\=^z 


z^- 


*  * 


9: 


y — X — m     y--j?- 


^ 


^-h 


^E 


EE 


±=ez 


I         wint         to      school;, 
tuck     in         the      art! 


And  'twas  there     I     larned  howl  •  in'       and     fight  -  in' 
Till....       Cu  -  pid,    the    blackguard,  while  sport-  in' 


--=r- 


^—zJz 


Bz 


^ 


r      S: 


m—r 


m 


:=t; 


-C2I 


^- 


t—^r^S—~9r 


il: 


=i=t 


# 


-5f-S 


1 


* 


:^== 


1= 


=1= 


1^=^::i^Ei=^ 


■Wid 
An   . 


:|=3 


me    school- mas  -  t her.    Mis  -   ter        0'   -    Toole; Him    an'    mo       we      had 

ar  -  row  dhruv  straight  thro'    me       heart Miss  Judy      O' -  Con  -  nor,    she 


Pi=3^ES: 


11^ 


^— jr 


jf- 


X 


wf 


-^—^r 


JEEiS^i 


=s— --^- 


-/  — y- 


-^- — s- 


m 


iii^p£ 


rsc: 


r- 


:t^t*i 


mon  -  y         a  s-cnm  -  mage,. . . . 
lived  jist      for-ninst     me 


An'.,     div  -  il  a     cop  -  y         1       wrote; 

An'.,      (in  ■  der     lines    to     her        I       wrote; 


There  was 
If        ye 


3tS: 


^-r 


:S==1^^ 


i"!^ 


NA-7 


_j__X— -^— :^ 


? 


1    I        : LZJ en 1  s        -'-s    .  ^x 


"^ 


MUSH,  MUSH.-Concluded. 
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E^EE 


^1 


=p; 


--^- 


=f^ 


B=^- 


^ 


ne'er      a        gns  -  soon      in        tlie       vil  -   luge 
dare     say     wan     hard   word      a    -    gin      lier, 


Dared.,      thread     <m       the       tail        o'       iny- 
rU.    ...     thread     on      the       tail        o'      yer- 


-J?-=^ S-^- 


-^-- 


3^ 


-S — 


-• — y — j? — 


Chorus. 


Bl 


=4: 


:rl: 


t=:t=t=ct 


£e^ 


-I 

Mush, mush, mush,tu-ral  -  i  -   ad  -  dy Sing,musli,miish,nnish,tu-ral  -  i  -   a! There  was 

Mush,mush,inush,tu-ral  -  i  -   ad  -  dy Siiig.niush, mush, mush, tu-ral  -  i  -   a!  I£         ye 


-^=^r 


:■!=*: 


:*=:« 


** 


ji=^r*=i=»  M=j* 


j    y    y 


t 


s — s- 


t 


i^— s — \-~^-^- 


-S-J5- 


1 


t: 


P=s- 


-l« — » 


1 


* 


ne"cr      a       gos  -  soon     in      the      vil  -  lage      Dared    thread    on     the      tail      o'      me      coatl.... 
dare    say     wan    hard  word     a   -   gin      her,      I'll         thread    on     the      tail      o'     yer      coatl 


^Z 


^^^^4 


1 


lYz 


i^— * — t 


g=sjj— s^— a=E: 


^5 


?i=4: 


3~ 


-^-- 


=Ug-: 


3i. 


--1- 


::1= 


-=]: 


3-^: 


:*=i= 


11 


3  But  a  blackguard,  called  Micky  Maloney, 
Came  an'  sthole  her  aflfictions  away; 
Fur  he'd  money  an'  I  hadn't  ony, 

So  I  sint  him  a  challenge  nixt  day. 
In  the  A.  M.  we  met  at  Killarney, 

The  Shannon  we  crossed  in  a  boat; 
An'  I  lathered  liim  wid  me  shillaly. 
Pur  he  throd  on  the  tail  o'  me — Cho. 
NA.-T3 


4  Oh,  me  fame  wint  abroad  through  the  nation, 
An'  folks  came  a-flockin'  to  see ; 
An'  they  cried  out,  widout  hesitation: 
"You're  a  fightin'  man,  Billy  McGeel" 
Oh,  I've  claned  out  the  Pinigan  faction, 

An'  I've  licked  all  the  Murphys  a-float; 
If  you're  in  fur  a  row  or  a  raction, 
Jist  ye  thread  on  the  tail  o'  my — Cho. 
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CROW  SONG. 


Solo. 


Chorus. 


^^ 


§^t^^3Eg-EE^feg^ 


1.  Tliero  wure  three  crows    sat     oii        a      tree,      0       Bil  •  ly      Ma- gee       Ma  -garl 

2.  Saiil     one     old    crow    uii  -  to       his    mate,    0      Bil-  ly      Ma-gee      Ma  -garl 


5^^=l 


\i^± 


:B^^ 


>      >     U      ^  >      U     >      > 

Bil  -  ly      Ma  ■  gee! 


1^     u     1^     c 


Solo. 

n  hi 

Chorus. 

^y^^-^-' 

>          k            N 

* 

k.        N           K 

"                                                     rt                                                                             1 

-^j— J5^^— -R-J 

l—^-A-^-^-^ 

H*— *— f— •-- 

_,i„.^. 

] 

There 
Said 

were   tlirce  crows   sat     ou 
one      old  crow    un  ■  to 

-^ L|^< ^    ■    1^       tt— 

a      tree,      0     Bil  -  ly      Ma  -  gee 
his     mate,    0     Bil  ■  Iv      Ma  -  gee 

1 

Ma  -  gar  1 
Ma  ■  garl 

— t 

1 

/mV    K  1 

^'^-^- 

5! — . _ . 

-U— U— t^U- 

^       f         W» 

1         '   P        ^ 

1 

1 e- 

=i -8 

1 

Bil   -   ly     Ma  -  gee  I 


l^i 


SE^^^E^ 


There  were     tliree  crows     sat     on 
Said       one       old   crow       nil  -  to 

ft    ^.    ft   ^.    ft 


a     tree.      And   they       were  black      as     crows    could  lie, 
his  mate,  "What  shall       we     do        for    grub       to     ate?" 


-^ ha « fca — « 


S^£ 


mm^iM 


^—9- 


m 


l^3H^ 


^ 


=1^ — ^ — ^: 


-*         W-ir 


!IS 


^=?i 


And    thoy   nil       flapped  their  wings  and  cried —  Caw,  Caw,  Caw,      Bil  -  ly      Ma  -  gee       Ma    garl 


rffc 


^=^ 


ee: 


5— J- 


l^^"^^^^^ 


■^ 


1^— 


^-:=:^- 


^-^■:>-- 


And       thoy     all         flapped  their  wings     and   cried,     Bil   -   ly        Ma  -  gee 

^.   }^  -J- 


ft   1^ 


E^ 


i^ 


Ma  -   garl 

..J5___L_ 


E^ 


eee: 


;j| 


± 


3  "There  lies  a  horse  on  yonder  jilaiii, 
Who's  by  some  cruel  butcher  slain," 
And  they  all  flapped  their  wings,  etc. 
NA-V4 


4  "We'll  perch  ourselves  on  his  backbone. 
And  pick  his  eyes  out  one  by  one," 
And  they  all  flapped  their  wings,  etc. 
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Adagio. 


FORSAKEN. 

dolciss. 


Thomas  Koschat. 


i 


:^=t= 


=1- 


^ 


-t^-^?- 


=ts=lS: 


:?e:^- 


"•* 'T- 


I;         Like  a    stone  on   the   path -way,      ne 
i!         Wie  der  Stan  af  der    SIrussen,       ka 


■P=^ 


U^ 


gloct  -  cd       I  lie  ;      To  the   church-yard  there 

Diandle   mag       mi!      Drum        geh      i      zum 

I  I  I  I  I  I 


TS- 


fs 


T=r- 


r=p 


-^     I 


^ 


:=t 


I  ■-■ 


EE 


±z 


i 


e±^£ 


-f-^- 


—w — 

der, 

-Ian, 


U- 


p 


--^- 


yon  - 
Kirch 


So 
zioii 


sad   -   ly         I  go; 

Kirchlan       weit        'naus. 


:t 


:i 


And     there     soft  -  ly      kneel  -  iiig,       I 
durt    kniea      i       mi        nie  -  der,      und 


l=^::p 


=1- 


3C=&«t 


-^- 


/ 


--r-i. 


p 


^^=^i=^- 


=*:=^: 


^§^^^^ 


i 


p 


ii^    T 


i 


weep 

wan 


in 

4- 


my 
halt 


And     there  soft  -  ly      kneel  •  ing,     I        weep     in       my        woe. 
Durt   hiiea    i        mi       nie   -   der,  und     wan     mi    halt        aus. 


Srfc 


1^g= 


:t= 


^^= 


:^^ai= 


-S^ 


-B:^ 


P, 


I 
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DEAR   EVELINA,  SWEET  EVELINA. 


AUeijrftto.  vtf 


:2^g 


^ 


:^s=^: 


^i^i=g 


1.  Way  (Idwii      in  llie   mcndovr 

2.  Sliu's       fair  like  a    roM',    lil<o 

3.  Kv  -  0  -    li    -    nil  mill    J        one 

4.  Tlireo      yunrs  liavo  gone  by,     luiil 


a  lamb   sfie        is     niiak,   Anil    she     iiev  ■  er      was 

fine        eve  -  ning      in     June     Took      a     walk   all        a  • 

I've        not    got       a    dollar,  Ev    -    e    -    li    -    na      still 


±--3 


^=i 


^=l=t=|=l^ 


^- 


mf 


'^-^ 


±a 


^eS^ 


^- 


■s 


s 


•2=*- 


g3^^ 


3Ei 


1 


r^vzziv 


--=r- 


:^ 


^. 


^ m -_u ^ 

e    -   li    -    na,    the  sweet   lit  -  tie 
ful  curls  hangs  her    ra  -  vun    black 
all  shone,  for      the   heavens    were 
am    fat  -  eJ       to    mar  -  ry      her 


mountains  ne'er   rut  -  Acs        the      rose;  Lives       fond    Ev     - 

known  to     put  jiaint      on         her  cheek;  In    the   most    grace- 

lone      by     tlie    liuht      of         the  moon;  The        plan  -  ets 

lives     in     that  green    gras  -  sy  holler;  Al     -     though     I 


k  I— =l=t: 


M' 


'm 


-^ 


^ 


Chorus  / 


^ 


^ 


liSz 


It 


-Jf- 


dove.  The      pride      of      the  val  -  ley,  the  girl  that      1    love, 

hair,  And  she  nev  -  cr         re  -  quires   per-fum  -  er    -    y  there. 

clear,  And    I    felt   round   the   heart     tre-inen-dous  -  ly  queer. 

never,  I've      sworn  that      I'll  love  her   for   ev  -  er    and   ever. 


Dear  Ev  -   e  -  li  -  na. 


^^v 


n — r 


^f=f 


^ 


/ 


I 


-i^i— s- 


:r 


-^- 


-s- 


^^- 


-*—z:^ 


■3r 


g^^^jjEpgg^^ 


:Kzi»i 


g 


"*~r: 


nev  -  er  die; 


sweet   Ev    -  e   -  li  •  na,         My  love    for   thee  shall   nev  -  or, 


Dear  Ev  -  e  ■ 


*=l 


^^m 


ir=^ 


NA- 


-V 


Eg^ 


m 


•ep- 
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DEAR  EVELINA,  SWEET  EVELINA.-Continued. 

rit. 


^=E^E 


1 


:•— fc 


:*=Mz=5= 


li  -  na,  sweet    Ev    -  e  ■    li  -  iia, 


^=r 


S=i^tr— 1=1 


My     love     for  thee  shall  ucv  -  er,  nev  -  er      die. 


-g d ^ 


^fi—'m- 


^;g_a«^::=1. 


ji 


gl^febiJJ 


lS7^-5^-"» 


lai 


@i?El 


=5=:S 


=14- 


3:" 


AURA  LEE. 


■S3- 


-?=*- 


-25*- 


i^fe 


Xlo?fe.  J0 


;I^BE3^: 


:22i 


^ 


1/    y 


1.  As      the     black-bird     in     the  spring,         'Neath  the   wil  -  low    tree... 

2.  On      her    cheeU  the     rose  was  born;  There  was  music  w lien  she  spake; 


Sat     and  pip'd,    I 
In       her     eyes   the 


u 


4S 


-^=^= 


Ti^==^- 


-=?- 


p 


fefc^JB: 


^EzrgEi: 


a=s=?: 


:p= 


E=§l 


t 


r 


-« — ? 


Chords. 


te: 


;s 


^   .        J s i ai -j—         I ^ 


eE 


=1= 


:=t 


:^=^i 


^ir 


heard     him  sing, 
rays 


im  sing,  Siiig-ing      Au    -   ra     j^ee.    ) 

of  morn  With  sud  -  den   splen  -  dor  break,  j 


^^ 


I 


Au    -    ra     Lee! 


Au    -    ra 


M 


Lee! 


^—-^ 


IBI 


m 


^=^=s=i^£-j=Lirt=i=j=^^=f 


mm^ 


"/ 


II: 


m 


SE 


i 


P 


-J- 


11 


Maid      of  gold  -  en  hair!        Sunshine  came    a  -  long  with  thee.  And  swallows      in        the 


^=i^ 


>=^=d^ 


-J — I 


Mw^^ 


r^tp^ 


± 


air. 


P 


e 


-^^^^=*" 


:^=a( 


P 


^^ 


IJ2I 
-j'::^ 


NA— r? 


r- 


:»=>i=?: 


3=s= 


3; 


^ 


3F 


-S— ^-— ^ 


S 
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WHERE,  O   WHERE? 


Spirited. 


1.  Wliere,  0    where   are    the     ver  -  daht  Fresh  men?  Where,  O   where  are    the 

2.  Where,  O    where   are    the   gay  young Soph'mores?  Where,  O   where  are    the 

3.  Where,  0    where  are    the    jol   •   ly      Jun  -  iors?  Where,  0   where  are    tlie 


ver  -  (lant  Fresh  -  men? 
pay  young  Sopli'mores  T 
jol  ■  ly      Jun  •  iors? 


IEEE 


^ 


^ 


g— g-4g 


I      II        f- 


:fc£-=:fc?= 


r-^C^3i 


^ 


Where, 
Where, 
Where, 


O  where  are  the  ver  daiil  Fresh-nion?  Safe 
O  where  are  the  gay  young  Soph'mores?  Safe 
0     where    are     the     jol    -    ly      Jun  -  iors?    Safe 


now 
now 
now 


in  tlie  Siiph-'more  Class, 
in  the  Jun  -  ior  Class, 
in       the  Sen  •  ior     Class. 


:£: 


^ 


._f2 


iii 


f= 


i 


3= 


m^^ 


->—h 


^^^n- 


-*^a^ 


■A- 


i^E 


;=!= 


-=f5:^ 


ai^iE*3S 


-^^T^ 

—•—)-•- 


-y— 1>>- 


l?5 


S^ 


:fc? 


=t=ct 


fer: 


--r  ,-r- 


=*=*^^ 


-\^-=^- 


They've  gone  out    from        pre  •  scribed  Eng  -  lish,  They've  gone  out     from       pre-   scribed  Eng- lish, 
They've  gone  out    from        their     old.,     hat  -  in.  They've  gone  out     from       their     old         liat  -in. 
They've  gone  out  from  their  tough  Matlie  ■  mat-  ics,  They've  gone  out  from  their  tough  Mat  he-mat  •  ics. 


1 


-tr=v- 


They've  gone  out  from  pre  •  scribed 
They've  gone  out  from  their  I'Id.. 
They've  gone  out     from  their  tough    Malhe 


Eng  -  lish.  Safe  now  in  the  Soph'more  Class. 
Lat  -  ill,  Safe  now  in  the  Jun  ■  i<1r  Class. 
unit  -  ics.    Safe         now      in       the  Sen  -  ior     Class. 


NA-7? 


4  ||:  Where,  0  wliere  are  the  grand  old  Seniors?  :|| 
Safe  now  in  the  wide,  wide  world. 
II :  They've  gone  out  from  their  Alma  Mater,  :|| 
Safe  now  in  the  wide,  wide  world. 

6  ||:  Where,  0  where  are  the  staid  Alumnfe?  :|| 
Lost,  lost  in  the  wide,  wide  world. 
||:  They've  iioiie  out  from  their  dreams  and  theories,  ;|| 
Atoms  lost  ill  the  wide,  wide  world. 
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J  U  ANITA. 


ti 


Andante, 
mf 


^ 


3^ 


^ 


4: 


*=^ 


^ 


=t 


J=^S=^ 


1.  Soft      o'er    the   foun-tairi,     Liiig'ring   falls     the   soutli-eiii  tuooii  ;    Far      o'er    tlie  moun-tain, 

2.  When     in     thy  dream-ine^.      Moons  like  these  shall  sliine    a  -  gain,      And     day-light  beam  -  ing 
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Breaks  the  day     too 
Prove  thy  dreams  are 

sooni     In      tliy   dark 
vain.     Wilt  tliou  not, 

eye's  splen-dor.     Where  the  warm  light 
re  -  lent  -  ing,     For     thine  ab  -  sent 
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Wea-ry    looks,    yet     ten  -  der.       Speak  their  fond   fare  -  well!        Ni   -   tal      Jua 
In      thy  heart    con -sent -ing       To  a    pray'r  gone      hy?  Ni   -  tal     Jua 
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Ask    thy  soul      if    we  should  part !      Ni  -  ta!    Jua    -    ni  -   tal      Lean  thou  on      my     heart 
Let     me    lin  -  ger    by     thy   side!      Ni  -  tal    Jua    -    ni  -   tal      Be      my    own    fair    bridel 
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Edward  Oxenford 

Alhyiello  brillianle. 
f  Soi.o.  ^ 


FUNICULI,    FUNICULA. 

(or,  a  MERKV  IIEAUT.) 


L.  Denza. 


1.  Some       tliiiik. 

2.  Siiriie       think. 

3.  Ah,  nic!  .  . 


feiS 


tM; 


(lie    wiirlil       is      iii;iile       for       fun       ;iiid      froi  ic, 

il      wrong      to        srt         tlio      feet         a        dune  ing, 

'lis    slraiif;!'  timt    some  slionM  take        to        sigli      ■       ing.  . 
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To  pine  and  sigh,. 
Up  •  on  the  sly  !  .  . 
So       can    ■    not        telU.. 


To  pine  and 
Up  on  the 
So     can     -    not 
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But      oh  I.    . 
With    laugh 


I       lovo       to     spend     my    time       in 

to       me      the      ma        zy    dance      is 

and  dance    and    song     the     day     soon 
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Chorus,  f 
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Some  joy  -  ous 
Di  -  vine  -  ly 
Fnll    soon       is 


song,, 
sweet, 
gone,., 


Some  joy  -    ous        song    . 
Di   -  vine  -    ly         sweet ! . 


Pull    soon       is 


gone; 
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List  -    enl 

List  -   enl      Mu    -     sic  sounds     a    - 
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Ech -oes  sound   a  -  far!  Tra,  la, 
Mu  -  sic  sounds  a  •  far!   Tra,  la, 
Hark.the  soft   gui -tar!   Tra,  la, 
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FUNICULI,  FUNICULA.-Concluded. 
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1h!  KpIi     ocs  soiiiiil    a       far!  Tia,  la,       la,      la,      Ira,     la,      la,      la,       oli ! 

la!  Mil       sic  sounds  a      far!  Tra,  la,       la,      la,      tra,    la,      la,      la,       oh! 

la!  Hark,  the    soft     gui     tar!  Tra,  la,       la,      la,      tra,    la,      la,      la,       ohl 
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THE   FLAG   OF  OUR   UNION   FOREVER. 


Geo.  P.  Morris. 


Wm.  Vincent  Wallace. 


1.  A        song  for    our  ban    ner,   the  walchwonl   re  call, Wliichgave  the   Re  puh    lie     lier    station, 

2.  What  God  in     His    in  ■    fi     nite   wis   doiii  design'd  And  ann'd  with  the  weapons      ot    thun-der, 
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tE^ 


--0 — *■ 
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'U        nit  ■  ed    we     stand,      di  -  vid    ed     we  fall,'  It       made  and  preserv'd  us      a      na    tion. 
Not     all     the  earth's  despots  or     fac-tions  t'ombiii'd,Have    tlie  pow'r  to   con  quer    or    sun    der. 
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Chorus. 
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t^0 


The      un     ion     of  laUcs,   the     un     ion     of  lands.  The    un       ion     of  states  none  can    sev     er. 
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The    un  -ion     of  hearts, the    un  •  ion    of  liands.And  the    flag     of    our  Un    ion    for     ey  •  er 
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LANDLORD,   FILL  THE  FLOWING   BOWL. 


Allegretto, 
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-Q—H-4i 1 K 1 — ^ f^ h ^>-- ^ P P « — 1 1 f^ — ■ 


1.  Come 

2.  The 

3.  The 


liiml  lord,  fill  the  flow  -  iiig  bowl,  Uii  ■  til  it 
man  that  drinks  good  wins  -  key  punch,  And  goes  to 
man     who  drinks   cold        wa    -  ter     pure,    And      goes     to 


doth     run         o    -  ver, 

bed      riglit      mel    -  low, 

bed     quite      so    -  bar, 
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to-night  we'll      raer  -  ry,    mer  -  ry      be. 
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For      to -night  we'll     mer  -  ry,  mer  -  ry     be, 
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mm 


^    ^    '^ 
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4  But  he  who  drinks  just  what  he  likes, 
And  getteth   "half  seas  over," 
Will  live  until  he  dies,  perhaps. 
And  then  lie  down  in  clover. 
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5  A  pretty  girl  that  gets  a  kiss, 
And  goes  and  tells  her  mother. 
Does  a  very  foolish  thing, 
And  don't  deserve  another. 
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JINGLE,  BELLS. 


Allegro, 
tnf 


j^i^^^^^^i^ 


-n-^ 
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1.  Dasli-ing  thro' the  snow.     In     a  (Hie-horse  o  -  pen  sleigh  ;         O'er  the  fields  we     go, 

2.  A  (lay  or    two     a  -  go         I      thought  I'd  take    a     ride,    And  soon  Miss  Fannie  Briglit      Was 

3.  ^«owtlie  ground  is  white;  Go  it  wliilc  you're  young.       Take  the  girls   to-night,      A'd 


^^^ 
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=S=<t: 


:i=:t2i 


Laugh-ing  all   the     way;...  Bells  on   bob  -  tail  ring, 

seat   -    ed     by   my     side. ...  The  horse  was  lean  and  lank, 
sing     this  sleighing  song Just   get    a    bob-tail'd  bay. 


Mak-ing   spir  ■  its  bright;      What 
Mis  -  for-tunesecm'd  his     lot;         He 
Two   for  -  ty     for     his    speed,      Then 
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fun     it      is      to   ride  and  sing  A     sleigh-ing   song    to  •  night  1 
got     in  •  to      a    drift -ed  bank,  And   we,    we     got    up  -  sot. 
hitchhimlo     an     o  •  pensleigh, And  craoklyou'jl  take  the  lead. 


Jin  -gle,  bells! 
Jin  -  gle,  bells! 
Jin  -gle,  bells! 


•  gle,  bells! 
gle,  bells! 
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JINGLE,  BELLS.-Concluded. 
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Jin-ple     all     tlie  way!         Ohlwliatfun      it     is      to    ride   In    a    niie  liorse  o-  pen   sleigh! 
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Jiiigle, bells!  jingle, bells!  Jingle  all  the  way!        Oh!  what  fun  it  is  to  ride  In  a  one-horse  open  sleigh! 
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FORTY-NINE   BOTTLES. 
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Allegro. 
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For- ty -nine    bot-tles     liang-ing  on  the  wall,        For-ty-nine  bot-tles     hang-ing  on  the  wall; 
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Take  one  a  -  way      from  them  all.      For  ty-eight  bot-tles    hangingon  the  wall.     Forty-eight  bottles,  etc. 
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SIMON  THE  CELLARER. 


AlhgreUo. 


J.  L.  Hatton. 
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^^^^-^ 


-J^— >- 


^^|=^#»=g^ 
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1.  Old       Si  ■  innn,  tlic   cel  ■  lar  -  er,  keeps  a    rare  store     Of        MHliiisey  and  Mai    -    voi 

2.  Dame  Mar  •  pe  -  ry    sits    in      her    own.,     slill-rooni,   And  a   nia     -     Iron  sajje         is 
3    Old       Si  -  niun    re-clines  in      his     liigli  •  back'deliair,  And  ofl  talks  a  •  bout  lak-ing  a 


„f 


^Pg.^ 


sie. ...    And 

she..  ..   From 

wife:..    And 


i^^^^^^^i 


ny  more?     For  s,  cha  -  ry  old  soul      is     he,...    A      cna-ry  old 
a  fume;     Sfie      says,  "It    is   rose  -  nia-rie,"..   Shesays,"It    is 


Cy  ■  prus,  and  who  can  say  how  ma 
thence  oft  at  Cur- few  is  waft  -  ed 
Mar      ge  -  ry    is      oft  -  en  heard   to    de-clare 


She     ought    to   be  settled  in     life, 
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old 
says,  "It    is 
She  ought  to   be 
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•  '  •  -J-  -ai-  -0-  • 


soul         is      he Of    Sack  and  Ca-na- ry    he   nev -er  doth  fail.    And        all  the  yearround  there  is 

rose    •    ma  -  rie;"  ...    Butthere'sasmallcupboardbehindtliebackstair.And  theniaidssay  theyoften  see 
set-tied  in      life; But   Mar-ge  -  ry   has  (so  the  maids  say)  a  tongue,  And  she's  not  ver-y  handsome, and 
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brewing  of  ale;  Yet  he  nev  er  ail  -  eth,  he  quaintly  doth  say,  While  he  keeps  to  his  so-bersix 
Mar-ge  -  ry  there.  Now  Mar  ge  -  ry  says  that  shcgrows  vi-r  -  y  old.  And  she  must  take  a  something  to 
not  ver-y  young; So    sonielmw    it  eiiils  with    a     shake  of  Iho  head,  And    old    Si  -  men  he  brews  him  a 


m 


S 


M^ 


p 


a|=n=|ir 


^r::t:^^ 


:35:=S= 


=t 


flagons  a  -  day ; 
keep  out  the  cold; 
tankard   in-stead 
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But 
But 

Wliil 


ho, 
ho, 
■  ho. 


ho,  ho!  his  nose  dothshow  How  oft  the  black  Jack  to  his  lips  doth  go. 
ho,  hot  old  Simon  doth  know  Where  ma-ny  a  flask  of  his  l)est  doth  go. 
ho,  ho!  hewillchuckleandcrow,"WliatImarryold  Marge-ry?  nol    no!  no!" 
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nose       doth  show     How      oft 
Simon  doth  know    Where  ma  • 
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ny      a     flask   of 


his    lips  doth    go. 
his   best  doth    go 


While    hoi     hoi    ho!    he  will  chuckle  and  crow, "Wliat  I  mar    ry     old    Mar  ■  ge  -   ry?    no!     no!    no! 
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1.  Oh  I     who    will  smoke  my  meerschaum  pipe  (meerschaum  pipe),     Oh!    who     will  smoke  my  meerschaum 
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pipe  (meerschaum  pipe),    Oh  I   who    will  smoke  my  meerschaum  pipe.    When   I 
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2  Oh  I  who  will  wear  my  cast-off  boots  (cast-off  lioots), 
Oh!  who  will  wear  my  cast-off  boots  (cast-off  boots), 
Oh!   who  will  wear  my  cast-off   boots. 

When  I  am  gone  away? 
Allie  Bazan  I   Patsey  Moran !   Mary  McCan  I   Kazecazan ! 

3  Oh  I  who  will  squeeze  her  snow-white  hand  (snow-white  hand). 
Oh!  who  will  squeeze  her  snow-white  hand  (snow  white  hand), 
Ohl   who  will  squeeze  her  snow-white  hand, 

When  I  am  gone  away  ? 
Allie  Bazan!  Patsey  Moran!   Mary  McCan!   Kazecazan!   Yucatan!   Kalamazool 

4  Oh!  who  will  kiss  her  ruby  lips  (ruby  lips). 
Oh!  who  will  kiss  her  ruby  lips  (ruby  lips), 
Oh!   who  will  kiss  her  ruby  lips. 

When  I  am  gone  away  ? 
Allie  Bazan!  Patsey  Moran  I  Mary  McCan  1  Kazecazan!  Yucatan!  Kalamazool  Michigan!  BAD  MANIII 
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1.  Tlic  sliudcs  of  iiiglil  were  fall- iiifj  fast,    Tra,  la,  la,  Tra,  la,  la,  As     thro'    ati  Al -pine  village  pass'd, 

2.  His  brow   wassail,  his  eye   beneath,  Tra,  la,  la,  Tra,  la,  la,  Flash'd  like  a   falchion  from  its  sheath. 
3."0      stay,"  the  maid-en  said, "and  rest    Tra,  la,  la,  Tra,  la,  la,  Tliy    wea  -  ry  head  up  •  on  thisbreast!" 
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Tra,  la,     la,     la,     la!       A  youth,whobori','iiiidsnowand  ice,    A      ban  -  ner  with  the  strange  de-vice: 
Tra,  la,     la,     la,     lat       And  like      a    sil  -  v>r  clar- ion,  rung  The   ac-cents  of  tliat  unknown  tongue: 
Tra,  la,     la,     la,     lal       A      tear  stood  in  his  bright  blue  eye,  But  still   he   answered  with   a    sigh: 
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« — ^ — w — Ti — « —  * — • —    m — * — » * — •    Jg. —    S     m- 


SliS^ipi^^S^^S^S^ 


^ 


• — *- 


s:t*: 


t^ 


U  .  pi  -  dee  -  i      da  I         r  -  r  -  r  -  r  -  r  -r  -  r  -  r  -  r  -  r  -  r  -  r  -  r  -  r  -  r  -r  -  r  -  r  -  r  -  r  -  r  -  r  -  r  -  r  yali  1  yah  I  yah !  yah 

(1 


» — j^ — d — • — ' 


till 


^^^^^ 


3=? 


^ 


^^ 


T^     •■*-     -*-    -*■ 
MF-68 


UPIDEE.-Concluded. 


89 


^^ms 


ji=r. 


i^—i^-t^—!^- 


^■=^ 


$3^: 


'^—\^\^ 


-t?-f 


U-pi-dee-i,   due-i-da,      U  •  pi-dee,     U-pi-da!     U-pi-dee-i,  dee-i-da,      U  -  pi  -  dee  -  i  -  dal 


MY  BONNIE. 
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1.  My       Bom  -  nie  lies      o  -  ver  the  o   -   cean, . 

2.  Lust  nlRlit   as  I      lay     on  my  pil  -  low,.. 

3.  Oh,     blow,  ye  winds,  o  -  -ver  the  o   -  cean,. 

4.  The  winds  have  blown  o  -   ver  the  o   -   cean,. 


My      Bnn  -  nie  lies      o  -   ver  the 

Last  niglit   as  I       lay     on  my 

And    blow,  ye  winds,  o  -   ver  the 

The  winds  Tiave  blown    o  -  ver  the 
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sea,, 
bed, 
sea,. 

sea, 


My    Bon  -  nie      lies     o  -   ver  the  o   -  cean. 

Last  night   as        I     lay     on  my  pil  -  low,. 

Oh,    blow,   ye   winds,  o  -   ver  the  o   -  cean, 

The  winds  have  blown  o  -   ver  the  o   -  cean, 


Oh,  bring  back  my 
I  dreamt  that  my 
And  bri tig  back  my 
And  bro't  back  my 
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Bon  -  nie  to  ine.  . . 

Bon  -  nie  was  dead. 

Bon  -  nie  to  me. . . 

Bon  -  nie  to  me. . . 
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Bring    back,  bring    back,  bring  back  my 

Bring    back,  bring    back,  bring  back  my 

Bring    back,  bring    back,  bring  back  my 

Bring    back,  bring    back,  bring  back  my 
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me,        to      me;     Bring    back,   bring     back,      Oh,   bring  back   my    Bon  -  nie      to 
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MY  LAST  CIGAR. 


ifc^ 


> — I- 


^ij^3^^ 


^^ 


1.  'Twas    off        the    blue  Ca  -  na  -    ry 

2.  I          leaned     up  ■   on  the  quar  -   ter 

3.  I        watched  the     iish    •  es  as         it 

4.  I've       seen      the     land  of  all          I 


Isles  one    glo  -  rious   sum  •  mer  day, 

rail  and  looked  down    in       the  sea, 

came  fast  draw  -  ing      to        the  end; 

love  fade     in        the      dis  •  tance  dim. 
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sat  up  -  on      the   quar  -  ter  -  deck     and  whifT'd  my  cares    a  ■    way;       And        as      the  vol- um'd 

there      the     pur  -  pie  wreath   of  smoke  was    curl  -  ing  graceful  •  ly.  Oht       what    had    I       at 

watch'd  it       as       a  friend  would  watch  be  •  side      a      dy  -  ing      friend;    But       still    thcflamecrept 
watch'd   a  -  bove  the  blight  -  ed  heart  where  once  proud  hope  had    been;   But  I've   nev  -  er  known  a 
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smoke  a  -  rose    like     in  -  cense  on      the     air,  I   breath'd  a     sigh      to    think,   in   soot*"     it 

such      a  time    to     do    with  wast  -  ing     care?  A  -    lasl    the  trembling   tear    pro-cl'   .I'd  it 

slow  -  ly  on,      it    van-ished    in   •   to      air,  I      threw    it    from     me,  spare   the    tale,     it 

sor       -  row  that  could  with  that    com  -  pare.  When  off     the  blue     Ca  -  na  -  ry    Isles     I 
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last  ci  •  gar. 

last  ci  -  gar. 

last  ci  -  gar. 

last  ci  -  gar. 
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gar. 


I   breathed    a      si{;h      to      think,    in     sooth,     it      was      my      last 


gar. 
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OVER  THE   BANISTER. 
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1.  0  •  ver     the      ban   ■   is   -    ter      leans  a        face, 

2.  No -bod  -  y,       ou    -    ly     those    eyes  of      brown, 

3.  Holds. .    her       fin  -   gers    and     draws        her     down. 


Ten  -  der   -    ly     sweet  and       be  • 
Ten  -  der      and       full. . .  of 

Sud  -  den    -    ly        grow      -      iiig 
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mean     -      -     ing,  Gaze     on 

bold     •        -     er,  Till  her     love     - 


be  -  low  her,  with  ten 
the  love  -  li  -  est  face 
ly      hair      lets       its     mass 


-t>'— »»- 


der     grace.        He. . . 
in      town, 
es     down.        Like  a 


=*=Pe: 


t=^^^f=^ 


^ 


4=f 


T^ 


m 


:a^r- 


^ 


S 


watches 
O    -    ver 
man 


the 
the 
tie 


pic 
ban 


IS 

ver 


ture  smil 
ter  lean 
his      slionl 


5^1^ 


ing. 
ing. 
der. 


'-'=(:■ 


Tlie       liglit...    burns   dim      in      the 
Tim    -   id    and       tired, . .      with 
A  ques     -     tion      asked,, .        a 
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down   -    cast     eyes, 
swift         ca   -    ress, 
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I         won  -  der      why 

She    has   fled     like        a        bird 
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Say  -  ing  goodnight      a -gain  soft      and      low.  Half     -      way     up     to     the    land 

Aft       -       er      all      the  good-nights  are     said?  Some-bod-  y       holds.,     her     fin 

o     -    yer  the     ban    -   is -ter  comes      a     "yes,"    That  brightens  the  world  for   him      al    • 
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THE   DANUBE   RIVER. 


Hamilton  Aide. 
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list  -  ened  to         a       LitnJ -ler  tune.  And  watched  themoonbeamsquiver.       I       oft  since  then  have 
peas-ants  danc  •  ing      on      the  shore,  With  bois  frous  songs  and  catches.        I     know   not   why   that 
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watched  the  moon.  But     nev  -  er,    no,       oh     nev  -  er,  nev  -  er. 

Land  -  ler  rang       Thro'  all     my   soul,     but    nev  -  er,  ner  -  er, 
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night    in  June,    Up  -  on       the  Dan  -  ube  riv  -  er.       Can     T      for -get    that  night    in   June,  Up 
songs  they  sang    Up  -  on      the  Dan  -  ube  riv  -  er,       Can     I       for -get    the     songs  they  sang  Up 
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on        the  Dan  -  ube  riv  -  er.        Can    I 
on        the  Dan  ■  nbe  riv  -  er,        Can    1 


for-gct      that  night    in  June,     Up -on    the  Dan  -  ube 
furget      the    songs  they  sang    Up- on    the  Dan  •  ube 
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NUT  BROWN  MAIDEN. 
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1.  Nut  brown  maid  -  en,  Tliou  hast    a  briglit  blue  eye    for  love,    Nut  brown  maid  -  en.  Thou 

2.  Nut  brown  maid  -  en.  Thou  hast     a      ru  -  by      lip     to  kiss.    Nut  brown  maid  -  en,  Thou 

3.  Nut  brown  maid  -  en,  Thou  hast     a      slen  -  der  waist  to  clasp,  Nut  brown  maid  -  en,  Thou 

4.  Nut  brown  maid  -  en.  Thou  hast  such   pearl  y,  pearl  -  y  teeth,  Nut  brown  maid  -  en,  Thou 
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Nut 
Nut 
Nut 
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glance 
kiss 
arm 
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hast    a  bright  blue   eye    for  love,  Nut  brown  maid  -  en.  Thou  hast     a  bright  blue     eye. 

hast    a      ru   -   by     lip     to  kiss.  Nut  brown  maid  •  en.  Thou  hast     a        ru  -  by      lip. 

hast    a    slen  ■  der   waist  to  clasp,  Nut  brown  maid  -  en.  Thou  hast     a       slen  -  der  waist 

hast  such  pearl  -  y,    pearl  ■  y  teeth.  Nut  brown  maid  -  en.  Thou  hast  such  pearl  -  y     teeth. 
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SOLOMON   LEVI. 
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1.  My     name      is       Sol  ■  o  -  mon    Le  -    vi,       at       my    store    in      Bax  •  ter     street,        That's 

2.  Soine-tiinps     a        bum      -      nier  comes    in  -   side      my    store     in      Bax  -  ter      street,         And 
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where     you'll  find      your   coats      and    vests,    and       ev 
tries         to     hang      me       up        for      coat     and      vest . . . 


'ry  -  thing    that's   neat;  I've 
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sec   -    ond-hand  -  ed        o       -        ver- coats,    and      cv    -    'ry  -  tiling   that's      fine, 
kicks  that    bum  -  mer     out     of    my  store,    and      on       him   sets       my       pup. 


For 
For  I 


m 


w 


?==s= 


r=1^ 


:^^^^ 


^ 


^ 


^ 


-=* 


i==ra(=i 


^ ^ 


i 


=5= 


m 


w 


■Jt^rz.'- 


all        tlie     boys      they    trade     with    me  at  one  hiiii-dred  ami    for     •     ty 

won't  sell  clotlies      to         a     -      ny     man         that  tries  to     hang      me 


nine, 
up... 


I 


::^ 


=!s= 


II: 


=*=* 


fe 


^- 


NA-M 


SOLOMON    LEVI.-Concluded. 


95 


Chorus. 

).   . 1 ^ 


r 


^^fe^^^^3E^3^-d— j^= 


-Jt=iiz 


-t-'— t?- 


Oh,      Mis  ■  tfi'      Le    -    vi,         Lo  -   vi,      tra,     la,     la, 


Poor    Shee     ly     Le         vi, 


J 


-^1. 


"^^1==^ 


-0==^ 


m^ 


J"—^ 


>    ^    >    u    ];-    ^ 

Tra,     la,      la,      la,       la,       la,       la,       la,      la,       la,       la,     My    name       is      Sol    -    o  -    men 


./  J:  -J"  .^  /    h    s    ^  J 


Et 


L?^£^£ 


=1*=:^ 


^-^ 


E^ 


^^^^^mm 


:i-=j=zm==M=mz 


■M-=.nz 


Le        vi,     At       my   store      in    Bax  -  ler      street,  There's  where  you'll  find  your  coats  and  vests,  and 


m 


15^5^5=i 


J- 


d= 


^^"P— "P"-r5— t^*— "tin 


^^=^ 


1  *l      1" 


":3:-- 


EE^£ 


ev     •     'rything  that's    neat;        I've    sec    ondhand-ed      o  -  ver  -  coats,  and  ev-'ry-thingelse  that's 


m- 


-m—^—^—m. 


-*—rJt- 


:d= 


J- 


I 


£^.=S= 


x—t-t 


=^3< 


=£= 


3? 


k    k 


1s:^=X=^ 


^-^=z 1- 


1 


:a=::=:^=^^:^i 


:H=z^=a^i 


C 


fine, 


For    all      the  boys  tliey  trade  with  me,     Atone     hun-dredand  for  -    ty         nine. 


zr--* 


■3f=^^ 


-• — 1» — »- 


^?^^r^ 


^ 


-«— »- 


-» — 1«- 


--e:-H« 


-^ — 6^- 


P^ 
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POLLY-WOLLY-DOODLE. 


1^^^^ 


^=r- 


w 


1.  Oh. 

2.  Oil. 
..    Oh, 


'-^^^- 


li 


I     went     ilnwa     Sniilli 
my  Sal,        she        am 
1     came      to  a      river, 


r 


a^ 


for      to        see         my        Sal,       Siiij; 

a  maiii    •    en        fair,      Sing 

an"       I     couliln't    {jui  a-cross,     Sing 


Pol    -  ly  -   wol  -    ly 

Pol   •  ly  -   wul  -    ly 

Pol   -  ly  -   wol  -    ly 

-^— f-       f-  t 


:ipz=:r 


i^ 


doo  -  die   all   the   day;  My       Sal    -  ly        am        a      spun  -   l<y     girl.  Sing   Pol  -  ly  -  wol  -  ly- 

doo-dle   all    the   day;  With   cur  -  ly       eyes    and      laugh-ing      hair,  Sing   Pol -ly- wol  ■   ly- 

doo  -  die   all   the   day;  An' I  junip'd  uponanigger.an' I  Iho't  he  wasa  lioss.  Sing   Pol-ly-wol  -  ly- 


S 


^ 


-^ y- 


e^ 


i^ 


SE 


^m 


3^ 


f=f 


f 


doo  -  die  all  the  day. 
doo  -  die  all  the  day 
doo  -  die    all      the  day. 


■■} 


Fare  thee   well. 


fare  thee    well, 


Fare    thee 


Pare    well, 

-r   ^ 


Fare  -  well,  Fare    thee 


^t 


z$~Tr—W — W-- 


-k— f— k- 


?= 


-^ 


t=^ 


see       my      Su 


r 


an  -   na,      Sing       Pol   -  ly    -    wol  -   ly    -  doo  ■  die       all      the    day. 


^3^ 


nr: 


:|c: 


^ 


i 


4  Oh,  a  grass-hopper  sittin'  on  a  railroad  track, 
A-pickin'  his  teef  wid  a  carpet  tack. 

5  Oh,  I  went  to  bed  bnt  it  was't  no  use. 
My  feet  stuck  out  for  a  chicken  roost. 

NA-90 


6  Behind  de  barn,  down  on  my  knee^, 

I  thought  1  heard  that  chicken  sneeze. 

7  TTe  sneezed  so  hard  wid  do  'honpin'-cough, 
Ue  sneezed  bis  head  au'  his  tail  right  on. 


THE  QUILTING  PARTY. 


97 


i 


p  Andante. 


^- 


^S^3 


W 


re=t 


1.  In   tlie   f-ky  the  bright  stars     glit-tered, . . .  Oa      the  bank     tlie  pale  moon    shone;  And 'twas 

2.  On  my  arm        a    scift   hand     rest-ed, Rest  -  ed  liglit      as      o-  cean     foam;  And 'twas 

3.  On  my  lips  a  whis  -  per     trem-blod,. . .  Trembled  till        it  dared   to       come;  And 'twas 

4.  On  my  life  new  hopes  were   dawn-ing, . . . .  And  those  hopes  have  lived  and     grown;  And 'twas 


§iE3^ 


-^ — ■! — g- 


--=]r 


9r— if 


7^^- 


-0         •- 


:t2=t2=tic 


lt2=fc 


T 

from        Aunt  Di  -  nah's     qnilt-ing         par-ty,     I     was    see      -     ing  Nel  ■  lie 


'^- 


home. 


^- 


■MzzzEi 


-^' 


^ 


Chorus. 
vif 


i^ 


:fc=t 


Ji— K 


I      was      see  •  ing      Nel  -  lie         home, 


I      was      see   -    ing    Nel  -  lie      home;       And  'twas 


^=E 


-V— w-"-k 


-* PL. 


-;?— t?- 


SE^ 


i 


rjt: 


:2a: 


Wz 


from       Aunt     Di   -   nah's     quilt  -  ing         par  -  ty,       I       was      see    -    ii>g     Nel  -  lie        home. 


i 


1^=1^ 


:pz=Pi 


:E 


NA— 97 


-^- 


E^EE^ 


^ 


98 


RIG-A-JIG. 


f  Presto. 


■^s^mmmmm^i^k^^^-^^^^m 


1.  As        I        was  Wiilk  -  itig  down     tlic  street,  Ileigli -o,     lieigh  ■  o,     heigh  -  o,     licigli  o,         A 

2.  Said     I         to     her,  "VVImt   is     your  trade? "  Heigh -o,     heigh  -  o,     heigh  -  o,     heigh  o.         Said 


CnoRus. 


r^ 


wm^^^^^i^^^^ 


pret  -  ty    girl        I  chanced  to    meet,   Ileigh-o,    heigh -o,       heigh  ■  o.       Rig  -  a  •  jig  •  jig,  and    a- 
she        to     me, ''I'm  a  weaver's  maid,"  lleigho,    heigh -o,       heigh  -  o.       Rig  -  a     jig  -  jig,  and    a- 


=;±: 


^»— ^- 


EE^E^lfefe^ 


tS5: 


ft*^l^ 

-^^- 

=^=^/    ^t8   h— irf=j^j^=?^=j^=a^^^j^i^^^ 

way 

we     go, 

3                                      3 

a   •  way       we     go,        a    -  way       we     go,         Rig  ■  a  •  jig  -  jig,  and     a  ■ 

fei:^6— *-- 

— ^-r-> — ^— > — ^^-^ — f!^_^_^-6 — ^    h    >    h    h  , 

—m^ m m'm «     ~*~^ — •' *i    ^      * ap« W f^ * — * — 

e^.^-=^_ 

^^- 

^-^•--    *.*--..  *1.U       1^     t?  ,  -±U  -  l^     '^-.'^    it-.U    1 

\Mf'^^ 

fe              r^  K    ( 

--^r^— ^      H    -^^-^=:^KZ=jtq 

way 

we      go,  Heigli  -  o,     heigh  -  o,       heigh  -  o, 

heigh  -  0,    heigh  ■  o,    heigh   o,    heigh    o,    heigh  - 

^^- 

-5-  s^-S-«^^  v^-  ^i 

o,  heigh-0,    heigh  •  o,  heigho,        Rig-a  •  jig- jig.and  a- way  we   go,Heigh-o,  heigh-o,    heigh -o. 


^mmmm^^^^- 
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TOM-BIG-BEE   RIVER. 

Words  by  S.  S.  Steele. 


99 


5 


^■^ 


^: 


1.  On        Tombig-bee  Riv  -or      so   briirlit    I      was   bniii.     In      a     hut  made  ob  husks      ob     de 

2.  All  de   ilav    in      dc    field   do     soft    C"!  -  ton      1       hoe,        1  link     of      inv    Ju    -     la      un' 


tall    yal  -  ler   corn,      And    dar     I      fust  meet  wid    my     Ju  -  la     so    true,      An'   I  row'd  her    a  - 
sins  as      I        go;       Oh,         I    catch   her     a      bird   wid      a  wing  ob  true  blue.    An' at  night  sail  her 


^^ 


^m 


m 


-^     -^     -%■ 


T^^ 


•p 


=t==t 


Chorus. 


S=f 


^^ 


s=^ 


^ 


i* — #.- 


^ 


1 


S^ 


bout 
roun 


in    ray  Gum  Tree    Ca-noe.  )  o-      •  /^.      i  ^  n       x  -i 

d    in    my  Gum  Tree    Ca-noe.  P'"S-ing  row       a- way,  row,      Oerdewa-ters     so    blue,  Like  a 


i 


I: 


^ 


•*— w 


^ 


I 


T — r 


^ 


J    '!"■!  I 


^if^ 


m 


^ 


m 


f 


=p=p= 


p^ 


h 


-K- 


^ 


I 


feather  we'll  fioat,  In  my  Gum  Tree  Canoe. 


"C-LJ 


3  Wid  my  hands  on  de  banjo  and  toe  on  de  oar,         4  One  night  de  stream  bore  us  so  far  away, 

I  sing  to  de  sound  ob  de  river's  soft  roar;  Dat  we  couldn't  cum  back,  so  we  thouglit  we'd  jis  stay; 

While  do  stars  dey  look  down  at  my  Jula  so  true.       Oh,  we  spied  a  tall  ship  wid  a  flag  ob  true  blue. 
An'  dance  in  her  eye  in  my  Gum  Tree  Canoe.  An'  it  took  us  in  tow  wid  my  Gum  Tree  Canoe. 

Singing  row  away,  etc.  Singing  row  away,  etc. 

NA-99 


100 


SAILING. 


Con  tpirito. 


Music  by  Godfrey  Marks. 


m^^^^^m^^^m^^ 


1.  Y'lioavc  ho!         my     liuls,...    the  wind   blows     free...      A      jileas    -    a?it     gale...      is      on     our 

2.  The     sail     -    or's   life....       is   bold      and      free,..      Ilis   home..      is      on the     roll  •  ing 

3.  The      tide.,      is     flow     -     ing  with      the      gale,    Y'heavc  ho!. . .      ray    lads...      set     ev  -   'ry 


itt^ 


r'r'^-— *- 


^^^mm 


SEEE 


^^L_i»_H* 


■w-^w-w- 


:t^l==bc 


:^— d-^ 


fse: 


^^m 


-f^^^^=x, 


^^i=^- 


:*rl 


lee; And     soon.,      a  -  cross.,     the    o    -    cean    clear..      Our     gal     -      lant     bark       shall 

sea; And      nev     -     er      heart     more  true      or       brave        Than   his...      who     launch  -   es 

sail;...  The       har    -      bor  bar...      we    soon   shall    clear;        Fare -well,.,     once    more,         to 


iizft 


Wz 


rr~r~^sjEg 


j-;-rt-^g-^-rf   •  g       g     I  g   •  g       L'   I  g^?^g— g-l 


i^^^^f^e 


-^^U-LU^ 


£ig#^ 


:sr-3=s: 


-tbfc 


T 


,^  #■ 


psf 


J— f-«=s 


brave  •  ly  steer;..  But  ere  we 
on....  the...  wave,  A  -  far  he 
home         so...  dear,..  For  when    the 


^^ 


^— I*- 


l^-  V- 


part. ..  from  England's  shores  to-night, . .  A  song  we'll 
speeds  in  dis  -  tant  climes  to  roam.  With  jo  -  cund 
tern     -    pest  rag  -  es   loud   and  long, .. .  That  homeshall 


mi 


I m — W m — r^o.^ —  «— r^-=-  -«-^— , 


^^  k.      .      .        CnoRng.  i  I       w    k.    -^    i 


ight.  ) 
im.     Y 


sing. .  for  homo  and  beau-ty     bright.  ' 

song       he  rides  the  sparkling   foam.     [•  Then  here's  to  the  sail- or,     and  here's  to  the  heart  so  true, Who 

be. . .     our  guid  -ing  star  and  song. 


^ 


-^t— ^- 


*=fc 


1 — t?-n 


f 


^ 


^=^q^t±^=t 


ft    ft 


;|K=^:: 


E^^ 


i 


p-^-f- 


-k-^-^- 


o^?  ?;?.. 


Ji^-N 


J: 


te 


will  think  of  him    up  -  on  thewa-ters     blue!       Sail  -  ing,  sail  -  ing,    o-   ver  the  bounding  main ; 


^ 


f 


S^E 
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SAILING.-Concluded. 
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^^^m 


r^-^=M 


d — * ■* 


3£5! 


For  man -y     a  storm -y  wind  shall  blow,  ere  Jack  comes  home  a  •   Raial        Sail  -  ing,     sail-  ing, 


^Sifesi^ 


^^^ 


U  U  1/ 


.._«_  -jkj^  -f-  ^--gSg 


^^t=!K: 


■»-r-*---r^-^-w 


— •—• •— •— ^- 


^iE^ 


:3^: 


_h 


1^^iS^5^i=E^ 


5=-i 


«(?  ?». 


P ^-^H^ 


^^^^PPf 


i 


T— tr 

o  -  ver  the  bounding  main;    For  man -y     a  storm-y  wind  shall  blow.ere  Jack  comes  home  a  -  gain. 


33S1 


1^ 


-J—m—m- 


-j — k- 


-« ^— P -"J^rH '*-^» * 


»»      ^ 


^£^ 


c=Nt 


■^— » — I — 


*3:|E 


ti 


i 


STARS  OF  THE  SUMMER   NIGHT. 


(Longfellow.) 

Andante  express. 
„    pdolre. 


(SERENADE.) 


^^^ 


lEE 


-r 


*^ 


:¥±^ 


^^tS- 


:|zT-*=g=g: 


1.  Stars       of      the     sum  -   mcr   night,      Far        in       yon       az    -    ure    deeps.     Hide,     hide    your 

2.  Moon      of      the    sum  -   mer  niglit.      Far     down    yon     west  -  ern   steeps.     Sink,      sink      in 


— I- 


fteE^E^a^^^^fe^ElEfe: 


-t»»— r- 


P 


^5^ 


iE3±3: 


•#— Mi 


■Jr^J- 


~   \rriU.p 


-Id ^ 


I 


gold  -   en  liglit,   .She  sleeps,    my   la  -  dy   sleeps;        She        sleeps,     she   sleeps,  my   la  -  dy    sleeps, 
sil    -     ver  light,    She  sleeps,    my   la  -  dy   sleeps;        She        slcejis,     she  sleeps,  my  la  -  dy    sleeps. 


^— ^- 


^A-lol 


— I 1 h- 

-• — « — •- 

-0-   -W      --0- 


-Si- 


"S-^* 


A ».-^ 1- 


i 


10? 


A    LIFE   ON    THE   OCEAN    WAVE. 


Epes  Sargent. 

,.     f  Alletiro 

:.K    .^^^i^-J* 

r— *»- 

=#^ 

"J:: 

-J— 

Henry  Russell. 

2.  Oncf 

3.  The 

life     on 
more  on 
limd     is 

-J — J-«l— *-  -5-^-»— •■-«- 

tlie     0      -     conn   wiive,       A         1 
the    deck        I     stuiid       Of 
no     lon-gcr    in     view.       The   el 

-9- 

onie 

my 

3uds 

-S— 

on 
own 
have 

^. 

the 
swif: 
be- 

-•- 

-3 — 

roll  . 
-glid  ■ 
gun 

ing     deep,        Where  the 
ing     craft;        Set       saill 
to     frown,      But     with 

B:!^^ 

V—-\ii- 

-t2— tZ-t?-t2- 

-U-"l ,«' 

V- 

-U- 

-U- 

t 

H w —  t^ — s^ — ' 

^ 


J^— ^.^ 


i 


:it=*- 


^ 


:a.-=t*: 


=r=^: 


scat    tered   wa    -    ters    rave.      And   the  winds  their  rer   -   els  keep  1     Like    an       ea  -    gle  caged,  I 
fai'!-well    to  the     land,      The   gale   fol  -  lows  far         a  -  baft:     We  shoot  thro'     the  spark-ling 

a         stout  ves-sel  and   crew.     We'll  say,  let       the  storm  come  down!  And  the  song  of  our  heart  shall 


-» — * — •— 1»— *—  -»-^-»— • — »—  -i» — S^^i 


-i^ir 


n. 


-^ 


V— I- 


=^=-^=« 


ti^^= 


:g=t^ 


:S^^ 


f-*— *-if--^-*-»-i?'— *-• 


:W^J— J- 


pine...     On      this   dull,       un-chang-ing      shore,..    Oh,     give    me     the   flash -ing    brine.      The 
foam,..    Like     an       o    -    cean  bird    set      free Like    the      o  •  cean  bird,    our     home      We'll 


be. 


While  the  winds    and   the     wa  -  ters  rave,  A        life     on     the    heav- ing    sea,...    A 


f^ 


=r=P--: 


fe^ 


^ — ^ — "^   I— •-=■-» — #-— 1--^ — m- — f- — m »-  r  '  r      I 


'-j'—j^ 


ffi 


1=^ 


d? 


1^=:^^=^: 


r  t^   u» 


spray  and 
find    far 
home  on 


the  tem  -  pest  roarl..  A 
out  on  the  seal...  A 
the  bound- ing     wave!.     A 


--— t" 


life  on  the  o  -  cean  wave, 
life  on  Iho  o  -  cean  wave, 
life   on    the     o  -  cean     wave, 


A  home  on  the  roll-  ing 
A  home  on  the  roll-  ing 
A    home   on   the   roll-  ing 


NA-1(8 


A  LIFE  ON  THE  OCEAN  WAVE.-Concluded. 


I=:1^;=}^=ts= 


I^t 


J*— f*-^^ 


I 


--^ 
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^ 


deep!     Where  the    scat  -  tered    wa   -   ters      rave.       And    the   winds   their    rev   -    els       keep! 


1 


^  '^  j Sj^t 1 , 


-I — 1-- 


^ 


:^-.3j^ 


VIVE   L'AMOUR. 


Allegro  moUo.            f 
n    h                    w       k.       w       w.       .. 

Chorus. 
N       S 

s     1 

I 

y  ,  17  ,.        , 

i        1        i        I        r 

k) 

1      r       r 

^ 

N 

— 1 

^^^      > 

) — 

— ^  j^ 

— r* — h^^ 

-J — •- 

-• — i- 

— ^ 

-<i   1   y  1 

tsl> H—a>— 

— # — 

1-*    * 

J    J — 

■"t — l7~ 

— f — 

-w =^l 

V 

1.  Let 

2.  Let 

3.  Come, 

4.  Since 

((•)-:--^-ft-^i— 

ev  -  'ry  good    fel  -  low- 
er -  er   -    J      mar-ried 
fill     up  your  glass -es, 
all   with  good   hu  -  mor 

now 
man 
III 
I've 

fill     up 
drink  to 
give  you 
lOast  -  ed 

•    0 

his   glass, 
his    wife, 
a     toast, 
so     free, 

Vi  .  ve 
Vi  -  ve 
Vi  -  ve 
Vi      ve 

N       K 

1^ 

la    com 
la    com 
la    com 
la    com 

N 

0    4- 

-  pag  -  nie, 
•  pag  -  nie, 

-  pag  -  nie, 

-  pag  -  nie, 

>^  1     1         ^- 1 

"^$41-^- 

1^=^ 

^~±t=^=^\ 

S        N        S        N 

Chorus. 

K       1          t 

1 

P    '^        It 

*     s 

.        s 

1     1        1 

1    J      ^ 

/k^ 1^ 

-J J « J J 

-P- 

-j^—  r   1  1 

Er— ^ 

-•— « — S-^ 

-•-ns;-~- 

And 
The 
Here' 

I 

drink    to     the  health  of    our 
joy      of     his      bo  -  som  and 
5    a    health  to     our  friend, our 
hope     it     will  please  you    to 

'  "^   *  *'— J — 

glo  -  ri  -  ous   class, 
ilague  of     liis    life, 
kind,  wor- thy   host, 
drink  now  with   me. 

i-^ — t^— 

Vi  -  ve 
Vi  -  ve 
Vi  -  ve 
Vi  -  ve 

la     com  -  pag   - 
la     com  -  pag  - 
la     com  -  pag   - 
la     com  -  pag  - 

J"     J           _N 

* 

ni. 
11  i 
ni. 
ni. 

1 

'»y  n 

"-'•  1  "       1 

1  L^       a 

L>       ,"■        r  m 

*— '  b 

1    '         '         '         1          lj 

«  ~  S  ~ 

-  - -1                               11^ 

f  •> 


— ( 1 1 — ~ — -J— 


^=r 


^=:g— g= 


-H- 


Vi 


^=Ifc=* 


ve 


la,        vi 


ve 


^ 


1  a  -  mour, 


Vi   -   ve       1 


a,       VI    - 


i^£ 
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WHERE   HAS   MY    LITTLE   DOG  GONE? 


tt 


->-  N    h 


-». — ^ 


— ,^ r^ c~ 


'^^^ 


-f— f fcr 


il^ 


1.  Oh,  where,         oh,    where  has    my      lit  -  tie    dog    gone?    Oh,  where,  oh,   where  can     he 

2.  My     lit  -  tic  dog       al     -        ways   wag  •  gles  his       tail      When  •  ev  -  er      he        wants       his 
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With  his      tail  cut     short  and     his      ears  cut    long.        Oh, 

And  if  the      tail    were  more  strong       than     he.  Why  the 
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where,         oh,     where     can       he  be? 

tail  would    wag   •  gle      the         dog. 
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Solo. 
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1.  I'm  Pierre  de  Bon  -  ton  de 
3.  I'm  Pierre  de  Bon  -  ton  de 
3.  I  go       to        the       fete        de 


Pa  -    ris,      de       Pa     -     ris,  I        drink     the       di  - 

Pa  -    ris,      de       Pa    •     ris,  I'm     called    by       les 

Mar  -  quise,    de      Mar  -    quise,  I  go      and   make 
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When    I      walk      in  the      park,      all       my 

When    I      ride      out  each       day        in        my 
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THE   FUTURE   MRS.   'AWKINS. 


Albert  Chevalier. 
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Then    she    whis-pered."Well,     I'll  see." 

Say    -    in',  "  Let     me      go,        I'll  shout  1" 

Do     -    ner       in       the    wide,     wide         world! 
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Sez  I,     "Be      Mis  -    sis     'Aw  -  kins, 

'I  like    your    style,"  sez       Li    -   zer. 

And      she'll      be      Mis  -    sis     "Aw  •  kins. 


ga^^f^ 


-•-  -•-  -•- 


-W W=M W- 


?=^ 


^ 


h     h 


yt=e 


^-^^ 


|M-*      ^-^g=int 


-!>-•— 


Mis    -    sis    'En  -   ry    'Aw  •   kins.       Or       a  -  crost  the  seas  I'll  roam. 

Thoughtfts     I'd      sur- prise       'er.         Cops  'er    round  the  waist  like  this! 

Mis        sis    'En  ■    ry    'Aw  •   kins.      Got    'er      for  to  name  the  day; 
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(Spoken  or  Sung.) 
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shay.  '■  Noiv     then." 
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THE  MERMAID. 


Modernto.  mf 
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1.  'Twas     Fii    •   iliiy    iiinni  when      we        set     sail, 

2.  Then  out  spake  the cuptttiu  of  our  gal  -   laiit   ship, 

3.  Then  out  spake  the  cook     of  our  gal   ■  lant   sliip, 

4.  Then  out  sjiake  the    boy     of  our  gal  ■    laut   sliip, 

5.  "Oh  I  the  moon  shines  biifjht  anil  the  stars  give  light; 

6.  Then  threetiinesaround  wenlour   gal  -   lant   ship, 
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And  we  were  not  far  from  the 
And  a  well  spoken  man  was... 
And  a  fat  old  cook  ■  ie  was 
And  a  well -spoken  lad  •  ilie  was 
Oh!  my  mammy'Ube  look  -  ing  for 
And  three  times     a  -  round    went.. 


land, 
he: 
he: 
be: 
me; 
she; 
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When  the  cap  -  tain  siiied     a     love  -  ly     mcr  -  maid, 
"  1     have  mar  -  ried     me      a     wife    in     Salem  town, 

"I care  much  more  for  my  pot-ties  and  my  kets, 

"I've    a     fa  -   t  her  and  a  mother  in  Boston  cit    -   y. 
She     may  look,  shemayweep.she  may  look  to  the  deep, 
Then  three  times  a  -  round  went  our  gal  -  lant    sliip, 


^^^^=^=^ 


^r^ 


With   a   comb  and    a   glass     in  her  hand. 

And    to-night  she     a    wid  -  der  will  be." 

Than   I      do     for  the  depths  of  the  sea." 

But     to-night  they. .   child   less  will  be." 

She    may  look   to  the  bottom  of  the  sea." 

And  she  sank  to  the  depths  of  the  sea. 
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oil  I  the     0    -     cean  waves  may     roll.  And   the  storm    -     y  winds  may     blow, 
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THE  MERMAID.-Concluded. 
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THE  MAN  WHO  HAS  PLENTY  OF  GOOD   PEANUTS. 


Solo. 


1.   The    man  who  has  plen  ■  ty     of    good    pea-nuts.    And  giv  -  eth    his  neigh  -  bor    none,         He 

sha'n't       have  a  -  ny      of     my     pea-nuts,    When  his         pea-nuts    are      gone.         When 


feS^^ 
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^- 
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^- 


:=].- 
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Chorus. 


^Eg^feE^ 
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his        pea  -  nuts       are        gone, 


When     his 


Ilea  -   mils 


are      gone, 


He 
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of 


my 


pea  -  nuts     When     his        pea  -  nuts       are 


gone. 
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2  The  man  who  has  plenty  of  good  oranges. 

And  giveth  his  neighbor  none,  &o. 

3  The  man  who  has  plenty  of  soft,  sweet  soda  crackers, 

And  giveth  his  neighbor  none,  &e. 

4  The  man  who  has  plenty  of  ripe,  red  strawberry  short 

And  giveth  his  neighbor  none,  &c.  [cake, 

5  The  man  who  has  plenty  of  good,  old  plug  tobacco, 

And  giveth  his  neighbor  none,  &c. 
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6  The  man  who  has  plenty  of  good  salt-junk. 

And  will  give  his  neighbor  none. 
He  sha'n't  have  any  of  my  salt-junk. 
When  his  salt-junk  is  gone. 

7  The  man  who  has  plenty  of  spondulacs, 

And  will  give  his  neighbor  none, 
He  sha'n't  have  any  of  my  spondulacs. 
When  his  spondulacs  are  gone. 
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LITTLE   BROWN   JUG. 


Eastburn. 


3^3£33 


i=fe=J>=3^ 


1.  My    wife    and      I      lived      all        a   -    lone.      In     a       lit     tic    log     hut     we     eall'd  our    own; 

2.  'Tis    you    who  makes  my   friends  and     fues,     'Tis. . .      you...    who  makes  me     wear    old  elolhes; 
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Refrain. 


Hal 
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ha!       hal         yon       and       me,        "Lit  -   tie    Brown     Jug,"   don't        I  love      thee! 
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3  When  I  go  toiling  to  my  farm, 

I  take  "Little  Brown  Jug"  under  my  arm, 
Place  him  under  a  shady  tree, — 
"Little  Brown  Jug,"  'tis  you  and  me. — Rep. 

4  If  all  the  folks  in  Adam's  race 
Were  gathered  together  in  one  place, 
Then  I'd  prepare  to  shed  a  tear 

Before  I'd  part  with  you,  my  dear.— Rkp. 
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5  If  I'd  a  cow  that  gave  such  milk, 
I'd  clothe  her  in  the  finest  silk, 
I'd  feed  her  on  the  choicest  hay, 

And  milk  her  forty  times  a  day. — Rkf 

6  The  rose  is  red,  my  nose  is,  too. 
The  violet's  blue  and  so  are  you; 
And  yet  I  guess  before  I  stop 

I'd  better  take  another  drop. — Rep. 
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1.   Last     niglit    the        night  -  in     -    gale      woke 
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I        look'd        on       the       dream  -  ing         dew, 
Und    sfarrt'       in        das    Nacht  -  re    -    vier. . 
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the        bird,     my   dar-ling,  was      sing    -    ing.     Sing  -  ing        of  you,         of        you. 
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KATHLEEN    MAVOURNEEN. 
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F.  W.  N.  Crouch. 


1.  Kalli-leou  Ma- vour -neen,  llie  gray  dawn   is   break -ing,..   The  horn     of     the    hun  -  ter. . .      is 

2.  Kalh-lcon  Ma- vour -neen,    a-wake  from  tliy  slum  -  bers;     The  blue  mountains  glow  in the 
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Small  notes  to  he  sung  to  the  2d  verse. 
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heard    on     the     hill;    The    lark    from  her   light    wing  the    bright  dew    is     shak 

sun's    gold -en    light;  Ahl  where      is     the  spell     that  once  hung     on    my  num  -  bers? 
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neen,     whatl       slum    -    b'ring..       still?         Or         hast      thou     for  -   got  -  ten         how 
-   ty         thou         star...     of       my     night!        Ma   -   vour  -  neen.     Ma-  vour     neen,       my 
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soon 
sad 
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we     must    sev  -  cr? 
tears     are      fall  •  ing, 
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Oh!     hast       thou     for  -   got  -  ten       this 
To     think      tluit    from       E   -   rin       and 
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jiai-t?       It       may      be      for  years,   and     it     may     be       fur  -  ev  -  er;      Then     why        art  tliou 
parti       It       may      be      for  years,    ami     it     may     be       for  -  ev  •  er;      Then     why        art  thou 
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si     •     lent,      thou    voice      of         my     heart?        It 
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may    be         for  -  ev  -   er;      Tlien      why...   art   tliou    ii  •    lent,     Kath  -  leen      Ma  -  vour -neen? 
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SERENADE. 


Tempo  ruhato. 
P 


(STANDCHEN.) 


Schubert. 


1.  Through   the  leaves     the       niglit  -  winds  mov   -   ing,   IMnr    -    mur      low        and    sweet, 

2.  Moon   -   light     on         the       earth        is     sleep  -    ing,  Winds     are       rus    -    tling    low. 
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SERENADE.-Concluded. 
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Mur    -     iiiiir 
Winds      Hi-e 


low        and    swet't. 
rus    -    tling    low. 


To  thy   chain 

Where    the    dark 
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Iht   -    win    -    <iow     rov    .     ing, 
ling    streams     are    creep   -    ing, 
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EEE=E 
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Si   •    lent  pray'rs      of      bliss  - 
All      the    stars       keep  watch 


fnl     feci    -    ing  Link        us,  though       a    -    part, 

in     heav    -    en,  While        I       sing         to        thee. 
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Link        us,  though        a   -    part, 
While       I      sing  to       thee; 


On         the   breath        of        rau   -   sic     steal    -     ing 
And      the    night        for       love      was    giv     •      en. 
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tliy    dream    -    ing     heart, 
est,   come  to        me, 
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To  thy    dream   -   ing     heart. 

Dear    -    est,    come         to        me. 
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BELIEVE  ME,  If  All  Those  Endearing  Young  Charms. 


Thomas  Moore. 


r       -•- .  -0-   -0-   -^-  • 


1.  Be   -   lieve     inc,     if      all    those   en- dear- ingyouii;,' charms, Wliicli  I   gaze     on      so    foiiil  -  ly     to  ■ 

2.  It...     is       not  while  beau- ty    anil  youth   are   tliine   own,  And  thy  cheek's  un  -  pro-faned   by     a 
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day, ....     Were       to   change       by        to  -    mor  -  row     and       fleet 
tear, . . .      That     the       fer    •    vor     and    faith      of        a        soul 
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in        my    arms,       Like 
can      be    known,      To  which 
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fair  -    y       gifts      fad    -    ing      a     -      way, . . .     Thou  wouhlst  still       be        a   -   dored,      as     this 
time   will      but     make      thee  more       dear,...     Oh,  the    heart  that       has     tru     -     ly     loved 
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mo  -    ment     thou        art, 
nev    -    er  for   -    gets. 


Let    thy     love   -     li  -   ness      fade        as        it       will, . . .      And      a  - 
But     as     tru     -      ly     loves       on  to      the      close;..     As       the 
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round  the   dear    ru  -  in     each  wish   of       my  heart    Would  en-  twine    it  -  self  ver-  dant-  ly      still. . , 
sun  -  flow  -  er   turns  on      her   god  when   he    sets     The     same   look  that   she  gave  when  he      rose... 
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BEN    BOLT. 


Words  by  Thomas  Dunn  English,  '39. 

Sciiij'ticc. 


Music  by  Nelson  Kneass. 


1.  Oh,    don't    you      rp-iiieiii- bur  sweet   Al-iee,   Hen  Holt,     Sweet       A\  -  ice,  whose  Ijiiir   was      so 

2.  S        Un  -  der    the  hick  -  o    •     ry      tree,       I!en  IJok,     Wliioh  stood    at      tlie  foot     of     the 
{?.  And  don't    you     rc-inein-bcr     the      school,  Hen  Iloll,     With  the  mas  -  tcr       so  kind  and     so 
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brown, 

hill, 

true. 
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Who.,     wept      with      de  -  lijjlit     wlien      you     gave     her        a    smile.      And 

To      -      geth    •    er     we've  lain        in        tlie     noon  -  day....    sliade,      And.... 
And  tlie    slia     -     ded....    nook       by        tlie      run   -   ninj. ..     brook.      Where  the 
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trembled  with  fear.,      at    yourfrown? 
listened      to      Ap     •    pie -ton's  mill, 
fair      •      est     wild  -  flow  -  ers  grew  ? 


--^t:-=W=-. 


In  the  old  church  -  yard,  in  the  val-liy,  lien  Holt, 
The...  mill-wheel  has  fall  -  en  to  piec-es,  Ben  Bolt, 
Grass     grows    on    the    mas  -  ter's. .      grave,    Ben  Bolt, 
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In      a       cor  -  ner        ob  -  scure     and      a  -  lone, 
The...      raft  -  ers      have    turn   -   bled...      in. 
The...    spring   of        the   brook      is....      dry, 


They  have  fit  -  ted  a  slab  of  the 
And  a  qui  -  et  that  crawls  round  the 
And       of       all   . . .      the     bovs     who     were 
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gran  -  ite         so      gray,     And  sweet    AI   -   ice        lies 

walls     as        you     gaze      Has fol  -  lowed      the 

school      •      mates  then,     There  are       on 
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old 
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And        a 
And       of 
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BEN   BOLT.— Concluded. 
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fit -ted      a     shib      of     tlio    srran-ite     so    gray.    And  sweet  Al  -  ice     lies      un    -    der     the  stone, 
qui-et   that  crawls  round  the  walls  as    you   gaze     Has....      fol-lowed  the      old     -      -      en    din. 
all the  boys    who  were   school -mates  then,   Thereare     on       -        ly      you and     1. 
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Tenderly. 


ANNIE   LAURIE. 


Lady  John  Scott. 
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1.  Max  -  wel  -  ton's  braes    are    bon  -   nie.    Where  ear  -  ly 

2.  Her    brow      is      like      the   snaw- drift.  Her    throat  is 

3.  Like    dew     onth'gow  -an      ly   -    ing     Is  th'    fa' o'  her 


fa's 
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the     dew.      And  'twas 

like     the    swan;    Her 

fai   -    ry     feet,      And    like 


there    that 
face       it 
winds     in 
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An  •   nie 
is        the 
sum  -  mer 

jau  -  rie 
fair  •  est 
5igh  •  ing, 
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Gave 
That 
Her 
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me 
e'er 
voice 

her  proin 

the    sun 

is     low 
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-  ise 
shone 
and 
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:nie, 
on, 
iweet 
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Gave 
That 
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me     her 
e'er     the 
voice     is 

prom  -  ise 
sun    shone 
low     and  s 

true, 
on; 
weet 

Which.. 
And. . . . 
;  And  she's 
cres. 
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ne'er  for- got  will  be,  And  for  bon -nie  An-  nie  Lau-  rie  I'd.,  lay  me  down  and  dee. 
clark  blue  is  her  e'e,  And  for  bon -nie  An-  nie  Lau-  rie  I'd.,  lay  me  down  and  dee. 
a'  the  world    to    me.      And   for  bon -nie    An  •  nie   Lau-  rie       I'd.,    lay     me  down  and   dee. 
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BEAUTY'S   EYES. 


Words  by  F.  E.  Weatherly. 

•VS:  Moilenilo.  p 


Music  by  F.  Paolo  Tosti. 
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1.  I     want    no       stars in     lieav'n    to      guide 

2.  1      hear    no        birds at       Iwi  -  liplit.     call 

3.  I  waiil     no     kiiig-doui  wliere  tlioii      art, 


nio,  I  nocd  no 
ing.  I  catcli  no 
love,      I      want      no 


•vS; ''(''w^y.  Ki'n'j't't'  hfjtito. 
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moon, . 
mu 

throne. 
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no     sun     to 

in      the 

to  make  nie 


shine Wliile     I       have     you,  swcct-hcart be 

streams Wliile  your     gold     -      -     en  words     arc 

blest While      with    in   thy    ten  -   der 
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side 
fall 
heart. 
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me, 
iiifr, 
love. 


While  I       know. 

Wliile       you  whis 
Thou        wilt    take. . 


that      you      aie     mine, 
per  in        my   dreams. 


my    heart     to        rest. 


I       need     not 
Ev  .  'ry 
Kings  must 


-^^- 


WA-H8 


^ 


BEAUTY'S  EYES.-Concluded. 
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fear, . . . 
sound. 

play.., 


what  ■  e'er  be  ■  tide 
of  joy  111  -  tliiall 
a        wia  -   ry      part, 


nie.  F(ir  slraiglit  ami   sweet    my     path  -  way 

i'lg. Speaks     in      your    dear    voice      a   ■ 

love Tliroues  must  ring    with     wiUl       a 
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lies,.. 

lone, 

larrns. 


I  want  no  stai's. 
Wliile  I  lietir. , 
But        the        liing 


doni 


in     lieav'n    to      guide 
your    fund     lips      cull 
of        my      lieart, 
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dim. 
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me,          While      I 
ing,          Wliile   you 
love 


dim. 
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gaze in   your  dear     eyes I   want  no      stars....       in  heav'n  to   guide     me.    While   I 

speakto     me, mine     own Wliile  I        hear your  fond  lips  call    -   ing,  While  you 

Lieswithin      thy      lov  -  ing     arms But    the     king  -   dom  of    my  heart,    love,  Lies   with- 
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ten. 
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gaze  in  your.,  dear  eyes, 
speakto  me,.  .  mine  own. 
in      thy    lov     ■     ing  arms 


eyes. 
own. 

arms.     -^ 
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BONNIE   DOON. 


Robert  Burns. 
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1.  Ye  bunks   and    braes     of    bon   -    nie     Boon,  How    can     ye      bloom   sae     fresli  and  fair,  How 
3.  Oft  ha^e       I    strayed  by    bon   -  nio    Boon,  To       see     tlie      rose     and  wood-bine  twine;  Where 
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can      ye     sing,     ye      lit    -    tie      birds,  And    I...     sae    wea  -  ry,     full      of    care?     You'll 
il     .    ka     bird    sang    of...    his     love.    And    fond  •  ly     sae..    did     I...     o'    mine.     With 
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break      my      heart,     ye      lit   -    tie    birds,  Tliat    wan-  ton  through  the     flow  - 'ring  thorn;    Ye 
light  -  some    heart      I    pulled     a      rose.     Full    sweet    up  -  on.,     its     thorn  -  y     tree;      But 
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mind      me       of...     de  -  part  -  ed     joys,     De   -   part   -   cd,      nev  -    er       to...     re  -  turn, 
my        false      lov    -    er      stole      the     rose.     And     left        the      thorn    be   -   hind      to      me. 
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DARBY  AND  JOAN. 


181 


F.  E.  Weatherly. 

Aiuiiinte  con  moto. 


J.  L.  Molloy. 
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1.  Dar    -    by     dear,      we     are       old       and    gray, 

2.  Dar    -    by     dear,     but     my     heart     was     wild 

3.  Hand     in     liatid   when  our      life       was     May 
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Fif  -  ty  years  since  our  wed  -  ding  day. 
When  we  bur  •  ied  our  ba  -  by  child, 
Hand     in     hand    when   our     hair        is     gray. 
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Shad 
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eres.S 

ow  and   sun     for 
til   you  whispered,' 
ow   and   sun     for 
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ev 
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ev 

-  'ry    one     as    the 
v'n  knows  best  1"  and  m  y 

-  'ry    one      as     the 

years     roll 
heart  found 
years     roll 
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Dar 
Dar 
Hail 

•   by   dear, 

-   by  dear, 
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when  the 
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world  went 
lov  -    ing 
long   night 


wry, 
hand 
-tide 
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riard      and..      sor  -  row-ful     then   was     I, 
Show'd  nie  the  way     to   the     bet  -  ter  land; 
Gen    -    tly...      cov  •  ers    us     side     by   side; 


Ah  I  lad,  how  you  cheer'd  me 
Ah!  lad,  as  you  kissed  each 
Ahl     lad,  tho'  we    know    not 


then, 
tear, 
when. 


te: 


I 


fc^'fe^ 


r 


f- 


^—¥- 


T 


rail. 
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"Things  will    be      bet  -  ter,  sweet  wife,       a  -  gain  I"     Al  -  ways  the    same,     Dar  -   by     my     own, 

Life grew    bet  -  ter,    and    heav'n  more  near:        Al  -  ways   the    same,     Dar  •   by    my     own. 

Love    will     bo     with     us       for   -   cv    -     er    tlien:         Al  -  ways   the    same,     Dar  •   by     my     own. 
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Al  -  ways  the    same     to    ynur    old    wife  Joan, 


rays  the  same    to    your    old     wife  Joan. 
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ALICE,  WHERE  ART  THOU? 

W.  Guernsey,  J-  Ascher. 

Andiiiite  con  enprensume.  .  w       , 
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1.  The  birds  sleep  -  iiig  gen  •  lly,  Sweet  Lu     im  gleaineth    bright,  Her   rays  tinge    the    for  -  est,  And 

2.  The     sil  ■  ver     rain  fall  •  ing.  Just      as        it    fall-eth     now;     And    all  things  sleep  gen  ■  tlyl  Ah  I 
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all    seems  gliid  to'  night.     The  wind  sigh-ing     by     me.  Cool  ing    my    fevered      brow ;  The 

Al  ■  ice,    wlierc  iirt  thciuT     I've sout,'lit  thee   by     lake   let,  I've  soiiglit  thee         on     the    +ill,     And 
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stream  flows  as  cv  -    cr,     Yet     Al   -  ice,  whire  art   thou?      One  year  back    this     e  •  ven,  And 

ill  the  pleas  ■  ant        wild-wood.  When  winds  blew  cold  and  chill;      I've  sought  Iheo    in     for  -  est,  I'm 
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thou   wert    by  my     siile,  One     year  back    this     e  •  ven.  Anil      thou    wort   by      my     side, 

look -ing      hiav'n  -  ward  now,  I've  sought  I hcc     in      for  -  et^l,    I'm       look  -  ing  heav'nward   now, 
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Vow       -       ing to        love        me;      One     year      past 

Ohl  there  'mid         the       star-  shine. — I've    sought    thee 
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this         e     •      ven.       And 
in  for   ■    est,       I'm 


ALICE,  WHERE  ART  THOU ?-ConcIuded. 
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thou    wert    by      my    side,      Vow  •   ing    to    love    me,    Al  -  ice,     what    -    e'er  might    be  •  tide, 
look  -  ing  heav'nward  now,      Ohl      there  a  -mid    the    star-shine,  Al  •  ice,     I     know,  art  tijuu. 
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CLOCHETTE. 


J.  L.  Molloy. 
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1.  Spin  ■  ning    was    young    CIo  -    chet 

2.  Si     •    lent     was    young     CIo  -    chet 

3.  "Let   me,"    he      said,  '"CIo  -    chet 
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Came  a  fond  youth  to  woo, 
Griev'd  in  her  iieart  was  she. 
This        lit   -  tie     bios   •   som      take!" 
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She  was  a 
For  though  a 
Wept  then    this 
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CO  -  quet 
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He       was        a        lov     •    er  tiue.         •'CIo- 

None   was       so      dear        as  he.  "Clo- 

As    though    her     heart   would      break.      "Cio- 
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chet  -  te,  CIo  ■  chet 
chet  -  te,  CIo  ■  chet 
chet    -    te,      CIo  -  chet 
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te.  You  drive  me 

te,  I  go       for 

te,  I  know  now 
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far  from  you, 
love  of  you, 
you      are        true. 


CIo    ■    chet  -    te. 
Oh,  speak.then,dear 
CIo        chet  -    te, 
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chet    -    te,      I 
chet    -    te,"    She 
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come     to      say         a  -    dieu." 
on   -    ly     said,     "A      dieu!' 


chet   -    te.  We'll    nev  -    er     say       a  -  dieu  I' 
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DARLING    NELLY   GRAY. 


B.  R.  Hanby, 
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1.  There's  a       lew....         green..  val  •  ley      on      the    old     Ken- tuck  -   y     sliore,  Where  I've 

2.  When  the     moon  had  climbed  the   moun-  tain,  and    the  stars  were   shin  -  ing     too,    Then      I'd 

3.  My eyes   are       get  -  ting    blind  -  ed,     and      1       can  -not     see      my    way.  Ilark!  there's 
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whlled  man  -  y  hap  -  py  hours 
take  my....  dar  -  ling  Ncl 
some  -  bod     y   knock-ing     at 
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a  -  way, 
•  ly  Gray, 
the     door — 


A  -  sit-  ting  and  a  -  sing  -  ing  by  the 
And  we'd  float  down  the  riv  -  er  in  my 
Oh,      I     bear  the     an  -  gels   cal-  ling,    and      I 
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lit  -  tie  cot  -  tage  door.  Where 
lit  ■  tie  red  oa  -  noe.  While 
see       my      Nel  -  ly      Gray,      Fare 


lived       my....         dar  -   ling      Nel-   ly      Gray, 
my    ban    -    jo sweet  -   ly        I     would   play. 


well 


the     old       Ken-  tuck  •  y     shore. 
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1-3    0         my      pool...        Nel 
3    0         my     dai  -  ling    Nel 


ly    Gray,   they   have     tak  •  en     you       a    -    way,     And      I'll 
ly    Gray,     up        in     heav  -  en     there,  they     say.      That  they'll 
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ncv  -  er     see    my    dar  -  ling   an    •  y   more; 
nev  •  er  take   you  from    me     an    -  y   more; 
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I'ni...      sit -ting    by     the    riv  -  er    and     I'm 
I'm    a     com  -ing — cora-ing — eom-ing,     as     the 
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DARLING  NELLY  CRAY.-Concluded. 
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weep  -  ing      all      the     day, 
an  •  gels    clear    the     way, 


For  you've  gone     from     the      old      Ken  -  tuck  -   y      shore. 
Fare      -     well        to        the     old     Ken  -  tuck  -   y      shore. 
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THE  LAST  ROSE  OF  SUMMER. 

Words  by  Thomas  Moore. 
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1.  'Tisthe  last    rose    of       sum-mer,     Left     bloom  -  ing    a     -    lone;    All    her    love-  ly      com' 
8.  I'll  not  leave  thee,   thou   lone  one.      To         pine       on    the      stem,  Since  the    love-  ly      are 
is.  So...    soon    may    I  fol-low.     When     friend- ships  de    -    cay,     And  from  love's  shin -ing 
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pan -ions        Are.,     lad     •     ed     and     gone;  No.,  flow  -  er  of    her    kin  -  dred.  No.. 

sleep-ing,        Go...    sleep.,    thou  with    them;  Thus  kind  -  ly  I scat-  ter  Thy 

oir  -  cle          The.,    gems.,    drop    a    -     way;  When  true  hearts  lie....    with  -  ered.  And 
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rose-bud    is...    nigh To     re-flect    back  her.  .blush-es,      Or...     give    sigh  for. .    sigh. 

leaves  o'er    the.,    bed, Where  thy  mates  of. .  the.,  gar-den      Lie.,     scent  -  less  and     dead. 

fond    ones  are.,    flown, Oh,...    who    would  in   -   hab  •  it      This     bleak  world  a    -    lone. 
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IN   OLD  MADRID. 


Clifton  Bingham, 
Tempo  di  Bolero, 

<4: 


H.  Trotere. 
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1.  Long  years        a   -    go, 

2.  Far,      far  a  ■   way 


in       old       Mad  •  rid,  Where  soft    -   ly 

from    old       Mad  -  rid.  Her        lov   ■    er 
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sighs  of    love  tlie  light  gui      tar,  Two  sparkling  eyes 

fell,  long  years  a  -  go,    for   Spain;        A     con  ■  vent   veil 
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a    lal  ■  tice    hid.         Two  eyes  us 
those  sweet  eyes  hid,        And  all  the 
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dark  -  ly  bright  as   love's  own  star! 
vows  that  love  had  sigh'dwere  vain! 
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TlicTo   on     tlie  c;iso-raent  ledge, 
But     still,  be-tween  the  dusk 
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when  day 
and  night. 


was  o  er, 
'tis  said. 
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ti     -     ny   hand    was   liglit  -  ly     laid;      A      face  lonk'd  out,    as    from     tljc     liv   -    er  shore   There 
white  hand  opes     the      hit  ■  lice  wide,      Tlie  faint  sweet  eeh  -  o       of      that    ser    -    e  -  iiade    Flouts 
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stole      a      ten  -  der     ser  -   e   -    nade!.. 
weird    Iv    o'er    the   mist-  y       tidel  . 
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Rang  the     lev  •   er's   liap  -   py  sung, 

Si  ill  she    lists      her    lev  -  er's  song. 
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Light  and    Imv   from  sliore   to  shore.    But,    ah! 

Still  he   sings     up  -  on     the  shore,    Tho'  flows 


the    riv  -  er  flow'd     a    long  Be  ■ 

a  stream  than   all   more  si  rong         Be  ■ 
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IN  OLD  MADRID.-Concluded. 
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Come,  my  love,    the       stars    arc  sliiii  ■  ing.       Time     is    fly  -   ing,        Love      is  sigh      iiig; 
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Come,  for  thee     a        heart  is   [lin  -  ing,   Here  a- lone    I   wait  for       theel 
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thee,  a  -  lone    I      wait,  I    wait     fur   thee. 


my  love,  I      wait      for 
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thee,  0  come,  my    love,  I  wait  for  thee,  I  wait  for  ihee,     my       love,    for   thee. 

a     LJ  U  a     l/_= d     ^    rollaroce. 


coUii  Toce. 

A        ^         A 


"f 


m. 


NA-128 


f 


139 


DRINK  TO  ME  ONLY  WITH  THINE  EYES. 

Words  by  Ben  Jonson.  Old  English  Air. 
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1.  Drink  to      ino       on    •    ly       with  thine     eyes,  ami        1...   will  pledge    with       mine, 

2.  I         sent    thee    late        a        ro    -     sy     wreath,  not       so.,  nuich  hon  -  'ring      thee,. 
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Or     leave     a       kiss      witli  -   in.,    the      cup,    anil       I'll      not      ask       for       wine; 
As     giv  -  ing      it  a        hope  that     there     it       could  not     with-  ered      be;.. 
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thirst  that  from     the        soul    doth     rise      doth     ask        a        drink    di     -     vine, 
thou  there -on      didst       on    -    ly    breathe,  and   send'st    it        back     to  me, 
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But   might     I        of      Jove's     nee  -   tar       sip,       I        would  not   change     for        tliine. 
Since  when    it    grows     and      smells,    I       swear,  not        of...     it    ■    self,       but       thee.. 
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DRIFTING. 


Molto  espresn. 


Claribei. 
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1.  Diear  •  i      -     ly      drift       the    sliad   -    ows 

2.  Life       is         a       wea    -   ry     jour  -     ney 


0    -  ver 
Time  is 
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my      life 
so      dark 
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cold , 
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Heav-i   -   ly      in      my     bo  •    som     Tlirobs      the  miglit  •  y       pain.        O    -    ver  earth's  drear   y 
Vain-ly     I've  grasped  for  sun- beams,   Shiuluws    are      all       I       hold.         Heartsthat     I     loved    are 
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des  -    ert,      Lone  -  ly      and     un   -    ca   ■  ressed.  Roams        my      ■wea       •        ry       spir  •    it, 

faith  >  less,     Lips    that    my    own    have    pressed         Lie     in     the       tomb's        sad       si  •   lence 
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Vain      -    ly     seck-ing    rest; 
Where  I,    too,   long    to     rest; 


Pear  -  ful  -  ly     here     I'm  tread  •  ing,    Wea  -  ri  •  ly     here       I 
Fear  •  fill  ■  ly     here      I'm  tread  -  ing,    Wea  -  ri  •  ly     here       I 
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wait, 
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gel  •  war  -  dens. 


0  -  pen     the    pearl  -  y         gate. 
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FLOW  GENTLY,  SWEET  AFTON. 

Words  by  Robert  Burns.  Music  by  J.  E.  Spilman. 

it.. nH — , — R- 


131 


fe 


^ 


p=l= 


^ 


^^^^ 


=r^ 


1.  Flofl 


ow  gen 
2.  How  loft 
8.  Thy  crys 


I 
■  tly,     sweet  Af  - 
•    y,      sweet  Af  - 
tal    stream,  Af  - 


--Mr 


ton,  a  -  mang  thy  green  braes;  Flow  gen  -  tly,  I'll  sing  thee  a 
ton,  thy  neigh-bor  -  ing  hills.  Far  marked  with  the  cours- es  of 
ton,    how  love  -  ly       it  glides,   And  winds  by     the  cot  where  my 
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song  in     thy  praise;  My  Ma- ry's     a-    sleep    by    thy   mur-mur- ing  stream.  Plow  gen 
clear-wind-ing  rills  I    There  dai-ly      I         wan- der    as    morn   ris   -  es   high.    My    flocks 
Ma-  ry      re  -  sides  I  How  wan-ton  thy       wa  -  ters  her  snow  -y    feet   lave,    As,   gath-' 


tly,   sweet 
and    my 
ring  sweet 
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Af  -   ton,    dis  -  turb    not      her  dream.  Thou  stock-dove,  whose  ech    -  o        re-  sounds  from  the 

Ma  ■  ry's  sweet    cot       in       my      eye.  How   pleas-  ant     thy     banks  and  green    val  -  leys    be  - 

flow-  'rets,   she  stems  thy   clear  wave  I  Flow   gen  -  tly,  sweet    Af  -  ton,      a  -  maiig  thy  green 
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hill.         Ye     wild  whist  -  ling  black-  birds     in         yon     thorn-  y        dell, 
Idw,         Where  wild  in        the   wood  -  lands  the         prim- ros  -  es        blow! 
braes.      Plow  gen  -  tly,   sweet    riv    -    er,    the         theme  of     my       lays; 


Thou  green-crest  -  ed 
There  oft,    as     mild 
My       Ma  -  ry's     a^ 
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thy  scream-ing  for-  bear,  I  charge  you,  dis-  turb  not  my  slum-  ber  -  ing  fair, 
creeps  o  -  ver  the  lea.  The  sweet-scent  -  ed  birk  shades  my  Ma-  ry  and  me. 
thy     mur-  mur  -  ing  stream.  Flow  gen  •  tly,    sweet   Af-  ton,   dis    -  turb  not    her  dream. 
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eve  -  ning 
sleep  by 
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THE   BLUE  ALSATIAN   MOUNTAINS. 


Words  by  Claribel. 


Music  by  Stephen  Adams. 


1.  By     the    blue      Al  •   sii   •   tian  moiiii  -  laiiis  Dwelt    a      maid   -   en      young    and      fair 

2.  By     tlie    blue      Al  •   sa   •   tian  niouii  •  tains  Came     a      slran  -   gcr       in...     the      spring,. 

3.  By     tlie    blue      Al  -   sa   -   tian  inoiin  -  tains  Ma    -    ny   spring- times  bloom'd  and     pass'd,.. 
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LiliB  the  caro  .  loss  flow  -  ing  foun  -  tains  Were  the  rip  -  jiles  of  her  hair,... 
And  he  lin  -  gered  by..  the  foun  -  tains  Just  to  hear  the  maid-  en  sing,... 
And     the    maid-   en       by..       the    foun-    tains   Saw      she     lost        hor    hopes      at      last,... 
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Were  the      rip  -  pies     of       her    hair; 

Just     to        hear    the  maid  -  en     sing; 

>;      She      lost     her  hopes     at     last. 


An  -  gel  mild  her  eyes  so  win  -  ning.An  -  gel 
Just  to  whis  -  per  in  the  moon- light, Wordsthe 
And  she     with  -  ered   like     the    flow    •    er    That    is 
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bright  her    hap  ■  py    smile,  When  be  -  neath    the    fountains  spin  -  ning.  You  could  liear      her 

sweet -esl    she     had  known,  Just      to    charm     a-   way     the     hours...      Till      her    heart    was 

wait  -  ing    for     the    rain,  She     will    nev    -    cr      see     tlio  stran  -  gcr.   Where  the  foun  -  tains 
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song  tlie  wliilu, 
all  his  own. . 
fall       a  ■    "aiu. . 
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A  -  lie,  A  -  lie,  A 
A  -  de,  A  -  tie,  A 
A  -   de,      A   -  de,      A 
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de Such  songs  will  pass      a    -    way 

de, Such  dreams  may  pass     a    -    way, 

de The  years  have  pass'd     a        way 
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Tho'  the  blue  Al  -  sa  -  tian  moun  ■  tains  Seem  to  watch 
But  the  blue  Al  -  sa  -  tian  moun  tains  Seem  to  watch 
But     the    blue      Al  -    sa    -   tian  moun  •  tains  Seem    to      watch 
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and  wait    al 

and  wait     al 

and  wait    al 
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way. 
way 

way. 
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AM   1   NOT  FONDLY  THINE  OWN? 


P  Moderato. 


(DU,  DU  LIEGST  MIR  IM  HERZEN.) 


Folk-Song. 
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1.  Thou, 

2.  Then, 
Bu, 


thou 

then, 

du 


reign'st  in 
e'en      as 
liegst    mir 


this 
I 


ms: 


bo 

love 

Eer 


sora.  Here, 
tliee.  Say, 
zen,    Du, 


here 
say, 
dio 


! 
hast    thou 
wilt    thou 
mir 


thy 
love 
im 
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throne, 
me? 
Sinn  ; 
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Thou,       thou       know'st  that      I        love      thee.  Am     I        not     fond  -  ly    thine 
Thoughts.thoughts  ten  ■  der    and      true,      love,  Say,  wilt     thou    cher  -  ish     for 
Dw,  du        macli'st  mir  viel     Schmer-zen,  Weisstnicht,wie    gut     ich    Dir 


own?, 
me?.. 
bin  ! . 
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res; 
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fond  ly 
cher  -  ish 
gut      ich 
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thine  own?, 
for  me? . . 
Dir        bin!  . 


Yes, 
Yes, 
Ja, 


yes, 
yes, 


yes,  yes, 

yes,  yes, 

ja,  ja. 


Am  I  not 
Say,  wilt  thou 
Weisst  nicht,  wie 
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THE  GIRL  I   LEFT  BEHIND  ME. 


i 


*e 


tnf  Allegre'to. 
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1.  I'm  lone  -  some  since        I    cross'd  the      hill.  And   o'er        the    moor     and  val    -  ley; 

2.  Oil,  ne'er    shall      I          for  -  get  the    niglit,  The  stars     were  bright  a    •  bove  me, 

3.  The  bee     shall  hon    •    ey     taste  no     more.  The  dove       be  •  come     a. . .  ran    -  ger, 

4.  My  mind    her  form    shall    still  re  -   tain,  In     sleep  •   ing     or...    in.,  wak   •  ing, 
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Such  heav 
And  gen 
The  dash 
Un    -    til 


^^ 


y..  thoughts  my    heart    do  fill,  Since  part-  ing    with  my  Sal     •     ly. 

tly..  lent       their    sil  •  v'ry  light.  When  first     she   vowed  she  loved        me, 

ing    waves     shall  cease     to  roar,  Ere  she's     to       me  a  stran   -  ger 

I...     see         ray    love       a  -  gain.  For  whom   my    heart  is  break   -   ing, 
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seek  no  more  the  fine  and  g.ay.  For  each  does  but  re  -  mind  me 
But  now  I'm  bound  to  Brigh-ton  cainp.  Kind  Heav'n, may  fa  -  vor  find  me, 
The     vows  we've     reg    -     is   -   ter'd       a   •  bove        Shall     ev   -    er     cheer    and      bind        me. 


If...     ev    -    er 
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I      should    see      the      day        When  Mars  shall   have      re  -  signed      me, 
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How 
And 
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For   ■ 


swift    the    hours    did  pass  a   •    way  With  the  girl  I've  left  be  •  hind  me. 

send    me      safe   -  ly  back  a       gain  To       the  girl  I've  left  be   •  hind  me. 

con  -  Stan  -   cy        to  her  I       love,  The....  girl  I've  left  be  •  hind  me. 

ev    -    cr  -  more     I'll  glad  -  ly      stay  With  the  girl  I've  left  be   •  hind  me. 
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Andante  con  moto. 


GOOD-BYE,  SWEETHEART. 
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J.  L.  Hatton. 
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1.  Th 


Che  bright  stars  fade,    the  morn  is    break-ing.  The  dew-drops  pearl  each     bud....  and  leaf;  And 
2.  The    sua       is      up,     the    lark    is     soar- ing,  Loud  swells  the  song     of       chan    -     ti-cleer;Tho 
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I        from    thee      ray    leave    am    tak  •  ing, With  bliss     too     brief,  with  bliss     too    brief,      with 
lev  •  'ret  bounds    o'er  earth's  soft  floor  -  ing,  Yet        I        am     here,     yet      I        am     here,      yet 
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1^  ;^ 

too     brief.      How    sinks      my    heart  with    fond      a  -  larms.  The    tear      is      hid  -  ing 
am      here.      For     since  night's  gems  from  heav'n  did    fade.   And  morn    to       flo  -  ral 
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in     mine    eye.  For    time  doth  thrust  me     from  thine  arms,  Good-bye,  sweet-heart,  good-  bye!   Good' 
lips  tloth     hie,  I        could  not    leave  thee,  though   I      said,    Good-bye,  sweet-heart,  good  ■  bye  I   Good 
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I 
bye,  sweet-heart,  good  -bye!    For    time  doth  thrust  me  from  thine  arins,  6ood-bye,sweetheart,good-bye. 

bye,  sweet-lieart,  good  ■  bye!    I        could  not  leave  thee,tliough  I    said,  Good  bye,sweetheart, good-bye. 
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LISTEN  TO  THE   MOCKING-BIRD. 


1^ 


Moderntn. 


Words  and  music  by  Alice  Hawthorne. 
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1.  I'm dream  -  ing   now      of...    Hiil  -  lie,... 

2.  All!....     well         I       yet       ro    -    miMii  -  lier, . . 

3.  Wlipii  thecliarms    of  spring     a     -     wak  -  en,... 


sweet  Hal  -  lie, . . . 
re  -  mem  -  ber, . . 
a    •     wak  •  en, . . . 


sweet  Hal  -  lie,. 
re  -  mem  -  ber, 
a     -     wak  -  en, . 
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I'm... 

Ah  I.. 
Wlieii 


.    dream  - 

well 
tliccliarms 
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ing  now 
1  yet 
of  spring 


of. 
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.  Hal -lie, ..  For  the tliought of  her  is  one  that  nev  -  cr  dies; 
mem -ber,..  Wlien  we  gath-ered  in  the  cot -ton,  side  by  side; 
wak -en,..     And  the   nioek-ingbird    is  sing-ing   on    the  bough. 
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She's     sleep   -    ing 
'Twas       in  the 

1  feel        like 


in         the       val  -  ley, . . . 
mild      Sep  -   tera  -  ber,... 

one        for    -    sak  -  en. .  . . 


the  val  -  ley, . . . 
Sep  -  tern  -  ber,. .. 
for   -   sak  -   en. . . . 


^Efe 
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the  val  -  ley,, 
Sep  -  tem  •  ber,, 
for  •   sak  -  en, . 
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She's  sleep 
'Twas     in 
I  feel 
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ing     in 
tlie   mild 
like    one 


the       val-  ley,...      And   the  mock-ing-bird   is    sing-ing  where  she    lies. 
Sep  -  tem -ber,...      And   the   mock-ing-bird  was  singing   far    and  wide, 
sak -en,...       Since  my    Hal  -  lie     is     no  long -er  with  me    now. 


for 
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Lis-ten  to  the  mocking-bird.  Listen  to  I  lie  mocking-bird,  The  mocking-bird  still  singing  o'er  her  grave; 
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LISTEr*  TO  THE  MOCKING-BIRD. 
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Listen  to  the   mockiiig-bin.l,    Listen  to  the  mocking-bird,  Still  singingwhere  tlie  weeping  willows  wave. 
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HOW  CAN   I   LEAVE  THEE! 
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1.  How         can        I        leave       thee  I      How        can        I       from    thee     part!      Thou         on    ■    ly 

2.  Blue  is  a       flow     -     'ret       Called     the    "For-   get    -  me  •  not,"     Wear         it         up 

3.  Would        I  a       bird         were!     Soon         at        thy     side       to        be,        ^'al     -      con       nor 
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hast  my  heart.  Sis  -  lur,  be-  lieve. 
on  thy  heart,  And  think  of  me! 
hawk  would  fear,      Speed- iiig      to     thee. 

C2- 


fSt 


^ 


--B-- 


^ 


:fcrk: 


-IS- 


Tliou     hast    this   soul   of     mine.        So      close  -  ly 
Plow  -  'ret    and   hope  may    die,        Yet      love  with 
When      by     the     fow  -  Icr   slain,      I  at     thy 
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bound       to        thine.        No  oth 

us  shall      stay.        That       can 
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feet       should       lie. 


Thou        sad 
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ly  shouldst  com  -  plain,     Joy 
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er        can  I  love,      Save      thee        a 

not      pass         a     -     way.      Sis     -      ter,        be 


lone! 
lieve. 


ful        I'd       die  I 
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DOUGLAS. 


Words  by  Miss  Mulock. 


Music  by  Lady  John  Scott. 
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1.  Could  ye  come  back    to   iiic,  Doug-las!    Doug-  las  I  In        the     old       like  -  ness     that       I     knew, 

2.  Nev  -  er       a     scorn    •    ful   word  should  pain  you ;  I'd    smile    as       sweet    as      an    -     gels     do, — 

3.  Oh,      to     call  back  the   days  that    are     not!   Mine  eyes  were     blinded, your  words  are   few. 
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I^  would   be      so      faithful,     so     lov   -    ing,  Douglas!  Doug  -  las!  Doug- las!    ten- der  and  true. 
Sweet    as   your      smile        on    me     shone  ev  -  er,     Doug  -  las!  Doug- las!    ten- der  and  true. 
Do     you      know       the  truth  now    up        in     heaven?    Doug  -  lasl  Doug-  las!    ten-  der  and  true. 
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4.  I  was     not   half  worthy    of       you,  Doug-  las.     Not       half       worth  -y      the      like        of     you; 

5.  Stretch  out  your  hand  to  me,  Doug  -  las!  Doug-  las!    Drop    for  -  give  -  ness     from    heaven  like  dew, 
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Now  all     men   be  -side  are  to    me      like  shad  -  ows,  Dong  -  las!  Doug-  las!  ten  -  der    and  true. 
As      I       lay     my  heart  on  your  dead  heart,  Douglas!  Doug  •  las!  Doug- las!  ten-  der    and  true. 
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ONLY  A  FACE  AT  THE   WINDOW. 

Virginia  Gabriel. 
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1.  On  -    ly     a  face      at    the    window, 

2.  On  -    ly      a  smile     of welcome, 

3.  On  •    ly     her  love     I ask    for. 


On  -    ly     a  face,    notliing  more;  Yet  the 

On-    ly      a  smile      as    I     passed  Buttlial 

On  •    ly    her  love,     and  yet  The  sweet 
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look       in     the  eyes,       as    they  met    mine, 
smile     will. ..  .still       be     re -mem-ber'd 
boon      I can  -    not....     hope    for, 


Still  comes     to     me     o'er..  and     o'er. 

As      long      as     my    life...        shall   last 
And      so         I    must  strive  to        for  •  get. 
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On    -    ly    a    word . .      of  greet     -     ing. 
On    -    ly    a    woman,    you    tell  me  I 

On    -    ly    a    wordlow-ly     spok     -      en, 


On  -  ly  a  word,  that  was  all;., 
On  -  ly  a  wom  -  an  to  thee; 
On  -   ly      a   "yes"  would  she   say;. 


Tet  all 
Butthere's 
It  would 
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day  in  my  heart  it....  ech-oed, 
naught  that  this  mere  earth  con-tain-  eth, 
give     1  he  sweet  face  at     the.    .      window 
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Like  the  sound     of      an     an  gel's   call. 

Half    so    dear     as     this  wom  -  an      to     me. . 
To       be    mine    for      -       ev    ■    er     and    aye.. 
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A  WARRIOR  BOLD. 


Edwin  Thomas. 

Con  spirifo 


Stephen  Adams. 


1.  In    days     of    oM,  wlii'n  knights  wore  bold,  And  bur  -  ons     held  tlu'ir  swuy,     A     war  -  rior  bold,  with 

2.  So     this  bravo  kiiiglit, in     ar  -  mor  bright.  Went  gay- ly       to     the     fray;    He  fought  the  fight,  but 
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spurs    of  gold,   Sang    nicr  -    ri   •    ly      his     lay Sang  mer  -  ri  -  ly         his         lay:    "  Jty 

ere       the  niglit   His      soul     had   passed  a  -   way, His     soul  had  passed  a    -     way.      The 
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love    is  young  and    fiiir,     My   love  hath  gold  -  en    hair,     And  eyes 
plighted  ring    he    wore     Was  crushed  and  wet  with  gore.    Yet     ere 


so  blue,   and  heart    so  true,  That 
he  died,    he  brave-  ly  cried,  "I'Te 
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none  with  her    com-  pare.      So  what  caro     I,       tho'  death  be   nigli, 
kept  the  vow       I     swore.     So  what  care    I,       tho'  death  be  nigh, 
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I'll   live  for  love     or    die.      So 
I've  fought  for  love  and  die,      So 
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what    caro    I, 
what    care    I, 
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tho'  death     be    nigh,      I'll     live     for      love 
tho'  {Omit 

■^    •<»-  • « «        ••- 
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or     die." 

,       )    death    be     nigh,     I've 
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A    WARRIOR    BOLD.-Concluded. 

inolli)  rallentamlo  c  Jim. 


(Ill  lib. 
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1= 


It 


S£ 


-^- 


*=*: 


^t=^ 
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fiiught  for  love,     I've  fouj;lit  for    love I've  fought  for  love,      For     lovo....     for   lovo   I      die." 
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IN    THE    GLOAMING. 


Words  by  Meta  Orred. 

Andante.     \       ,  ■ 

A H 


Music  by  Annie  F.  Harrison. 
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1.  In       the  gloam-ing,    oh,      my   darl-ing!  when  the  liglits  are   dim    and    low,    And   the     qui   -  et 

2.  In       the  gloara-ing,    oh,      my  darl-ing!  tliink  not     bit  -  tiT  -  ly       of    mel  Though  I   passed    a- 


m^ 


EjL:±:t 


m 


£S 


^^^ 


P^ 


rail. 


agitato. 
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^^=q=t 
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T^—*- 


:(=i_L^ 
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fall  -  ing,     soft  -  ly 


shad  -  ows,    fall  -  ing,    soft  -  ly    come     and   soft    -  ly      go;    When      the   winds    are     sob  -   bing 
way.,     in       si  -  lence,  left     you  lone   -   ly,     set      you  free;  For  my   heart    was  crushed  with 


-"t=-.=l 
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^■^ 


:t 


P=T^ 


f=T 


ii^l^ 


con  nnima. 
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faint-  ly     with      a   gen-  tie,    unknown  woe,   Will  you  think  of     mo      and  love   me,    As   you  did  once 
long- ing;  what  had  been  could  nev-er     be.     It        was  best     to    leave  you  thus, dear,  Best  for  you  and 
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long       a   -   go? 

best       for  me,    It 


-■^. 
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>  5'   to 

was  best  to  leave  you  thus, . .    Best   for   you   and  best     for    me. 
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TAKE    BACK   THE   HEART. 

Mrs.  Chas.  Barnard. 


Moderato. 


PSii^pPP^^P 


F*S 


$ 


--=i: 


^= 


i—r 


i.  Take   back     the  heart   tliat    thou    gav    -     est,     WImt     is     mine   an  -giiish   to     thee! 
2.  Then  when      at    Itist       o    -    ver  •  tak    -    on,      Time  flings  its     fet  -  ters  o'er    thee, 


ffl33- 


1 


'^ 


^—i 


?^ 


m 


Mm 


f 
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Leav-ing     tlie    fet- ters       to     me 

Come  back    a      cap- tive      to     me 


Sg-*- 


^— ^— :S 


Take    back    the    free  -  dom  thou    era 
Come    with     a    trust    still      un  -  shak 


vest, 
en. 
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1K= 
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Te-sE- 
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V 


^EL^^^^pi^^^p 


Take  back  the  vows  thou  hast  spok 
Come  back  in    sad  -  ness    or       sor 


@^g3^^ 


en, 
row, 


Fling  them    a-  side  and 

Once   more   my  dnr  -ling    to     be ; 


be     free;..;.. 


:t^^rK. 
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utringendo. 
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rit.  ==^ 
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Smile  o'er  each   pit  -  i   -    ful  tok 
Come   as       of     old,  love,    to    bor 


en,... 
row... . 


Leav-  iiig    the      sor-  row  for    me. 
Glimp-ses    of       sun-light  from  me. 


:*E=t 
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as 


:^ 


Drink  deep    of    life's  fond     il 
Love    shall    re-  sume  her    do 


lu 
min 


i^W^ 


T- 


SRf 


-vi- 


sion     Gaze    on     the  storm-cloud  and      flee,. 

ion, Striv- ing    no  more    to       be       free,. 
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TAKE  BACK  THE  HEART.-Concluded. 
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Swift- ly   thro' strife  and   con   -  fii     -     sion, . .  .     Lcav  -  ing     tlio    bur- den       to     me. 
When  on     her  world-wcii- ry       pin    -     ion, Flies     buck   my  lost   love      to     nic. 
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JOHN    ANDERSON,  MY  JO. 
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Robert  Burns. 

«)/?  Andantino  con  moto. 
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Air-Old  Scottish. 
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1.  John  An  -  der  -  son,  my  Jo,  John,  When  na-ture  first    be  -  gan 

2.  John  An  -  der  -  son,  my  Jo,  John,  Ye   were   my  first   con-  ceit, 

3.  John  An  -  der  -  son,  my  Jo,  Jolin,  When  we  were  first     ac-quaint, 

4.  John  An  -  der  -  son,  my   Jo,  John,  We've  clarab  the  hills  the-gith  -  er. 
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=*=f^ 
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To  try  her    can-  nie 

I  think  nae  shame  to 

Your    locks  were  like  the 
And  mo-  ny     a    can  -  ty 
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J- 
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ter  work  was  man;  And   you     a- mang  them  a'     John,  Sae    trig  frae 

ye    ear'  and  late;  They  say  ye're  turn  -ing  auld,  John,  And  what  the' 

nie  brow  was  brent :  But     now  your  brow  is    bald,  John,  Your  locks  are 

wi' ane  -  a-nither;  Now    we   maun  tot -ter  down, Jolin,  But   hand     in 


.-«_^-S^-JL_J 
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ttfr 
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tap 
it 

like 
hand 


to     toe, 
be     so? 
the  snow, 
we'll  go. 


S: 


Ye     proved  to        be     nae     jour-ney  work,  Jolin 

You're  aye   the    tame  guid  man     to  me,     John 

Yet    bless-  ing;      on     your  frost  -  y  pow,   John 

And  sleep   the  -  gith  -   er      at      the  foot,    John 


Jt-Jl.   -«- 
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An  -  der  -son,  my 
An  -  der  -son,  my 
An  -  der  -son,  my 
An  -  der  -son,  my 


Jo. 
Jo. 
Jo. 
Jo. 
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LONG,  LONG   AGO. 


Thomas  Haynes  Bayley. 


Itoderatf). 


:tn=::3v 


PS 


1.  Tell        1110     the  tales   tlmt   to     me     were  so    deiir.     Lung,  long    a    -  go, 

2.  Do        you      re  -  inem- ber  the   path  where  we   met.     Long,  long    a    -  go, 

3.  Thougli  by  your  kiiiil  -ness  my  fond  hopes  were  raised  Long,  long    a    -  go, 


Long,  long  a 
Long,  long  a 
Long,    long    a 
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go; 
go; 
go; 
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-s^; 


Sing  nio  tlie  songs  I  do  liglit  -  ed  to  hoar.  Long,  long  a  •  go,  long  a  -  go. 
Ah,  yes,  you  told  me  you  ne'er  would  for-  get,  Long,  long  a  -  go,  long  a  -  go. 
You,     by   more     el    •     o  -  tjuent  lips    have  been  prais'd.  Long,  long     a  -  go,     long       a  -  go. 
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Now    you   are  coino,  all  my   grief     is 
Then,    to    all   oth  -  crs  my  smile   you 


I  1)0      U*  ' 

ro-moved.    Let     me   for-  get   that    so   long   you  have  roved, 

pre-ferr'd,     Love,  when  you  spoke, gave  a  charm  to  each  word, 


But      by   long  ab- sence  your  truth  has  been  tried.    Still    to   your  ac- cents   I       lis  •  ton  with  pride. 
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Let       mo     be-  lieve     that,  you  love      as  you   loved,  Long,  long  a  go,  long  a  •  go. 

Still      my  heart  troas-  ures  the  prais  -  es  I     heard,  Long,  long  a  -  go  long  a  -  go. 

Blest     as       I      was    wlien    I  sat       by  your  side,  Long,  long  a  •  go,  long  a  go. 
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Andante  con  moto. 


Friedrich  Silcher. 
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EiE 
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1.  I 

2.  The     most 

3.  It 


not 
ful 
es 


wluit 
maid 
with 


it 

is 

wild 
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That 

On       the 
The 


EHi^^ililil 
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5:^1 


I        am 

cliff, 

boat  -  man 


so         sad to 

so         won      -  drons 
en  -  tranced  in        his 

^     h     K     > 


A  le  -  geud  of  for  -  mer 
Her  glo  -  ri  -  ous  jew  -  els  are 
He      sees        not    the    treach  -  er  -  ous 


-^ W ^ 1 1 1 1— »-- 


z\z 
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i^- 


shin- 
break 
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ers, 
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'^r- 
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Will not     from      my        thoughts 

She      is      comb  -  ing      her       gold    -     - 
He gaz   -    es         a   -    lone     on 

.-^^      h     >     ^     f^-^  ^ 
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=t«— fe: 


Aim,. 
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air is     cool    and    it        dar   -   kits,    The  Rhine    flows      calm  -  ly        on, The 

gold      -      en      comb she    combs       it.     And     sings         a        song  there-  by, That 

soon   will  the      waves...     en  -  gulf     them.  Both     boat      and      boat  -  man       strong, For 
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a  tempo. 
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peak      of    the      moun  -    tain    spar    -    kles      In      the    glow*     of     the     even  -  ing     sun... 

thrills  with  its       mys     -      tic      mean  -    iug       And pow  -    er  -  ful      mel  -    o   -    dy. ... 

thus       in    her     toils  hath  she      bouml     them.    The Lore      -      ley      with    her      song.. 


s 


:t 


-^— w»- 


-Jmz 


-^^^=^'^- 


f 


mmm 


146 


LOVE'S  OLD  SWEET  SONG. 


'»Vo:-d8  by  G.  Clifton  Bingham. 
Andante  con  7noto. 


J.  L.  Molloy. 
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Once        in      the    dear     dead     days       be-yond     re  -   call,  When       on      the   world      the 
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mists      be  -  gan      to       fall, 


Out        of       the  dreams       that     rose      in      hap  •  py    throng 
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Low       to     our  hearts  Love  sung       an     old    sweet     song, 


And      in       the    dnsk   where 
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LOVE'S  OLD  SWEET  SONG.— Concluded. 
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fell    the    fire-  light  gleam, 

^ =r:=qz 


Soft  -    ly      it    wove    it  -  self     in 


to 


our    dream. 
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Just     a  song     at    twi-  light,        When  the  lights  are     low, 
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And  the  flick-  'ring  shad  -  ows 
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soft  -  ly  come   and     go. 


Tho'     the  heart      be    wea  -  ry,  Sad    the   day    and   long, 
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THE  LOW-BACKED  CAR. 


Samuel  Lovsr. 


^^^^ 


^-Ej 
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wr 


^^^ 


1.  When  first       I     saw  sweet  Peg  -   ay,    'Tv\as    on  a      mar-  ket     day,  A     low-baokeil  car       she 

2.  In     bal  -  tie's  wiUl     com- mo  -  tion,     The  pnmd  and  nii;;lil  -  y    Mars,  With  Ik'S  -  tile  scythes,  de - 

3.  Sweet  IVk  -  ny  riiund  lier     car,     sir,      Ilasstriiiys  of  d neks    anil  K<ese,  Bnt  tlic  scores  of   liearts     she 

4.  I'd    "rath-  er    own    that    car,     sir,   Willi    I'eg  -  gy      liy       my    side,  Than  a  coach-and- lour      and 


:r 


drove  and    sat      Up  -  on        a   truss    of     hay; 

manda  liia  tithes    Ol' death,    in  war- like  cars; 

slau^h  -       ters,      By     I'ar      out-nuin-bers  these; 

gold  ga-lore,  And  a   la  -    dy    for      my   bride; 


But  when  that  hay  was  blooming  gniss,  And 
AVhile  PeK  -  gy,  peace  -  fnl  god  -  dess.  Has 
While  she  a-niong  her  pool -try  sils.  Just 
For  the    la    -    dy  would      sit      foi-uiust   me,     On  a 


-T^-Fr — I* — r 


-y-Figz 
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deck'd  witli  flow'rs  of  spring, 

darts      in    her  bright  eye, 

like       a      tur  -  tie -dove, 

cush  -  ion  made  with  taste, 

-ft. « 


No  flow'r...was  there  that  would  compare  With  the  blooni-ing  girl 
That  knock. ..men  down,  inthemar-ket  town,...  .As  right  and  left 
Well  worth...  the  cage,  I  do  en-gage.  Of  the  bloom- ing  god 
While  Peggy  would  sit      be  -side me  With  my    arm      a- round 


I 

they 
of 
her 


sing.      As 
fly.    While 
Love!  While 

waist,      As 


she 
she 
she 
we 


sat    in 

sits     in 

sits     in 

drove  in 


the  low-backed 

her  low -hacked 

her  low-backed 

a     low-backed 


car;  The     man     at    the    turn  -  pike  bar  Nev  -  er 

car —  Than      bat  -  ties  more  dang'rous     far —  For  the 

car.  The       lov  -  ers   come  near     and     far  And   en  - 

car.  To  be  married     by     Fa  -  ther  Maher,  Oh!  my 


[Mahr.] 
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rail,  ad  lib. 


IT    tlie     t<dl,  But  just   rubb'd  his  auld  poll,  .\iid  look'd  aft 

tor's    art    Can  -  not       cure...        the  heart  That     is        hit 

leehiek-en    That  Peg  -    gy      is     pick-  in'.    As     she      sits 

■' '  ' '■■•■'■     "     her   glance  and   her    sigh,  Tho'    it       bejit 
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doc 
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heart  would  beat  high,   At 
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from 
in 
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the 
the 
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low 
low 
low. 
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backed 
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backed 


car. 
car. 
c;ir. 
car. 
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NO,  SIR! 
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A.  M.  Wakefield. 
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1.  "Tell       1110  one     thing, 

2.  "My  til  -  tlier        was 

3.  "  It',     when  walk  -  ing 

4.  "If,     when  walk  -  ing 
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tell  me  tru   -     ly,  Tell      me  why 

a  iSpau  -  isli  mer  -  chant,  And      be -fore 

in  the   gar  -    deu,  Pluck- ing  flow' rs 

iu  the   gar  -   deu,  I     should  ask 


you  scorn    me 
he    went     to 
all      wet  with 
you      to       be 
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Tell    me    why,  when  asked      a  ques-tion,             \ou  will   al  -  ways    an-swer  no?" 

He  told     me      to  be     sure  and  an-swer 'No!'               to     all      you     said      to    me" — 

Tell     me,  will  you      be         of- feud-ed                 If       I    walk     and    talk  with  you?" 

And  should  tell  you    that         I  love   you,         Would  you  then     my    heart    de- cline?" 


160 


F.  E.  Weatherly. 


MONA. 


Stephen  Adams. 


m 


1.  Oh,  swift    goes      my     boat      like 

2.  well,     all        is         o  -     ver, 


SI 
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a      bird       on        the         bil    -     low, 
the      bit  -     ter       tears        fall    -     ing. 
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boat    of   ray     heart my  trim  Ben-my-chree  ;        But  swift- er  than  bird  leaps  my  love  from  her 

life     is       a       wreck on  a    dark  «iu-ter    sea,  Tlie      in  -  uo- cent  days  all    are  gone,  past  re - 


;7:*=i:g-g— M 
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pil     -     low,     The  girl      of    ray      heart who     is     wait  -  ing     for    me. 

call   -     ing,  There  yawns  a    dark    gulf 'twixt  my  dar  -  ling  and    me. 


And 
I 


down  drops  the  anch  -  or,     the  brown  sails  are      fall     -     ing, 
pass      to     my     ex  -    ile,       a-  lone,  un  -  be  -  friend  -    ed, 


And  out     on     the    shin  -  gle    we 
Thesum-mer  days  mock   me  with 
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leap      in      our 
glad  -  ness   and 


glee ; 
mirth  ; 


But 
For 


for       all      the  hright  eyes     and    the   laugh-  ter     and 
on    -   ly     witli  death    will  that      ex  -  ile       be 
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call  -   ing,     The    girl      of      my        heart is       all     that       I 

end    -   ed,  Thou'rt  lost     to      me,       dar  -  ling,     for  -   ev   -   er       on 


see.... 
earth. 
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0 

Mo  -   na,     my       own 

Mo  -   na,     my       lost 

^     i  ^    ^     t    -f 

— 1 — 

love, 
love, 

1 — 

-*■ 

7 

Mo  -  na,    my      dar 
Mo  -   na,    my      dar 

ling, 
ling. 
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Art    thou     not   mine,  thro'  tlie     long  years 
Pray     for      me,    pray  thro'  the     long  years 


to 
to 


be?, 
be... 
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And 


the 
the 
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MONA.-Concluded. 
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bright  stars      a   -    bove 
au  -  Kcis      a   -    bove 


thee, 
tliee, 


I        love   thee,        I     love 
who      pit   -   y        and   love 


thee, 
tliee. 


au  -  Kcis      a   -    bove  tliee,  who      pit   -   y        and   love tliee, Will 

,      f:    \    ^    \    \  ^  1^    t    "f  ^*-    **     «r   «:    «:"ir   5:    ^^ 
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Live      for  thee,  die       for  thee,    on  -  ly      for        thee, 
plead      for     me,    al    -    so    and  briug  me      to         thee 


O 
O 


5Io    -    na,        Mo  -  na,     my 
Mo    -    ua,        Mo  -  ua,     my 


;t=^ 
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dar  -  ling,   Pray   for     me,     pray thro'  the  long  years      to       be 
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ROLL  ON,  SILVER  MOON. 
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Andante. 


1.  Ao      I  stray'd  from  my  cot  at  the  close     of   the  day, 'Mid  the  rav  -  ish-ing  beauties  of    June,  'Neath  a 

2.  As    the  hart  on  the  mountain  my  lev  -  er  -was  brave,   So...     no-  ble  and  man-ly  and  clev  -  er,  So 

3.  But,   a-  las!   he    is    dead,  and...  gone  to  death's  bed,  Cut    down  like   a   rose  in  full  bloom;  And  a- 

4.  His  lone  grave  I'll  seek  out  un- til  morning   ap-pears,  And    weep  o'er  my  lov  -  er     so     brave;  I'll  em- 

5.  Ah...     me  !   ne'er  a  -  gaiu  may  my  bo-som  re  -  joiee,  For  my  lost  love  I  fain  would  meet  soon  ;  And  fond 


-e:^:!-f 


-t^— ii»>^| 1»>— t^- 


j»_^^r— «- 


i^=t=|K=^; 


m 


^^-- 


b^-t^T — tr- 


-I— •^i — I 


^  W 


I    ^ 

jes  -  sa- mine  shade  I      es  -  pied      a      fair  maid  And  she    plain-tive  -  ly  sighed     to      the  moon.... 

kind  and  sin  -  cere,  and    he  loved  me     full  dear,     Oh,  my     Ed  -  win,  his       e  -  qual    was  nev  -  er  ! 

lone  doth  he    sleep,  while  I     thus    sad  -  ly  weep, 'Neath  thy  soft    sil  -  ver    light,  gen-  tie  moon. ... 

brace  the  cold    sod,  and bathe  with  my  tears   The  sweet  flow-ers  that  bloom  o'er    his  grave 

lov- ers   will  weep  o'er    the  grave  where  we  sleep, 'Neath  thy  soft    sil  -  ver    light,  gen  -  tie  moon 


It: 


1 


'-X=.-=Xr- 


^ 


rt=— P^- 


;^=t: 


-i-i — ■='1 — I 
iEt=±i=3 


Refeain. 


Roll      ou,    sil-ver  moon,  guide  the  trav'ler  his  way,  While  the  nightingale's  song  is    in     tune; I 

s±^ -E^^iEl «.^_-*.-»-_*_- m.-lB:^Bi—ei-e:^^-J- Sm^ 


51 — •■- — ^F» — »— »— • 

•^^~\ l-F— t^— ii»-f- 


rjtr^ 


Ei^i: 


:*=:1: 
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::qsizr  ■ 
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it=: 


-._J5- 


1^  Aim. 


nev  -  er,     nev  -  er  -  more  with  my  true    love    will  stray  By  thy      soft    sil-ver  beams,  gen  -  tie  moon. 


-X. 


=t=t: 
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I 


it==t: 


It 
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LA  PALOMA. 


Yradier. 


JV_>— K— 1^ 


1.  I        think...     of   the  morn  when  I  sailed   a  -  way  from  thee, 

2.  Ni  -  na, when  to  shore  re  -  turn- in};,  thy  smile  I      see, — ... 

3.  Once  more        on   the  shore  we're  landing,  all    sad- ness  flown,... 


.«-  .(Zr^J^- 


— — T^     Lrf-Ll Li^ v^ irf. 


■P-  -m- 


-t»'-^|- 


.^ — 10 — t^  "^  £r- 


rJt=| 


And     said, "Oh,  pray  for  me, 

My      love for  that  time  is 

Ah  !  there is    my  molh-er 


.-^— ^ 


eH^siipppS 


._ p — ^ — _, — ^- 


-1^-- f*- 


dar  -  ling,  pray  thou     for      me!"...        I        longed     once  more     to      see      Ni  -  na's  sweet    face      and 

yearn  -  ing     to    com-  fort    thee Ah!     then...      will      I     seek  ne'er  more old      o  -    cean's 

stand- iiig, — Ijut  why      a  -     lone?...     Why     does...       she    with  sor  -  row  heed    me,     and     not        re - 


^ 1^ 5.- 


^,>_4^_ 


m^^:^^mmM^m 


^^ZztM 


V     1^     1^  

true...       She      sighed      and  she  wept,  when  we  said  our    sad        a  -  dieu.  "Ni-  na,"  said  I,   "if 

bre.ast.      And     ne'er...  from  my    dar  -  ling  sev  -  er,  earth's  dear-est,  hest.  Why    not    to-mor-row 

ply?...     Why     to this  lone  spot  thus  lead  me  with  bit  -     ter    sigh?  There,  in    the  churchyard 


m 


A- 


tens' 

•C a 


Ei: 


1^    1/    1/  r- -1  u»    i«»    i»»         -^ — S-^^ 

nev  -  er     a  -  gain  we      meet, There  shall    a    dove  with  white  wings  fly  thee  to      greet; 

onrwed-ding  day be? I've  come  to     thee,  love,  from  far      o  -  ver  the     sea, 

lone- ly,     a    grave    I       see:  Ni  -  na  !  that  pure  dove  fly  -  ing  was  thee,  was    thee! 

%r£'-^r:j» -g:.^:gi=:E^^^— ---[17  -R^— l»^^T=lgrzzt!!L-te  -  >^- - -^  -  -g-Jg-T-Eg=r,fe-d 


LA  PALOMA.-Concluded. 
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mmm^i^^^^^^^Mi 
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O  -  pen  wide  then      thy      win  -  dow,  for       it       shall 
Hap  -  py     our  hearts    and     light,   uo    more  we'll     re 
"Sail-  or     boy,  wake    from    sleep- ing,    uo      Ion  ^   ger 


3 


It:: 


:t=t 


i 


► — • — » — •- 

— ~ — 1 — I — 


be From  heav'n     a  -  bove  my 

pine, When    the    pearl      of  the 

weep. You     were      the    13rst  watch 

^  rS' t-i» » » m- 
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fi=:=i^=Fi:1^=:j=r~ir 1^ =jH=Jiz=:rzi^ k_l=:j=3 


soul  is        come    back 

is    -    lands        at        last 

keep  -    ing,         and      fell 


to 
shall 
a    • 


thee, 

be     mine., 
sleep  !" 


Oh,  the  sail 
Oh,  tlie  sail 
Oh,         the       sail 


shall  sing 
shall  sing 
shall      sing 
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O'er     the    waves  as      they  wing,     When  the      hreez-es        are sway  -  ing    and     play-  ing. 
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ti!=t2I 


i|K=iii^: 
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But      yet      no 


cch  -    0     bring.         O'er    the   waves    as      they  wing,       The    gay    sail   -  or      shall 
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sing,  When  the    breez  -    es       are-.,     sway-ing      and    play-  ing,  But      yet     no      ech  -    o    bring. 
3    -•-     -#-3-*-  -»-     -)-I  '    -*-     -#-a^»- 
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iS^zte 
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WHEN  THE  CORN  IS  WAVING. 


m 


Moderato. 


^t-S^^*^ 


=i!=dr 


:^ 


EiiHi 


Charles  Blamphin. 


U 4- 


-^:i^=^zi 
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-■■=1 


-S'-r-h*, 


t^'f' 


1.  When   the    (-orn      is     wav  -  ing,     An  -  nie        dear,      Oh,    meet    me        by        the       stile, —  I 

2.  When    tlie    corn      is     wav  -  ing,     An  -  nie        dear,     Onr     t;iles      of        love      we'll     tell,       Be  - 


^Azi-zLiiz 


^^1§M 
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;eec 


^t?  ~r- 


'-r=t- 


umm^m^ 


Al- — I — I — ^i 


:=li 


^-J- 


=1=^=1- 


IZ3^T 


hear    thy    geu  -  tie     voice        a  -  gain.  And    greet  thy    win-ning  smile.     Tlie     moon  will     be        at 
side    the    gen  -  tie     flow  -    ing  stream  That  both  our  hearts  know  well,  Where  wild  flow'rs,  in     their 


i*6=l^3=iEiS 


f 


:t2=*: 


?2— 


-s^- 


1 — r 


H k^ — I 


ftN^ 


:=!= 


::^: 


:i 


fnll,      love,     Tlie     stars      will  bright  -   ly     gleam,     Oh,    come,     my  queen     of     night,  love.     And 
beau  -    ty.      Will    scent     the      eve  -  ning   breeze;   Oh,    haste,    the    stars    are      peep-  ing.  And  the 


0^ 
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4== 
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CHORtTS. 


grace    the  beau-  teous  scene.  ■> 

,,.,.,        ,  >  When  the  corn    is    wav  -  ing,  An-  nie    dear,  Oh,  meet    me    by      tha 

moon      be-hmd    the     trees.  )  o.  i        .  j 
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mm-^^^m^ 
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WHEN  THE  CORN   IS  WAVING.-Concluded. 

-J > ^1 U I ^-^ , 1 K- 


^- 


iE=s: 


l^il 


stile, —       I      hear      thy  gen  -  t!o    voice      a  -  gain,   And  greet  thy   win-ning      smile 

-»    •      # »— = • — , — • • m m    .-  I — iS * 


Expression. 
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ROBIN  ADAIR. 


^: 


=^=«5: 


-*- 


Scottish  Melody. 


I         •   I 

1.  What's  this  dull  town    to     me?     Rob  -  iu's 

2.  What  made  th 'as-sem-bly  shine  1  Rob  -  in 

3.  But     now  thou'rt  cold  to     me,     Rob  -  in 


not  near.  What  was't  I  wish'd  to  see, 
A  -  dair ;  What  made  the  ball  so  fine  1 
A     -    dair,  But  now  thou'rt  cold   to   me. 


m 


^^^ 


-I — ^ — lA.  _ 


rt 


r 


f 
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-zJ~ 
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What  wish'd  to..  hear? 
Rob  -  in.,  was  there; 
Rob  -  in..      A    -    dair. 


Where's  all    the       joy 

What,  when  the      play 

Yet      him    I        lov'd 


and  mirth.  That  made  this  town  a 

was   o'er,  What      made.,    my 

so    well,    Still         in my 


J- 
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it= 


=t=; 
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3^— «- 


:^=9*: 


SiS 
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=t== 


3E^ 


Leav'n  on    earth?    Oh,      they're  all..       fled     with  thee,       Rob   -  in..      A    -    dair. 

heart      so      sore?     Oh,        it was       part  -  ing    with       Rob   -   in..       A    -    dair. 

heart    shall  dwell ;    Oh,        I can       ne'er      for  -  get        Rob  -   in..      A    -    dair. 


eB 


I 
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SALLY  IN  OUR  ALLEY. 


Andante. 


Henry  Carey. 


mf  \  '  '  ,    s_„  I  I         1.     Of     all     the 
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1.  Of     all     the 

2.  U£^     all     the 

-ft 
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girls that  are      so        smart,...     There's  none   like     pret    -    ty       Sal  -   ly ;      She       is      the 

days that's  in     the        week I       dear  -  ly      love       but      one    day,     And    that's  the 
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=^:^ 
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:^=:1= 
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31V: 


dar      -      ling      of    my 
day that  comes  be 


'      '         r  I  L-/^ 

heart,...         And      she  lives     in         our        al  -  ley.    There's  ne'er    a 
twixt...  The      Sat-  ur  -day       and      Mou-day,      For    then    I'm 


m^. 


:=n 


-« — 


f  *         ^'  Till  '  I  I    -p-      :^ 

la      -        dy        in      this      land,  That's  half         so    sweet       as       Sal    -    ly;  She        is 

drest  all         in       ray       best      To     walk        a  -  broad     with      Sal    -    ly;  She        is 


dy        in      this      land.  That's  half         so    sweet       as       Sal    -    ly; 
all         in       ray       best      To     walk        a  -  broad     with      Sal    -    ly; 


She        is        the 
She        is        the 


, — m m ^ .0 p= 


^: 


a  tempo. 


bz*l- 


I     'ill  I 
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dar 


ling      of       my        heart,. 
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And   she      lives  down   in. 
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our       al  -  ley 
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THINE  EYES  SO  BLUE  AND  DREAMING. 
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Richard  Field. 

Very  slow,  and  with  feeling, 
mf 


E.  Lassen. 


m^M 


==1= 


Hi 


:2^: 


=?2= 


:;g=z 


H~^- 


1.  With     eyes 


so      blue        and       dream 


2.  With     liair         so       soft        and       gold 

3.  With      lips         so       like         red      ros 


en, 

es 


^-- — s — ■» (S i--pz;,__^j ■ 

Thou  throw'st  o'er      me  a         spell; 

E'en        like    my  dreams       of         old, 

Un    -     der      a      south   -   ern        sky, 
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^ziSEfe-: 


-^z. 
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:S=^= 
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Such      dreams   and      thoughts  come     to 

Thou'rt    wind    -   ing       chains       a  -  round 

Made      cap     -     live        by their    beau 


^ 


:g= 
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m 


me,  Which  e'en  I  dare  not  tell... 
me  AVhieh  ne'er  will  loose  their  hold.. 
ty,      Think'st  thou      I'd      pass        them      by?.. 


•-r-"&- 
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-r=^ 
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animato. 
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With  eyes  so  blue  and 
With  hair  so  soft  and 
With      lips  so         like        red 


I 

dream 
gold 
ros 


en, 

es, 


I 

That   haunt  me  ev    -  'ry   - 

Heart    pure  and  all  mine 

My       dar    -  ling,  dost  thou 
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own, 

know 
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A  fair 

Thou'lt  ev 

What  poi 
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I  I        I 

blue  sea 

er  hold . . . 

sou  they.,      have  brought     me.      How    filled 


of     fan     -     cies      Takes  from 
me    cap     -     tive,        Un   -    to 


my 
the 
my 


heart  all  care. 
si  -  lent  tomb, 
heart     with    woe? 
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WITHIN  A  MILE  OF  EDINBORO'. 


Thomas  D'Urfey,  1649. 


James  Mook. 


1.  'Twxs    with  -  ill a miln 

2.  Jock    -    ic         wiLs         a wan 

3.  But when        he vowed 


^^  n  ^ 


of 

tIlUt 

he... 

r- 


Ed  -  in 
nev  -  er 
wad    make 


bo     -      ro'     town,         In  the 

wad wed,         Though 

her  his      bride,   Though      his 
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lang      he      had 
flocks    and 
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time      of  the 

fol  -   low'd  the 

herds  were  not 
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lass; 

few, 
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Sweet      flow 
Con     -    tent-  e<l 
She...   gie'd  him 
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^^t 


f- 


ers  bloom'd,  and  the 
she  earned  and  ate 
her      band      and         a 


-XT- 


=ftrTTz:|z:q 


grass      was  down,     And      each     shepherd  woo' d     his...       dear 

her       brown  bread,  And       mea  -    ri  -  ly   tiirn'd   up  the  grass 

kiss        be   -  side.     And       vow'd   she'd  for-ev     -    er    be      true... 


»5 


Bon-nie  Jo<kie,blitheand  gay, 
Bon-  iiie  Jock-ie, blithe  and  free, 
Bon-  uie  Jock-ie,  blithe  and  free. 


=i?=fc 
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^=Vz. 


3^-^ 


^^^ 


Kissed  young  Jen  -  nie  mak  -  ing  hay;  The  las  -  sie  blnsh'd,  and  frown  -  ing  cried,  "Na, 
Won  her  heart  riglit  mer  -  ri  -  ly ;  Yet  still  she  blush'd,  and  frown  -  ing  cried,  "Na, 
Won        her   heart  right      mer  -   ri  -    ly ;        At     kirk       she      no        more  frown  -  ing    cried,      "Na, 


ira- 


M.    -ft. 


1^-=!?: 
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itn 


i^ 


i^r^rr^-^. 


"m^ 


it    win-  na      do  ;      I      can  -  na,     CJiii  -  na,      win  -  na,     win  -  na,  maun-  na     buck  -  le      to. 
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WAIT  FOR  THE  WAGON. 
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Ben  marcato. 


Words  and  music  by  R,  B.  Buckley. 


1.  Will    you  come  with   me,     my    Phyl-lis    dear,  To....      yon    blue  moun-tain    free?      Where  the 

2.  Where  the     riv   -   er    runs    like      sil  •  ver, .  . .      And  the  birds  they   sing     so    sweet,      I 


^m 


fc=fc: 
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-p^ 
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blos-soms  smell  the  sweet  -  est.  Come  rove    a-  long  with  me.      It's      ev  • 'ry    Sun -day  morn-ing, 
have    a     cab  •  in,  Phyl  -  lis.  And  some-thing  good  to     eat.     Come,  lis  -  ten    to     my     sto  -  ry, 
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When   I      am     by    your  side,    We'll  jump  in      to     the    wag  -  on      And    all    take     a     ride. 
It        will    re  -  lieTe   my  heart,  So       jump  in  •  to     the    wag  -  on      And    off     we    will  start. 
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Wait  for  the  wag-on.     Wait  for  the  wag-on.    Wait  for  the  wag-on.  And  we'll  all  take  a    ride. 
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SOME   DAY. 


Hugh  Conway 


Milton  Wellings. 
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1.  I      know  not  when     the      day  shall    be,      I        know  nol.  when  our    eyes  may      meet.  What 

2.  I      know  not    ai'o       you      far     or    near.    Or       arc     you  dead,  or      do     you       live;  I 
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wel  -  como  you  may  give    to    me,     Or    will  your  words  be  sad   or  sweet;  It    may  not    be    till  years  hare 
know  not  who  the  blame  should  bear.  Or   who  should  plead  or  who  forgive ;   But  when  we  meet  some  day, some 
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pass'd.      Till    eyes    are  dim    and  tress -es        gray; 
day.  Eyes  clear  -  er  grown  the  truth  may     see, 


The  world   is    wide — but,  love,  at      last, 
And    ev  -  'ry  cloud  shall  roll     a   -    way 


Our  hands,  our  hearts.niust  meet  some  day.      Some    day,    some  day,     some  day    I     shall  meet  you. 
That  dark  ens,    love,    'twixt  you  and     me.       Some    day,     some   day,     someday    I     shall  meet  you. 


W^ 


L  ^    ^    ^  -*- .  L 

■P* — m — • — I — \——. — P* 


=^ 


£ 


r=N   ^-^ 


:J^ 


t-j — h. — I — •-*■ — ■ — c2 — J 


:^=^ 


;*zzci:i: 


-1^ — *- 


=t 


3:=S=rgi 


-* — .•- 


V— t?- 


Love,    I  know  not  when  or    how,    Love,     I  know  not  when  or     how,    On     ly    this,      on  •  ly    this. 
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this,  that  once  you  loved   me;  On  ■  ly    tliis,    I  love  you  now,      I    love  you  now,     I  love  you  now. 


nd  HI). 

-&-:  -^  -»-  -0-  -p-    ■^-  ■%-  -e-  m 


rail. 


i* 


# 


:t±=t 


P 


r 


iTT — ^~^^ 


ilE=tK=^: 


^5?-^-ti^ 


k    k 


WEARY. 


Florence  L.  Carter. 

.Aitdarite  von  (ropjin. 


Virginia  Gabriel. 
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1.  Wea  ry 
3.  Wea  -  rv 
3.  Tir    •    e'd. 
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so      wea  -  ry, 
of      wait  -  \\\%. 
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Long  -  ing  to  lie  down  and  die, . . 
Wait  -  ing  for  syui  -  pa  tliy  sweet, 
A     -     down  the  dark  stream  of        life, . . 
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To      find    for     the    sad  heart  and  drear     y,         The    end       of      tne   pil- grim -age      nigh. 

For    something    to    love,  and    to    love     me.       And  pleas-ures     that  are      not      so  fleet. 

Tir   -   ed     of    breasting   the     bil  -  lows.     The    bil  -  lows     of   toil    and      of  strife. 
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Wea  -  ry,    so    wea-  ry      of  wish  •-  ing. 
For  a     hand  to     be  laid  on      my  fore  -  head, 
Wish-ing  and  wait-ing    so    sad  -  ly, . . 

mm       -»--•- 


3SS 


For  a    form  that    has    gone  from   my    sight, 
A  glimpse  of    the    gold -en  brown   hair. 

For        love    that  was    sweet-est    and    best, . . 
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For    a  voice  that    is  hushed  to     me    ev  ■  er, 

For    a    step  that  to       me    was  sweet  mu  -  sic, 

Will-ing     to      die,    oh!      so   glad     ly, 
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For. .      eyes  that  to    me     were   so  bright. 
And        a     brow  that  was  noble  and  fair. 
If.  .      tliat  would  bring  qui-et      and  rest. 
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EVER  OF  THEE. 


G.  Linley. 

Moderato. 


Foley  Hall. 
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1.  Ev    -    er         of      thee         I'm 

2.  Ev    -   cr  ot      tliue,      when 
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Shone  o'er       my    path      when      all       was    dark     and  drear; 
All     seemed      to      fade         be   -  fore        af  -  fee  -  lion's  spell ; 
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Still       in       niy    heart      thy 
Years  have    not    chill'd     the 
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flies        to     thee. 
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love 
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True 

as 

the  stars 

hath 

my   heart 

been       to    thee. 
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dear    thou      art         to      me:        Morn,    noon,       and    night,     where  •  er  I         may     be 
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Fond  -  ly   I'm  dream  -  ing      ev   -   er      of  thee.     Fond  -  ly   I'm  dream  -  ing       ev  -  er      of  thee 
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1.  Stran-gers  yet,     af  -  ter  years     of    life      to-gether,        Af  -  ter    fair  and  storm  -y    weather, 

2.  Strangers  yet,     af  '  ter  child-hood's    win  -  ning  ways,      Af  -  ter    care  and      blame       and  praise, 

3.  Stran-gers  yet,  will     it     ev   -    er  -   more     be    thus.      Spirits    still   im     -    per     -     vi  -  ous? 
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in      far      lands,  Af  - 

wis-  dom    given,  Af  - 

fair  -  ly      stand    Soul 
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ter     mu- tiial  prayers  to  heaven.    Child  and      pa  -  rent 
to    soul,    as    hand     to   hand?     Are      the     bounds  e  - 
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met?        If        they  must     be     stran-gers   yet, 

scarce  re  -  gret  When  they  part,    are  stran-gers   yet. 

To  re-tjtin      ns     stran-p-ers    vet. 


ev  -   er 


-^ 


I 


ter  -  nal     set 


To         re 

I 


-tain      us    stran-gers   yet, 


(^  g< 


stran  gers  yet,  stran  •  gers  yet? 
stran  -  gers  yet,  stran  •  gers  yet. 
stran  -  gers  yet,      stran  -  gers      yet? 
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MAID   OF  ATHENS. 


Lord  Byron. 

J,         Anilante  con  molto  enpremiiove. 
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H.  R.  Allen. 
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1.  Maid     of     Athens,     ere    we        part, 

2.  By       those  tresses      un  -  con   -   fined, 
S.    Maid      of     Alliens,      I       ara        gone, 
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Give,  oh,  give  me  back  my  heart! 
Wooed  by  each  E  -  ge  -  an  wind. 
Think  of     me,  sweet,  wlien  a    -    lone, . 


E«EE^^f^=rES^fe^ 


Or        since  that   has    left    my 
By       those  lids  whose  jet  -  ty 
Though  I       fly     to       Is  •  tarn 
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Keep       it     now  and  take    the  rest  I 

Kiss       thy  soft  cheek's  blooming      tinge, 
Ath    -    ens  holds  mv  heart  and         soul. 
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Hear  my     vow 

By  those  wild 

Can  I      cease 
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Can 
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my  vow  be  -  fore 
I       ceaso        to      love 
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lovo       thee, 
a   ■   gap  ■  a  I 


My    dear  ■  est      life,       I 
Zo  ■   e      mou,  sas         a 


love        thee! 
gap      -       o! 
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1-2.   Hear      my    vow    be  -  fore     I  go, 

3.  Can  I     cease  to      love  thee?      no! 
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My  life,        I       love 
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OH,  THE   LAND  THAT  WE  LOVE. 


L.  F.  Lewis 


M.  W.  Balfe. 
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1.  Oh,     the  land  that  we  love     is    our  own  native  land, Spreading  proudly  from  sea    un  ■  to     sea; 
3.  Should  a   foe    e'er   in- vade  thee,  my  own  native  land,  Ev  - 'ry  sword  shall  unsheath'd  quickly  be; 
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Her    mountains   so  grandly     like   sen  -  ti-nels  stand, E'er  guarding  the    land    of    the    free. 
And      ev  -  er      to  guard  thee    we   finn-ly  willstand,U  -  nit  -  ed,    de  -  ter-min'd,  and   freei. 
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In  her  broad  fer  -  tile  val-leys   her  children  may  dwell, Un    mo-  lest  -  ed     by    tyrant's  de-cree; 
In  that  mo-ment    of  dan -ger  when  freedom  shall  call  All    the    fet  -  ter- less  sons    of  her  pride. 
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And  thewrong'dof    the  earth  shall  our    num-bers  e'er  swell,  And     find     in     our  land  lib  -  er   -  ty. 
With  a      cour-age     uu-daunt-ed  what  -  e'er  may    be-fall.    We'll    conquer    or    die    by     her    side. 
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YOU  AND   1. 
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1.  We     sat     by      the  riv  -  cr,  you  and     I,        In    the  sweet  summer  time  long  a  -  go;..  So.. 

2.  'Tis  years  since    wepart-ed,  you  and     I,        In  tliat  sweet  summer  time  long  a-  go;..  And  I 
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smoothly  the    wa-ter     glided    by,      Mak-ing    mu  ■  sic     in     its     tran     -    quil..     flow;       We 
smile  as      I      pass  the   riv  •  er     by,      And    I      gaze  in  -to      the  shadow  depths  be  -  low ;        I 
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threw  two. .       leaflets,    you    and    I, 
look     on   the    grass  and  bend-ing  reeds, 
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To   the    riv  -  er       as      it      wander'd     on.      And.. 
And  I      list  -  en      to    the     sooth-ing   song.   And   I 
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ohi    we   were    sadden'd,  you  and     T,         For   we     felt   that   our  youth's  gold -en  dream    Might 
oh!    how   its    song  brings  back  to    me       The..        shade  of    our  youth's  gold  •  en  dream   In    the 


^ 


^ 


tj^^jL^- 


=t= 


1.*    w 


>-tr 


U"    k 


NA— 168 


YOU  AND  I.-Concluded. 


i 


>     N_K_(*L_v 


=it=r 


t=^ 


h    ^    h 


i 


>  ,    4-^.  K 


169 


-5}-=^ 


% 


:az 


■c^ 


fade  and  our  lives    be   sev  -  er'd  soon,       As    the    two  leaves  were  parted     on   the     stream, 
days  eio   we    part -ed,  you   and    I,  As    the    two  lea.es  were  parted     on   the     stream. 
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MY   MOTHER  DEAR. 


Samuel  Lover. 


— f-^-, 1 !^ 1- 


There  was  a  jilace  in  ohild-hood  that  1  re  -  mem  -  ber  well, 
When  fai  -  ry  tales  were  end  -  ed,  "Good -night,"  she  soft  -  ly  said, 
In    sick-uess  of         my  child  •  hood,  the   per  -  ils       of       my  prime. 


And  there  a  voice 
And  kissed  and  laid 
The       sor  -  rows  of 
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sweet  -  est  tone,  bright  fai  .  ry  tales  did  tell, 
down  to  sleep  with  -  in  my  ti  -  ny  bed, 
rip    -     er    years,  the  cares      of      ev  -  'ry      time. 
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And  gen  -  tie  words  and  fond     em-brace  were 
And    ho    -  ly    words   she  taught  me  there,    me  - 
When  doubt  or  dan  -  ger  weighed  me  down,  then 
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giv'n  with  joy      to     me,      When   I       was      in 
thinks  I      yet      can    see       Her      an  -  gel      eyes 
pleading      all      for    me.      It        was      a        fer 


that   hap  -  py   place,      up  -  on 

as      close    I      knelt      be  -  side 

vent  pray'r  to    Heav'n  that  bent 


my  moth-er's 
my  moth-er's 
my    moth-er's 


^ 


251 


f 


r 


$ 


# 


-V-N 


^1 


f=* 


moth-er  dear! 
moth  •  er  dear! 
moth  -  er    dear! 


T 


I       I 

knee,  My 

knee,  Oh, 

knee.  My 


my  moth  er  dear!  My  gen  -  tie, 
oh  moth-er  dear!  My  gen  -  tie, 
my    mother    dear!         My      gen   -    tie. 


gen  -  tie        moth 
gen  -  tie        moth  ■ 
gen  -  tie        moth 


er. 
er. 
er. 


l^iEii 


-f^-r^ 


^m 


I22I 


-^—U- 


-M—^- 


-^—r 


^ 
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THE   LITTLE  TIN   SOLDIER. 


F.  E.  Weatherly. 


J.  L.  Molloy. 


3= 


1.  He  was        a 

2.  Once       as        he 

3.  Once    more     he 


lit  ■  tie  tin  sol  -  dier, 
watched  his  rose  •  love, 
sees. . .        his       rose   ■   love, 


One  lit   -    tie        leg        had        he; 

Winds   from     the      north     did      blow, 
Slill        she        is        danc  -   ing       gay, 


« — 0~m~*^^m-^ S ^-m 1»—7»— •-*-#-♦-'-  ^ L« c — m. — , ^ 1 


^ r— 

She   was    a      lit    tie  fai    ry  dano-er,      Bright  as...   bright  could  be.  She     had    a    pas     tie  and 

Swept.,   him    out.,     of  the  ease-ment    Down   to     a  stream  be   -   low.  True    to    his   lit  -   tie... 

He is      worn      and       fad-  ed,     Loy  •  al...      still    for     aye.  Theiicamea  hand   that.. 


U^> 


-J- 


^ 


l^si 


:^tii^s=:qr 


m 


gar  -  den.  He       but     an     old       box       dim ; 

la     -     dy.  Still      he    shouldered     his       gun; 

swept  them        In    -     to       a      fur    -   nace    wide, 


mm. 


S=g: 


She  was  a  dain  •  ty. . . .  rose  -  love, 
Soon,  ah,...  soon  came  the  dark  -  ness. 
Part  -  ed     in     life,       in....       dy  -  ing 


^ 


^ 


^5^P^^ 


■<&-■- 


:*=*= 


-^ 


HI 

-» — I — 


-I- 


poco  rnU.       . 


Far  too  grand  for  him. 
Life  and  love  un  -  done. 
They  are     side     by     side. 


He  was  a  lit  -  tie  tin 
He  was  a  lit  -  tic  tin 
Ahl   for    the    lit  -  tie      tin 


snl  •  dier.  One  lit  •  tic  leg  had 
sol  -  dier.  One  lit  -  tie  leg  had 
sol  -  dier.     Ah !     for  her    cm  -  el  - 


"t-tr 


=fc: 


T=f^ 


~» — •■*-S5^ 


;tK 


\^    ^ 


m 


^ 


1?^=:^ 


:5)z=ar3a!^ 


m -a-, -«J- 


isrn: 


Brave  -  ly     shouldered 
Ne'er      in     the      world 


'*» 
his. 


S 


m 


he, 
he; 

tyl        There    lies   her     rose..        in... 


mus  -  ki't, 
luv    .    er 


Fain      lu*r 
Half       so 


love . 
true. . 


would 
could 


be. 
be. 


ash 


€,■;, 


There    his      loy  -  al       lit  -  tie    heart. 


Itgl 


J*A-17P 


Zv  ^^^^      r — r — ^i — I — ^—^   ^  '^i       " 


THE  HEART  BOWED   DOWN. 
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"The  Bohemian  Girl." 

Larghetto  cantabile. 


M.  W.  Balfe. 


=1= 


-(t--^-^ 


-Sl 


-^—s- 


X-^ 


•  r  r 

1.  The    heart  bowed  down     by  weight     of    woe,        To    weak  •  est  hopes    will 

2.  The     mind    will      in         its    worst      de  -  spair       Still   pon  -  der  o'er      the 


cling, 
past. 


To 
On 


-:&- 


I 


IP 


1^ 


^ 


-I U 


r 


i=j=j=-j=j^ 


-jSt- 


E«*^ 


=^ 


-Mz 


--% 


r 


fort  bring,  that     can,  that 
to     last,    that     were  too 


thought  and     im  -  pulse  while  they  flow,      That    can      no       com 
mo     -    ments   of        de  -  light  that   were       Too    beau  -  ti   -  ful. . 


:t^ 


:t 


^=C 


=E: 


^«^ 


-^- 


fe=*: 


-m 


I    1 — ^—^->^.m- 


tf^p^m 


± 


S ^ 


r^T^P 


can      no        com     -    fort  bring,  To      those      ex    -   cit   -  ing  scenes     will     blend,         O'er 

beau  -  ti     -     ful  to  last ;  To       long      de   -   part  -  ed    years       ex   -  tend.  Its 


=*=^g— ^ 


I 


I 


P 


;cs; 


eI=I^Ieee|^*e^ 


:ar 


J=v-^ 


1 -H « 1— 


jciai 


K 


I  '       > 

pleas. ure's    path  -  way  thrown ;  But   mem-'ry      is     the      on   -  ly   friend    That  grief  can      call    its 
vis    .  ions    with  them  flown;    For   mem  .'ry       is     the      on   -  ly   friend    That  grief  can      call     its 


:«-*■ 


E 


i^=ir: 


:t 


?^ 


t=.dt=^z 


t=t= 


$ 


^= 


-^ 


-^ 


own.  That       grief       can    call 

■^^ ^ — =^ 1 


-ni- 


irt 


^-5)=*: 


Its 


t^    '    I    — ^ 


:fc 


NA-n» 


That    grief       can    call        its    own. 


3^1 


s>^- 


i 
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LULLABY  FROM  "ERMINIE." 


C.  Bellamy. 

f3  Moilerato. 

:\n  ,x    .-4— h — ^- 


E.  Jakobowski. 


1.  Dear    moth  •  er !    in    dreams  I       see    her With    lov'd   face     weet    and       calm.  And 

2.  Ahl     e'en   when  her    life     was    ebb  ■  ing Her     words  were      ill         Df       me,..  My 

h    ^    h  > 


% 


SEgE 


S 


feE 


i 


^=i^fc 


3^=3?= 


?^5 


!B^ 


-' — »" 


^r^= 


,^  I    -V j-^^^  J  ,>  j?  ,^_# 


^fei 


hear  her  voice  with    love     re- joice  When  nest-ling    on       her     arm;  1    think  how  she  soft  -  ly 

fu  -  tare  years  were     all    her  fears,  Lest  an  -  guish  I. .    should  see;  My  fa- 1 her,     I     hear  him 


g.[)    !■      |>  J^ — jfc- 


!^ 


£= 


iw    '* 


fe 


fcrfczt^itSir 


g 


Er^g 


i 


fc^ 


-p^,-^ — & — ^- 


S 


=P 


^ 


^ 


^T^=r 


r 


^^^lE 


press'd   me.    Of      the     tears    in      eacli  glist-'ning    eye, . . 
weep  •  ing     As,     in        sor  ■  row  stand-ing. ..  by,.. 


As    her      watch  she'd  keep  when  she 
Comes  my  moth  •  er's  plaint  in   those 


fe^ 


=-=^=& 


:5Si=S=^ 


^^ 


X- 


fe=^=^=P^$=:S=^ 


^ 


fe^ 


^ 


^ 


-=v— V— V- 


f=f 


^g 


rock'd  to  sleep     Iler  child  with  this  lul  -  la  -  by, 
ac  -  cents  faint, nor   ten  -  dersweetlul  -  la  -  by 


b^^^p-H^ 


es 


*bx^t=k 


Bye,  bye,   bye,  bye,  bye,  bye,  bye,  bye,  bye. 
Bye,  bye,    bye,  bvc,   bve,  bye,  bye,  bye,  bye, 


W       W: 


E 


m 


f 


A  liltle  faster. 


^^^^^^^mmdT'p^^Hi-^^M^^^^^ 


bye,    bye,  bye,    bye,  bye. . . 


Bye,    bye,      drow-si  -  ness  o'er-tak -ing,  Prct-ty    lit -tie   eye  -  lids 
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LULLABY  FROM   "  ERMlNIE."-ConcIuded. 
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sleep,  Bye,  Viye...    watching    till  thou'rt  waking;  Darling,    be    thy  slum-ber       deep. 


^SCt 


^^:^=trt^ 


4:^ 


^--E=^c=^t=^^t^ 


-ft — m — m- 


J 1 1 1 1 — P= ^ ^ X :m m 1 — 0^ — -» ■ 


Solo,  mf     ^ 

E-^=^i#=#=#=r 

-^-^-v-ft-J=^ 

l_    ^  ^ 

[--1— 

-^ 

Bye,  bye, 

drow  -  si  ■  ness    o'er  •  tak  -  iiig; 

-<? — « — <^ — ». — 1 — ^ — 

Pret-ty    lit  -  tie     eye- lids 

sleep. 

H*^^^ 

-*— 
Bye, 

bye, . . 

^•^-^^ V — 

-^ ^ ^ ^ — sc 1^— 

-^— ^— ^s-L — \~- 

-I* |t_a_ 

U» !• 

fi       B       :              to 

1   '•— ''Lj 

1           1 

Or  Ihie  Vocal  accompaniment  may  be  Sung  with  Solo,  if  preferred,  as  hi  the  Stage  representation  of  the  Opera 

-j ^ ! 

Bye,    bye,     bye,                              bye, 

i^Tn-f — -^H^ J 

bye,                       bye, 

-J                             1 

i ^ 

1 
bye,     bye, 

H vi 

bye, 

bye, 

— 1 1 

— * 

^V-' — \ — 

F 

-| 1 

1 

-4 1 

fc^=^ 


:^J==^ 


;?^^Ei 


J^-^- 


pall  dim... 


PP 


W^- 


licrrpr: 


i 


=t=fc=:ite=te 


^^ 


watching    till  thou'rt  waking;  Dar-ling,     be    thy  slum-ber  deep!  Bye,  bye,     bye,      bye.. 

:^   -P-    -*-    -*-   'f^-     -*-    -P-    -*-    -^ 


^=fe=t=*=B» 


fe^ 


E 


i^ii 


^: 


J!=«» 


fc=^ 


-'^^tf-^ 


-g— g=g,— tirrztirzi 


Focoi  aa»mpani»ien/. 


i 


;!^=^ 


r«??.  <//»!.. 


P^ 


I 


:tra: 


@^_ 


Bye, 

I 

-0— 


r 

bye. 


bye, 
J 


bye. 


bye,    bye,    bye,     bye,        bye. 


-^'— -g:-^^     -r  ^: 
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P^- 


ii^ 


174 


i 


— <s— 


elrfc 


TO  THE   EVENING  STAR. 

(01  DU  MEIN  HOLDER  ABENDSTERN.) 


=g=i: 


^ 


Wagner. 


P 


s^*- 


ptu.  p 


*^-^ 


::^S 


0 

0! 

Oh! 


thou        sub    -     lime,. 
du       mein        hoi 
in         bell'         a 


sweet 
der 
slro 


eve 

A 

incan 


iiing      star, 
bend  ■  stern, 
la    -    tor. 


m 


^trit 


rKm-- 


w       1^— 


^ 


^it- 


DJ \ ^ K- 

r      J  ■    -    ■       i          -r-n 

m — •-. ^ ^— 

M*^-"     -• — s?~q 

\=^ q =s: 

— m—. -m -2 — 

-^ ^-^- 

Joy        -         fill  I 

wohl  grusst     ich 

che  span    -    di 


greet. 

im 

pa 


-¥- 


St: 


^fjt 


thee        from 

mer        dich 

ce  al       mon 


^^ 


a     -     fur ; 
so       gem  ; 
do  tti    -  ter. 


-Jt rr-9 


i 


p 


^^=i=i^ 


W 


ei^ 


T^rT* 


:=t= 


:^irS 


Witli 


glciW 

JJer 


heart, 
das 
vol 


that 

sie 

ge  a 


neer. 
nie. . . 


w- 


^m^ 


^ 
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dis 
ver 
sto 


closed ; 

rieih, 

cor 


H^' 


^i5*= 


is 


TO  THE  EVENING  STAR.-Concluded. 
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175 


1: 


zjt; 


=J=rr. 


m: 


Greet 

gru 

d'a 


her 


when      she 
sie,       wenn 
re         I'ul 


III 
sie 
U 


thy 
vor 
mo 


light. 
bei..  . 
gen 


til 


re 

dir 
pen 


posed, 
zieht. 


^^^ 


^ 


^&. 


r^^Htz 


m 


f-f^^ 


?S 


m 


&-= 


^t 


M 


rtt. 


P 


rit.  cresc. 


^m 


=1; 


-^ 


when       part  ■  ing     frmu         this  vale.. 

wenn        sie       ent-schwebt        dem  Thai. 

CO       -      lei      fra       po      -     co  a  te  . . 


a  VI 

der        Er 

d'ac    ■  can 


sion  she  ris  -  es 
den,  ein  seV  ■  ger 
to        sen      vo     -      le  - 
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I   DREAMT  1   DWELT  IN   MARBLE   HALLS. 


From  "The  Bohemian  Girl." 

Moderiito.  ^ 


M.  W.  Balfe. 


i^ 


t=^t 


1.  I  dreamt  that  I      dwelt    in    mar   -    ble  halls,  With  vas  ■  sals  and  serfs  at       my  side, 

2.  I      dreamt    that    suit  -  ors  sought    my  hand;  That  knights  up-on      bend     -    ed  knee. 


i^ 


i 


-£. 


w-r- 


s 


iiStz: 


^^j^ 


-J^J^— 4^ 


-Tn  K 


And     of      all     who    as  -  sera-bled  with  -  in      those  walls,  That    I  was    the  hope  and     the 
And  with  vows  no  maid -en...     heart  could  withstand,  They  pledg'd  their     faith     to 

'f-   'f^  ,m — • — ^—^Im. — m.^^ — -1=- 


pride. 
me; 


^:zfe=iiK=3t 


:*:=*: 


-m^:^^ 


I 


^^ 


I 


'-»p  \^     1^- 


L^     U-     U 


tz:^=t^ 


:P^ft 


^ 


b^     ^     W    U 


e 


|gg,^^g^i^^ip^-^^^i^ 


I    had  riches     too      great      to  count;  could  boast  Of    a 
And  I     dreamt     that    one  of    that  no    -    ble    host     Came 


"^^^    ^ 


YJm-S    1*11^ 


high      an  •  ces  -  tral        name; 
forth    my  hand    to  claim. 


^■^ 


^^ 


y^— lir 


iiCz^tz. 


g.^.g-i   ^--^^Ip ^ 


fci^^ 


^^ 


-fi—S- 


Si: 


-•-*- 


But    I 
But    I 


r~r«^ 


^ 


al    •    so  dreamt,  which  pleas'd  me  most.  That  you  lov'd    me    still    the  same,  That  you 
al     •    ,so  dreamt,  which  charra'd  me  most,  That  you  lov'd     me     still     the  same.  That  you 

i£: £-r« «_«-_* 0    r* — m—^m — m — 't=- 


^  J5] 


iipp^ 


lov'd 
lov'd 


me,  you  lov'd        me  still    the  same.  That  you  lov'd  me,   you  lov'd     me       still       the  same, 
me,  you  lov'd        me  still    the  same.  That  you  lov'd  me,   you  lov'd      me       still        the  same. 


^ 


m 


m 


mt!t 


HE 


=t?— tz:=t2i 


E£ 


•H^^:^. 
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LA  DONNA  E   MOBILE. 


177 


(WOMAN  IS   FICKLE.) 


H 


From  "11  Trovatore." 

mf  A  llegretto. 


Verdi. 


H 


^ 


:=]=:"- 


*-? 


\^=m^^. 


^K=:^ 


1.  Worn      an        is 


ficli 


le.         False     al    -    to  -   geth 


Moves   like 


2.  Wretch-eil       the        iliipe         is.  When   she     looks    kind    -    ly,        Trusts    to        her 


'^i 


^ 


LlTT 


:|=t 


3» ft 


i 


t 


— ~z - 

=- 

mf 

2^SZ 

-ft   i! 

:=K- 

~z.t 

^— 

h i-- 

— > 

-> 

-fi-_ 

ZJtZT 

— •- 

-i 

feath   -    er 
blind   -    ly, 

Borne 
His 

on 

life 

the 

thus 

0 

breez   -    es: 
wast    -    ing; 

-•' -^ '— i-|f— 

Worn  •  an     with    witch  - 
Yet     must     he      sure  - 

ing 

— • 

smile 
be 

•        m 

^■T 

^ 

0— 

'm 

l> 

z— 

t- 

» 

*— 

L— W- 

js^- 

* 

« — 

* •— 

» 

* 

■ 

* , 

w     m 

f- 

■»- 

1 

J 

r   i 

0      ^ 

^ 

^^EE^- 


^7- 


^^^^- 


5e1 


j= 


Will    e'er     de   -    ceive      you.        Oft  -  en      will      grieve     you        Yet        as      she       pleas  -   es. 
Dull     be  -  yond     raeas   -    ure.        Who     of     love's     pleas   -   ure        Ne'er    h<as    been     tast    •    ing. 


zW—^. 


=te=:fc 


feEEfe 


I I 


H 

^=r=^-^ — M 

F^-^ 

p=S:^^— > 

F?-^ 1 

.^ 

— r- 

— « 

t> 

^  ^9-^^=^ 

~j"~g        h^^r^-^cd 

-J  -s 

^^^^^— 

r3^r-5= 

^ 

Her  heart's  un  -   feel      ing.              False   al   -    to  -   geth  ■   er.           Moves  like 

a       feath 

-   er 

Wom-an's     un  -   feel  •  ing,              False   al   ■    to  -   geth  -   er,           Moves  like 

a       feath 

-  er, 

^:r^r— S— :- 

F=4=l 

_^^^u^_„^_^ 

F^^" 

^l 

8 

•1 

-^-^^__^^^ 

^-TTf- 

4f — ^ — 1 — 

tzt^.,b^-=d 

"1 r — 

-i— 

_t- 
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$ 


dim. 


*=^^ 


LA  DONNA  E  MOBILE.-Concluded. 

crca.  -  ~ 


r?»i—^ 


* *— ir 

Borne   on      I  he   breeze, 

:1t 


tfl  ^A  ^A     Aw  '''">•  -----  dl 


Borne   on      tlie   breeze, 


;^^^^ 


SF3^ 


i  I 


fc'!.  _     _     _  molto. 


^^l 


rpe: 


r^ x:j^ 


1^ 


/ 


^ 


■(%J 


fjt-^p77F£'^rr:^eT=rr*L-EEtr£:^EEgF_;;^=^^E*^irrH 


Borne, . 


'^^=r- 


ElEl 


.3 


Yes,   borne  on.,     tlie       breeze. 


1 r- 


:E 


^ 


ElE^lE3*Ei 


I r 


t^ 


01 


SLEEP,  GENTLE   MOTHER. 


From  "II  Trovatore." 

Expression. 


Verdi. 


33EEi^^5 


~S~»-m- 


-M=^Z 


•s^^ 


fc* 


CSUs. 


^^^ 


'•I  >  I                                         ■  i^ 

1.  Sleep,  gen  ■  tie    moth-  eri  lle.st  from  tliy  sor  -  row;  Bright  may  the    nior  -  row  On     thee     a  - 

2.  Sleep,  gen  •  tie     moth  -  erI  Hap  -  py     thy  dreaming,  Slum-ber's  fair    seem  -  ing  Blessthee,  sud  ■ 

^<  ^1                                               ^> 

srr; — .^    "i^ — 2 • — \"t--^» — r^^ — » * — ^J--*-*~r^fc '^ * — r*'-*-* S 9 W— 


E^B 


t^       1^      l<»    -ii- 


-y— r-y— »>- 


2^ 


i 


IE 


^t?— t?- 


wak  -   en  1  Naught liere  shall  harm  thee;  Love.still    un   -  shak  -  en.    Braves  ev  -  'ry     dan  -  ger    For 
heart  -  ed:  Soft       now     llie    biecz  •  es     Lull -ing    to        si  -   Icnce  Kv    -    'ry   dread  warn  -  ing    For 


.r« 


^g 


-Jtzz-t-n—^—"^-^ i<- 


lg 


2b=:^^-|a- 

1 

t^    ^^g^— «z^  , J 

r>-^-^^^ 

3-*=^ 

thee,  moth  ■  er 

dear 

Oh,   may  thy     spir       it        en  - 

-r  r-  f-  -r-    r-  -r^ 

»— 5— *-+*- 

1 

joy     its  calm  slum 

■r-  -f-  -^  -f  ■ 

-  bers, 

-*- 

Sweet  and     nn  - 

5=^-M.^! U U— 

1 

-i"     k     *-^l —    ?      ^ 

V       /      gIlL_ 

i^— 

F^    ;?    t?==l 

NA-1T8 


i 


SLEEP,  GENTLE   MOTHER.-Concluded. 

_S ^ V ^ >__ 
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=^ 


:^=S=rs= 


■M==i,=T- 


3^a=^=l:^s= 


SE^^EEiHgEl^ 


I 

broU  ■  en,      Uu  •  con-scious    of       fear,       To      wan  -  der     once    more     O'er     our     loved    na     live 


^zt=t=rM=m 


SC=C_« TC 


"V" i^ 


m 


i|K==Jc: 


» ^ 


,t=L^= 


^^ ' — ra —  'li ^- 


^-^i,—i,—^- 


v-^-k — s^- 


i^—y-^- — '-gz 


^4 


:^5E3^TiEEi^EE5: 


?^^= 


riizh 


gt^a^=R5=|«=^= 


moun-tains,    To     greet    those    com-  pan  •  ions     Our  hearts  pine     to       see.        Oh,     wel-come   the 


g= 


>— &- 


n              %. 

/ 

S 

^ 

N 

J»  ^ 

^ 

fi 

\)  .           ~ 

> 

> 

N 

w 

w 

k. 

■  ~m 

» 

1        _i '       r» 

/     b      J 

J        , .   1  •      ,    J ' 

P           r« 

~     -1     « 

^ 

(a>      S 

— S— 

f 

-^ 

-i*— 

g« 

-J— 

— J 

« 

— 3 

— d — 

=^— 

«— r- 

mo  - 

ment 

When 

-•- 

—■» — 
liorae 

we're 

re   - 

turn 

9 

-  iiig. 

And 

hope 

— • — 
smiles 

— # — ' 
a    - 

gain, 
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AH!   I    HAVE   SIGHED  TO   REST  ME. 


From  "  li  Trovatore." 

Ariilantc  Sontenuto. 


G.  Verdi. 
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From  "Martha. 

Mvderiito.     dolce  ed  e^/irfsa. 


AH!  SO  PURE,  AH!  SO  BRIGHT. 
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IN   HAPPY   MOMENTS. 


From  "Maritana." 


W.  V.  Wallace. 


1.    In      hap    -    py      mo  -  ments   day       by     day.      The     sands     of     life  ..   may     pass  In 

3.   Tho'    aiix  -  ions    eyes      up   -   on        us     gaze,     And      licarts    with  fond  -  ness      beat,  Whose 
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can        re-  place.     Re  niembrance  will.  . .      recall,     Which  in      the  flight  of  years  we  trace,       Is 
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dear  ■  er     far   ..  than  all,     Whoso  pure  and  whose  unfading  beam        Is        dear  ■  er   far   than  all. 
dear  -  cr     far.  ..  than  all,     Which  in       the  flight  of  years  wc  trace.       Is        dear  -  er   far   than  all. 
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THEN   YOU'LL    REMEMBER    ME. 


Words  and  music  by  Michael  W.  Balfe. 


Andante  enntohile. 
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1.  When     oth   -  er      lips      and       otli  -     er        liearts  Their  tales     of      lovo     sliall      tell,  In 

2.  When    cold  -  ness     of         Je    -    ceit       shall   slin:lit  The   beau  •  ty      now     they     prize,         And 
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That  you'll  ro  -  mem-ber,  you'll  re-mem      ber    me. 
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ONWARD,  CHRISTIAN  SOLDIERS. 


S.  Baring-Gould 

-J. 


A.  S.  Sullivan. 


1.  Oii-ward,  Cliris-tian     sul 

2.  Like   a      iniglit-y       ar 
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Jiers,  Marching      as       tu      war.    With     tlie  cross  of     Je    -    sus 
my,     Moves  tlie  Cliurcli  of     God;   Brotli -ers,     we    are  tread  -  iiig 
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Go    -    iiig       on        1)6  -  fore.     Clirist,    tlie      roy   -    al  Mas  -  ter.     Leads     a  -  gainst  the     foe; 

Where  the     saints  have   trod;    We         are      not       di      •     vid    -  ed.      All        one     bod  -  y        we. 
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For- ward      in   -  to      bat    -    tie,       See,  His    ban  -  ners   go. 
One      in      hope  and     doc       trine.     One     in     char  -  i  -   ty. 
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On  -  ward,  Chris-tian      sol   -  diers. 
On  -  ward,  Chris-tian      sol   -  diers. 
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March-ing     as      to        war,  With   tlie  cross     of      Je     •     sus       Go  -  ing      oq        be  -  fore, 

war,       With  the  cross     of 


-j-^ 


A 


z^^zmri^r- 


=F=l=e= 


11 


-^--,. 


i^ 


-x^ 


r 


V-^=3- 


3  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish, 
Kingdoms  rise  and  wane. 
But  the  Church  of  Jesus 
Constant  will  remain; 
Gates  of  hell  can  never 

'Gainst  tliat  Church  prevail; 
We  have  Clirist's  own  promise. 
And  that  cannot  fail. — Cho. 
NA-I86 


4  Onward,  then,  ye  people. 
Join  our  happy  throng; 
Blend  with  ours  your  voices 

In  the  triumph  song; 
Glory,  laud,  and  honor. 
Unto  Christ  the  King; 
This,  through  countless  ages, 
Men  and  angels  sing. — Cue. 
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Mrs.  A.  L.  Coghill. 


Lowell  Mason. 
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Work      when  the      day      grows 

Give         ev     -  'ry        fly    -    ing 

Work      till  the      last      beam 

Gath    -    er  thy  sheaves     at 
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O  JESU,  THOU  ART  STANDING. 


Rev.  W.  W.  How. 


1.  0        Jc  -  sii,  Tlioii   iiiL  staiiil-iiif;         Utit-side      the  fastclosM  door,        III     low   -  ly     pa-tience 

2.  O        Jc  -  su,  Thou   uilkiioc^k-iiig,        Andlol      that  hand    is  scarr'd,     And  tlionisThy  brow  en - 
'3.  0        Je  -  su,  Thou   art  jileadinjj         In      ac  -  cents  nicuk  and  low,         "1     died    for  you,  my 
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wait    -    ing      To     pass    the  thrush -old       o'er;         We     bear      the  name   of       Chris  -  tians.   His 
eir      -     ele,      And  tears  Thy  faco     have    marr'd.'     O       love      that  pass  -  eth     knowl  -  edge.    So 
chil    -    dren,    And  will     ye  treat      me        so?"        O       Ijord,    with  sliame  and    sor    -   row,     Wc 
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name  and  sign  we  bear; 
pa  -  tient-ly  to  wait! 
o     -     pen  now   the  door; 


0  shame,  thrice  shame  up -on       us.    To   keep  Him  stand-ing  there! 
O    sin      that     hath   no     e  -   qual.  So    fast      to      bar   the    gate  I 
Dear  Sa- viour,  en  -  tcr.     en   -   ter.  And  leave  us      nev  -  er  -  more. 
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PLEYEL'S  HYMN. 


gnaz  Pleyel. 
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1.  Gra  -  clous      Spir    -    it, 

2.  Life     and       peace        to 

3.  Let      me         nev     -    er 


Love      di    -    vine,        Let      Thy     light      with    -   in         me        shine; 
me       im    -  part,        Seal      sal    -    va    -     tioii       on        my        heart' 
from   Thee    stray.       Keep   me  in  the       nar   ■  row        way; 
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move,       Fill       me       witli       Tliy    licuv'n  -  ly        luve. 
liri'ast.      I'^iuii  -  est         uf  im    -    mor    ■  tal         rest. 
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ROCK  OF  AGES. 


A.  M.  Toplady. 
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3.  Could 
3.  While 
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me, 

flow, 

breath. 


Thomas  Hastings. 
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Let  me     hide 

Could     my     zeal 
When      my    eyes 
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my   -  self       in      Thee; 
no       Ian  -  guor    know. 
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blood  From      Thy  wound 

tone;  Thou     must  save, 

known.        And         be  -  hold 
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-    ed      side    which  flowed 
and   Thou       a   -    lone; 
Thee      on       Thy    throne, 
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of  sin  tlie 
my  hand  no 
of         a    -    ges, 


dou     -    ble 
I 

for 


price 
cleft 


cure, 

bring; 

me, 
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Save     from   wrath 
Sim   -   ply       to 
Let        me       hide 


and  make  me  pure. 
Tliy  cross  I  cling, 
mv  -  self       in       Thee. 
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OLD    HUNDRED. 


L.  Bourgeois. 
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1.  All        poo  -  pie  tliat  on  eiirtli    do      dwell,  Sing      to  the  Lord  with    cheer  -  ful      voic?, 

2.  Know  that     the  Lord  is  God       in  -  deed;   With -out  our  aid      He       did       us      iimke: 

3.  Oh,        eii    -    ter  then  His  gates  with      joy,     With  -  in  Jlis  courts  His      praise  pro -claim; 

4.  Bo   -  cause     the  Lord  our  God       is       good,   His      nier  -   cy  is        for    -    ov   -    cr      sure; 
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Duxoloijy: 

Praise    God,    from   whom    all 
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bless  -  ings   flow.   Praise  Him,    all      crea-tures      here      be   -    low; 
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Hiin      serve  with  mirth.  His   praise  forth     tell.    Come     ye        be  -  fore     Hiui      and  re  -  joice. 

We         are      His  flock,  He     doth      us       feed,  And      for  His      sheep   He     doth  us     take. 

Let  thank  -  ful  songs  your   tongues  era  -  ploy.  Oh,     bless  and      mag  -  ni    -    fy  His    name. 

His  truth      at  all      times   firm  -  ly      stood.  And    shall  from    age       to        age  en   -  dure. 
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Praise    Him 
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bove,    ye    heav'n  <  ly       host;  Praise  Fa  -  tlier.      Son,    and      Ho    -    1_"     Ghost. 


SOFTLY   NOW  THE    LIGHT  OF  DAY. 


Geo.  W.  Doane. 


C.  M.  Von  Weber. 
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1.  Soft     -     ly      now  the      light 

2.  Thou,    whose    all    -  per    -  vad 

3.  Soon         for      me  the      light 

4.  Thou       who,    sin    -  less,      yet 
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of...  day  Fades     up   -  on         my    sight  a    -   way; 

ing  .  eye  Naught  es  •  capes,  with  -  out,  with  -  in, 

of...  day  Shall        for  -  ev      -     er       pass  a    -   way; 

hast  known  All           of       man's      in    -  firm  -    i    -     ty; 
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Pree  from   care,    from       la    »    lior.  . 

Par    -  don   eacli        in  -  firm    -     i 

Then,  from    sin      and        sor    -    row 

Then,  from  thine      e    -     ter    -     nal 
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free,  Lord,       I     would  com  -  muno  with  Thee, 

ty,  O    -    pen      fault  and        se    •  eret  sin. 

free,  Take     me.    Lord,  to         dwell  with  Thee, 

throne,  .Jc     -     sus,    look  with       pit  -  ying  eye. 
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O  THOU  JOYFUL   DAY. 


(0   DU   FROHLICHE.) 
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B.  M.  Smucker. 
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1.  0        tliou      joy  -  ful      day,         0        tlioii 

2.  0       thou     joy  -  ful      day,        0       thou 

3.  O       thou     joy  -  ful      day,        0       tliou 
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Ho    -    ly,         peace    -  ful..     Christ  -  raas 
Ho     -    ly,  peace    -  ful..     Christ  -  mas 

Ho     -     ly,  peace    -  ful..     Christ  -  mas 
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O  PARADISE. 


mf  Moderaio. 
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J.  Barnby. 


'-T- 


ii^ 


1.  0  Par 
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a  -    diso, 

sus,    King 
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Who      would      not     seek       the        Imp    -    jiy       land     Where     they      tliat     loved     are 


rest? 

more,       I  want       to       be         as       pure       on     earth    As 

love,         And       guide      me       to        that      hap    •    py      land     Of 


on        tliat     spot  -  less 
per    -   feet     rest        a  • 
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THE  SON   OF  GOD  GOES  FORTH  TO  WAR. 
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R.  Heber. 


Henry  S.  Cutler. 
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to  war,  A        king   -    ly     crown       to 
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His       blood   -  red     ban    -    ner  streams  a  •  far:  Who  fol  -  lows  in  His     train? 

Who       saw  his      Mas    -    ter         in  tlie     sky.  And  called     on  Him  to        save; 

Twelve    val    -  iant   saints,   their     hope  they  knew  And  mocked  the  torch  of       flame ; 

A     -     round  the   throne      of       God  re  ■  joioe,  In  robes      of  light  ar   •  rayed. 
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best     can      drink     his     cup         of       woe,      Tri   -  umph  -  ant 
Him     with      par   -   don      on         His  tongue,     In      midst      of 
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They        met     the         ty   -  rant's  bran  -  dished  steel.      The        li  -  on's      gor 

They     climbed  the      steep     ascent   of         heav  -  en         Thro'   per  -    il, 
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train? 
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to 

feel: 

Who 
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train? 
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To 
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their 
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SHALL  WE   GATHER  AT  THE   RIVER? 


Rev.  Robert  Lowry. 


1.  Shall  we    galh-er    at    the  riv  -  cr,  Wlu-re  bright  angel  feet  ha%'e  trod;  With  its  crys- tal  tide for- 

2.  On     the    mar- gin  of    the  riv  -  er,  Wash-iiig  up    its    sil  -  ver    spray,  Wc  shall  walk  and  wor-ship 

3.  On     the     bo-somof    the  riv  -  er,  Where  the  Savionr-Kiiig  we   own.  We  shall  meet  and  sor-row 

4.  Soon  we'll  reach  the  shining  riv  -  er,  Soon   our   pil  -  griinage  will  cease;  Soon  our  happy  hearts  will 
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All 
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day. 

Yes, 

we'll 
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throne 

Yes, 
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Yes, 
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beau  -  ti-f ul,  the  beautiful     riv  -  er,  Gath-er  with  the  saints  at  the  riv-er  That  flows  from  the  throne  of  God 
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SUN   OF  MY  SOUL. 


W.  H.  Monk. 
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Rev.  J.  Keble,  1827. 
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1.  Sun     of  my     soul.   Thou   Sav  -   iour  dear, 

2.  When  the  soft    dews      of      kind   -  jy    sleep 

3.  A    -   bide  with     me    from    morn    till    eve, 

4.  If      some  poor    wan-d'ring  child     of    Thine 
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It       is     not     night     if 
My  wea  •  ry      eye   -  lids 
For  with-out     Thee      I 
Have  spurn'd  today      the 
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near; 
steep, 
live; 
vine. 
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Oh,  may  no 
Be  my  last 
A  -  bide  with 


earth  -  born  cloud  a 
thought,  how  sweet  to 
me       when  night      is 


rise 
rest 
nigh. 


To    hide  Thee   from 
For  •  ev  -  er    on 
For  with -out   Thee 


Thy 

my 

I 


ser  -  vant's  eyes. 
Sav  -  four's  breast, 
dare     not     die. 


Now,  Lord,  the   gra  -  cious  work     be  -  gin; 


Let  him     no    more       lie       down     in 


sin. 
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5  Watch  by  the  sick ;  enrich  the  poor 
With  blessings  from  Thy  boundless  store ; 
Be  every  mourner's  sleep  to-night, 
Like  infant  slumbers,  pure  and  light. 


6  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake. 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take, 
Till  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love 
We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 


THERE   IS  A  HAPPY  LAND. 
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1.  There  is  a         hap    -  py      land,       Far,  far         a    -     way.       Where       saints     in 

2.  Bright        in       that       hap   •   py      land        Beams      ev    -    'ry         eye;       Kept  by         a 

3.  Come  to       that       hap   -  py       land,       Come,     come      a    -    way;       Why  will       ye 
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glo    •    ry     stand,    Bright,    bright     as        day; 
Fa   -   ther's   hand,    Love  can    -  not       die. 

doubt  -  ing    stand,    Why  still       de    -    lay? 


Oh,  how  they  sweet  -  ly  sing. 
Oh,  then,  to  glo  -  ry  run; 
Oh,        we       shall      hap   -   py        be. 
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Wor-thy  is  our  Sav  -  iour  King,  Loud  let  His  praises  ring,  Praise,  praise  for  aye! 
Be  a  crown  and  king -dom  won,  And  bright  a  ■  bove  the  sun  We'll  reign  for  aye! 
When  from  sin   and      sor  -row  free.    Lord,     we  shall     live  with  Thee,  Blest,      blest  for     aye  I 
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THE   NINETY  AND    NINE. 


Clephane. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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There  were  ninety  and  nine     that       safe 
"  LorJ, . .     Thou    hast  here    Thy    nine  ty 

But....    none  of  the    ran  -  somed  ev 
"Lord,    whence  are  those  blood-drops  all. . . 

But. 
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ly     lay  In   the  shcl 

and  nine,  Are...    they 

er    knew  How      deep 

the   way  That      mark 

all  through  the  inoun-tains,  tliun  -  der-riv'n.  And         up 


ter. . .        of       the    fold, 
not    e  -  notigh  for    Thee  ?" 
were  the     wa   -   ters  crossed ; 
out    the    mountain's  track  ?" 
from  the     rock  -  y      steep, 
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But...        one...  was    out     on  the    hills    a  -  way.       Far..       off. ..  from  the  gates       of    gold — 
But   the   Shepherd  made  an  -  swer:    "This    of    mine      Has..       wan  -  dered  a  -  way.,    from  me, 
Nor   liow  dark  was  the   night  that  the  Lord  passed  thro'  Ere  He     found     His    sheep  that  was  lost. 
"They  were  shed.,  for     one  who  had  gone    a-  stray    Ere  the  Shepherd  could  bring  him   back." 
There  a  -   rosea  glad    cry    to  the    gate     of  heav'n,  "Re    •    joice!     I  have   found    my    sheep!" 
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A   MIGHTY   FORTRESS   IS  OUR   GOD. 
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1.  A      might  •  y  fort  -  ress       is  our      Goil,       A         bul   -  warlv   nev    ■   cr 

2.  Did      we       in  our      own   strength  con  -  lide,        Our    striv  -  ing  would    be 

3.  And  though  this  world,  with     dev    -  lis       filled,      Should  tlireaten       to        un 

4.  That  word      a    •  bove     all        earth  •  ly      powers — No     thanks   to    them — a 
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Our  Help  •  er  He,         a     -    mid  the  flood  Of        mor  -  tal  ills      pre   -  vail      -  ing. 

Were  not      the  right]  man       on  our        side.  The     man     of  Gotl's  own  choos   -  ing. 

We  will      not  fear,     for       God  hath  willed  His     truth     to  tri  -  umph  through  us. 

The  Spir   -    it  and      the      gifts  are        ours  Thro'  Him  who  with       us  sid  eth. 
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For      still    our  an    -  cient  foe       Doth  seek    to  work   us    woe;  His   craft  and  pow'r  are  great. 

Dost     ask    who  that  may    be?       Christ  Je  -  sus,  it      is      He;  Lord  Sab-aoth    is       His  name. 

The    prince  of  d.irk  ness  grim, — We     tremble  not    for     him;  His   rage   we    can      en  dure, 

Let     goods  and  kin    -  dred    go.        This  mor- tal  life     al    -  so;  The    bod     y     they   may  kill; 
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COME,  ALL  YE   FAITHFUL. 
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1.  0  come,    all      ye   faith-ful.        Joy-ful  and  tri  -  iitii  -  pliant,  0      come    ye,    0      come  ye     to 

2.  Sing      al   -  le  -  lu  •  ia.  All     yechoirsof    an  -gels;      O      sing,    all   ye     blissful  ones  of 


3.        Yea,   Lord,  we  greet  Thee,      Born  this  happy  morn  •  ing; 
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Beth    •    le  ■  hem.       Come  and  be  -  hold  Him,     Jlon  -arch    of        An-gelsl     0  come,  let   us    a- 
heav'n      a  -  bove.       Glo    -    ry    to     God  In  the  high -est,       glo  -  ryt    0  come,  let  us    a. 

glo     -     "y  giv'n ;      Word   of  the    Fa  -  ther,       Now  in  flesh  ap    -   pear-ing,     0  come,  let  us    a  • 
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dore  Him,    O  come,  let    us     a  -  dore  Him,  O  come,  let   us     a  -  dore       Him,    Christ  the  Lord. 
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re    -  mus,    Ve-ni  -  te,     a  -  do  -  re  •  mus,  Ve  -  ni  -  te,    a  -  do  -  re     -     mus     Do    -    mi  -  num. 


MY   FAITH   LOOKS  UP  TO  THEE. 


Ray  Palmer. 
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1.  My      faith  looks  up     to  Thee,    Thou  Lamb  of     Cal  -  va  -  ry,       Sav  -  iour   di  -  vine!  Now  hear  me 

2.  May     Thy   rich  grace  im-part      Strength  to  my  faint -ing  heart.  My    zeal    in -spire!  As    Thou  hast 

3.  While   life's  dark  maze  I  tread,    And  griefs    a    round  me  spread.  Be  Thou  my  Guide;  Bid   dark-ness 

4.  When  ends  life's  transient  dream,  When  ckath's  cold,  sullen  stream  Shall  o'er  me   roll,-  Blest  Sav-iour, 
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MY  FAITH  LOOKS  UP  TO  THEE.-Concluded. 
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while  I    pray;  Take    all    my  guilt  a -way;  Oh,      let    me  from  this  day   Be     whol  -  ly  Thine  I 

died  for    me,     Oh,     may    my  love  to  Thee  Pure,  warm  and  changeless  be — A        liv   -  ingfirel 

turn  to    day,    Wipe  sor  -  row's  tears  a  •  way.  Nor      let     me    ev   -   er  stray  From  Thee    a -side, 

then,  in  love,    Fear  and    dis  -  trust  re-raove ;  Oh,    bear    me  safe      a-bove — A       ran-somed  soul. 
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NEARER,  MY  GOD,  TO  THEE. 
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1.  Near    -    er,        my     God,      to     Thee,    Near     -     er  to       Theel. ..       E'en        tho'      it 

3.  Tho'         like       the     wan  -  der  -  er,       The  sun       gone     down,...       Dark    •    ness      be 

3.  Then       with       my     wak   -  ing    tho'ts     Bright     with       Thy      praise, . .       Out  of       my 
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That       rais  •  eth  me Still  all 

My..       rest  a  stone,..  Yet  in 

Beth    -    el  I'll  raise,...  So  by 

Up    -    ward        I  fly, Still  all 
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sto    -  ny  griefs 

stars  for  -  got. 
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my  dreams  I'd  be, 

my    woes      to  be, 

my     song   shall  be. 
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Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Near  •  er  to  Theel 

Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Near  -  er  to  Thee! 

Near  -  er,  my  God,  to   Thee,  Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Near  -  er  to  Theel 

Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Tlice,  Near  -  er  to  Theel 
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LEAD,  KINDLY   LIGHT. 


John  Henry  Newman. 
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1.  Lead,  kind  •   ly      Light,      a  -   mid     th'en  -  cir  -   cling     gloom,  Lead       Thou 

2.  I  was     not       ev    -     or     thus,     nor  prayed    tliat      Thou  Sliouldst  lead 

3.  So        long    Tliy    pow'r     liatli  blcss'd   me,      sure        it         still  Will  lead 
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JESUS,  LOVER  OF  MY  SOUL. 
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While  the  near 
Leave,  ah  I  leave 
Let  the     heal 
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er       wa   -    ters     roll,        While    the     tem  -  pest     still         is 
me       not         a   -   lone.       Still       sup  -  port      and     com       fort 
ing  streams     a  -  bound;    Make     and    keep      me     pure       with 
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All       my     help    from  Thee  I 
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Hide      me,      0        my     Sav   ■    iour!       hide,.. 
All        iny    trust      on    Thee        is  stayed. 

Thou      of      life      the   Foun  -  tain        art,... 
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Safe  in  •  to  the  ha  -  ven  guide;  Oh  I  re-  ceive 
Cov  -  er  ray  de  -  fence  -  less  head  With  the  shad 
Spring  Thou   np     with  -    in         my     heart! 
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CROWN  HIM   WITH   MANY  CROWNS. 


M.  Bridges. 
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Crown  Him  with  ma  - 
Crown  Him  the  Lord 
Crown  Him  the  Lord 
Crown  Him  the  Lord 
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ny  crowns,   The  Lamb  up 
of    Love!      Be  -  hold      His 
of    Peace!     Whose  pow'r  a 
of  Heaven!  One     with    the 


■    on        His  throne;  Hark!  how  the  heav'n-ly 
hands   and   side, —  Those  wounds,yet  vis-i  - 
seep  -  tre  sways     In  heav'n  and  earth,  that 
Fa  -  ther  known, — And  the  blest  Spir  -it. 
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Him  who  died   for     thee;  And  hail  Him    as     thy  matchless  King  Thro' all      e  -  ter  -  ni  -    ty. 

ful  -  ly    bear  that  sight.  But  downward  bends  his  won-d'ring  eye   At      mys  •  ter  -  ies     so   bright, 

round  His  pierced    feet,  Fair  flowers  of  Par  -  a  ■  dise    ex  -  tend  Their  fragrance  ev  -  er     sweet. 

Thou  hast  died  for      me.  Thy  praise  and  glo  -  ry  shall   not  fail     Throughout  e  -  ter  -  ni   -  ty. 
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JESUS  LIVES. 


Gauntlet.    "St.  Albinus." 
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trembling  breath.  When  we  pass    its      glooni-y       jior 
we        a  -    bide,     Glo  -  ry       to    our      Sav-iour      giv  -  ing. 
He        is      gone,    Rest  and  reign  with    Him   in      lieav  -  en. 
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COME,  YE  DISCONSOLATE. 


Thomas  Moore,  1824. 

Expreuion. 
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1.  Come,  ye     dis  -  con  -    so  -  late,      wher 

2.  Joy        of     the     des   -   o  -  late,       light 

3.  Here    see    the   Bread    of    Life ;      see . . 
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HOLY   NIGHT. 
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HARK!   THE  HERALD  ANGELS  SING. 


Chas.  Wesley,  1793. 
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HOW    FIRM   A   FOUNDATION. 
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GLORIOUS  THINGS  OF  THEE  ARE   SPOKEN. 


John  Newton. 
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Each  for       a  thank  -  of    - 


thy 
to 

they 
frinj 
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foes, 
age. 
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COME,  HOLY   SPIRIT,  HEAVENLY   DOVE. 
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J.  B.  Dykes. 


Andante. 
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1.  Come,    Ho   -  ly  Spir  -  it,  heaven  •  ly       Dove,    With  all  Thy  quick  - 'niiig  powers; 

2.  See       how     we  grov  -  el  here  be    -  low,     Fond  of  these  earth    -    ly  toys: 

3  In         vain     we  tune  our  life    -  less    songs.  In  vain  we  strive       to  rise: 

4  Come,    Ho  •  ly  Spir  -  it,  heaven  -  ly       Dove,    With  all  Thy  quick -'ning  powers; 


Bz 


^ 


^ 


^ 


Kin  -  die       a  flame        of       sa  -    cred    love 

Our     souls,   how  heav     -     i     -     ly  they      go 

Ho    •  san  -  nas  Ian     -     guish   on  our  tongues. 

Come,  shed     a     -     broad        a       Sav  -     iour's  love. 


I 

In 

To 

And 

And 


these  cold  hearts  of  ours 
reach     e    •     ter     ■    nal      joys 

our       de    -   TO    -    tion      dies. 

that    shall     kin    -    die      ours 

I 


COME,  THOU  ALMIGHTY   KING. 


Charles  Wesley. 
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Felice  Ciardini. 
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to    sing.  Help  us      to  praise,  Fa-therl  all - 
•   y  sword ;  Our  pray'r  at-tend ;    Come,  and  Thy 
ness   bear.  In     this  glad  hour.  Thou  who  al  ■ 
-    es     be.     Hence  ev  ■  er  -  more!  His    sov 'reign 


Come,  Thou  al  -  might  -  y  King,  Help  us  Thy  name 
Come,  Thou  in  -  oar  -  nate  Word,Gird  on  Thy  might 
Come,  ho  •  ly  Com  -  fort  -  er !  Thy  sa  •  cred  wit  - 
To       the  great  One       in  Three,The    high  -  est   prais 


mm 
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ri  -  ous.     O'er    all  vie      to    -    ri-ous.    Come,  and  reign  o 

pie  bless.  And  give  Thy  word  suo-cess,    Spir  -  it      of       ho 

-y    art.     Now  rule  in       ev  -  'ry  heart.And  ne'er  from   us 

es  -  ty       May   we  in       glo  -  ry   see.  And     to      e    -  ter 


i^ 


Ft=^ 


¥=P^ 
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ver  us.  An  -  cient  of 
li  •  ness!  On  us  de 
de  •  part,  Spir  -  it  of 
ni  -  ty     Love  and    a  - 


I 


days, 
scend. 
pow'rl 
dore. 
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Since in    Beth  •  le    •    hem      came     to     thee the    an  •    gel    of    the    Lord. 
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Hon  ■  ored     and  bless     ed,      hon    ored      and    bless  -  ed       Ma  •  ri      •      a,       moth      er       of 
Sane     ta       Ma    ri        a,       sane  ■  ta       Ma  -  ri    ■    a.        Ma  ■  ri      ■      a.       O     ■      ra      pro 
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FROM   GREENLAND'S  ICY    MOUNTAINS. 


Reginald  Heber,  1823. 


Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  From  Greenland's  i     -    cy  niountai;; 

2.  What  though  the  spi  -  cy  breez    -  es 

3.  Shall'    we,  whose  souls  are  light  -  ec 

4.  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  His   sto    -    ry 
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pleas    -  es.    And      on    -  ly  man  is  vile;      In 

night  -  ed     The     lamp    of  life  de  ny?       Sal 
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vain    with  lav  -  ish     kind  -  ness  The 
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gifts  of  God  are  strown ; 
joy  -  ful  sound  pro  -  claim. 
Lamb  for  sin  -  ners    slain. 


The   hea  •  then,  in      his    blind  -  ness.  Bows  down  to  wood 
Till  earth's  re  -  mot  -  est     na  -  tion      Has  learned  Mes  -  si  - 
Re  -  deem  -  er,  King,  Cre  -  a   -    tor.      In    bliss     re  •  turns 


ror's  chain. 

and  stone. 
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THERE   IS  A  GREEN   HILL   FAR  AWAY. 

Charles  Gounod. 
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There      is       a  green     liill      fur        a  -  way,  Witli-out  a      cit   -   y     wall, 


There      is       a  green     liill      far        a  -  way,  W 
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We      may    not  know,      we     can  -  not    tell.  What  pains      He    had         to    bear. 
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But      we      be-lieve 
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He     hung 
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died     that     we       might     be     forgiv'n!  He        died  to  make       us      good! 
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That     we  might  go  at    last    to      Heav'n,         Sav'd     by   His  pre  -  cious  blood. 
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There        was  none  oth    -   er      good    e   -    nough       To        pay      the     price      of        sin ; 
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ONE  SWEETLY  SOLEMN  THOUGHT. 


Phoebe  Gary. 
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1.  One 

2.  Near 

3.  Fa  - 
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sweet  -   ly      sol    -   eran  thought  Comes    to  me     o'er 

-   er        the  bound      of    life,         Whore  bur   -   dens   are 

ther,      per  ■  feet      my  trust ;       Strengthen         tlie  hand 


and    o'er ;        I'm 
laid  down,      Near 
of     faith       To 


near  -  er 
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feel     Thee, 
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home         to-day       Tlian     I      have      been    be  -     fore;  Near 

leave        the  cross.     And   near  -  er  to      the        crown-  But 

when  I    stand     Up   -   on    the      shore    of  death.  Be 
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Where  ma  -  ny  man-sions  be.  Near  -  er  the  great  white  throne.  Nearer  the  erys 
And  wind -ing  tlirough  the  night  The  deep  and  uii-known  stream  That  leads  at  last 
Are        wait  -  ing      on     the  brink  1 1  may      be  near  -  er      home.    Nearer  than  now 


tal    sea. 
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1.  Let      the  palms  wave    on    this  most   hap  -  py        day!  Greet-ings  they   bear      to     us       of 

2.  His      gen  -  tie   voice    per-vades  the  might  -  y  throng.      'Tis     He     who   free  -  dom  gives  o'er 

3.  Re  -  joice,   re  -  joice,    Je  -  '•u  -  sa  -  lem     the        ho  •  ly!      Loud  let     thy    joy  -  oiis  notes    in 


^fc4: 


|i^^ 


It 


^rr,._^zp£^Ey^-i — r==^pg— ir^^g  r^U— ^=^ 


±=i 


^-J^= 


E^ 


.tei==i 


#^ 


:t^;=t5i 


EE 


^=r 


joy  and     glad-ness.       Je  -     sus  is    come      to      take        all      grief         a 

land        and      sea;  'Tis       He       who  gives      in      dark   -  est     night         a 


way, 
song, 


praise      as  -    cend  -  ing,        Laud  Him,      the  Child      of      Beth   -   le   -   hem        the        low  -   ly, 
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comes  to  ban  -  ish  gloom  and 
light,  O  Lord,  that  we  may 
hearts        a  •  flame,     in     song        all 
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sad       -       ness  Peo  -  pie  and  tongues    shall 

come     to     Thee.         Peo  -  pie  and  tongues    shall 

voic  -  es  blending !     Peo  -  pie  and  tongues    shall 
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THE  LOST  CHORD. 


Adelaide  A.  Procter. 

Andante  moderato. 


Arthur  Sullivan. 
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1.  Seat  -    ed      one     day        at     the      or    -    gan,  I        was     wea    -    ry       and 

2.  flood   -   ed       the    crim   -    son  twi   -   light,        Like     the    close        of        an 
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I     have  Bonght,   but    I      seek       it        vain  -  ly,  That       one       lost  chord      di  -   vine, 
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Which  came  from  the    soul     of     the       or    -   gan. 
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A  God  to  Klorify; 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save, 
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As  in  Tliy  sight  to  live; 
And  ()  Thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give. 


3  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 
And  on  Thyself  rely; 
Assured  if  I  my  trost  betray, 
I  shall  for  ever  die. 
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ho! lads,         ho!....         yeo 

ho! lads,        ho!....         yeo 

ho!....        lads,        ho! yeo 


hoi 
ho! 

hoi 
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See    there       she    stands    and 
But     true      and  bright,     from 
A        long,     long     life         to 
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waves  her 
morn  till 
my    sweet 
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hands,  up  -  on . . . 
night,  my  home 
wife,    and       mates        at 
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the    quay,       An" 
will     be.         An' 


ev     -     'ry      day      when     I'm        a     way, 
all  so      neat,         an'    snug,    an'  sweet. 


.sea;        An'      keep       our   bones      from    Da    -   vy  Jones 
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She'll    watcli..  for..        me,  An'        whis       per     low,      when   teni   •    pesls    blow,      for 

For       Jack...  at...        sea,  An'       Nan  -   oy's     face         to      bless       the      place,      an' 

Wher- e'er. .  . .  you..        be,  Au'       may      you     meet        a       mate         as      sweet       as 
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Jack ...  at         sea,        Yeo     -      ho  I . . . 

wel        -        come      me,         Yeo     ■      hoi... 
Nan       -        cy        Lee,        Yeo    -      ho!... 


lads, 
lads, 

lads, 
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ho!, 
hoi. 
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yeo      -     ho  I 
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The 
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or's    wife 
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or  s        star . 
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shall    be. 
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cross. . 


the  sea. 


The  sail 


,         I s-J ^ 


"-j^£gg3EH 


I 
wife     the     sail  -or's      star...     shall    be.        The        sail    -   or's  wife      his   star      shall       be. 
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THREE   FISHERS. 


Charles  Kingsley. 

Andantiiw. 


John  Hullah. 


the  west  as 
the  lamps  as 
iiig    gleam,    as 


the 
the 
the 


sun      went   down;      Each        tho't    on  the  worn  -  an   who 

sun      went   down;      They      looked    at  the  squall  and   they 

tide      went   down;       And  the  worn  -  en  are  weep -ing  and 
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vii  poco  rail. 
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loTed  him  the  best,  And  the  cliil  -  dven  stood  watch  ■  ing  them  out  of  the  town;  For 
looked  at  the  show'r,  And  the  niglit-raek  came  roll  -  ing  up,  rag  -  ged  and  brown;  But 
wring  -  ing  their  hands,    For those     who     will      nev  -   er     come     back       to     the     town;     For 
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men      must    work,      and     worn  -   en     must   weep.     And  there's  lit  -    tie        to 

men      must    work,      and     worn  -   en     must   weep,     Tho' storms  be 

men      must    work,      and     worn  -   en     must   weep,     And     the      soon  -  er        it's 
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sud  -  den     and 
o     ■     ver,     the 
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ma  •   ny  to     keep,    Tho'   the      hnr 

Wtt      -      -      ters    deep.   And    the      har 
soon  -  er  to    sleep,  And   good-bye 


to 


bor      bar 

bor      bar 

the      bar      and 


be  moan 
be  moan 
its        moan 


ing. 
ing. 
ing. 
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THE  WATCH  ON  THE  RHINE. 

Words  by  Max  Schneckenburger.  Music  by  Carl  Wilhelm. 
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1.  A    voice     re-sounils    like  thun  -  der  -  peal,  'Mill   diisti  -  ing    waTe    and   clang      of  steel  :  "  The 
1.  Us  braust  ein   Ruf  wie  Don  •  ner  -  hall,     Wie  Schwertge  -  klirr  unci  ^¥o    -   gen  - prall :  Zum 
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Rhine,       the  Rhine,      the    Ger  -  man  Rhine!         Who  guards  to-day      my  stream      di 
Rhein,     zum  Rhein,    zum   deutsch-en    Rhein!       Wer      will   des    Slro  -  mes    HH    •     ter 


vine?" 

sein? 
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I)car   Fa- tlier- land  !  no    dan  -  fjer  thine,  Dear  Fa- tiier- land  !  no     dan  -  ger  thine;  Firm    stand   thv 
Lieb    Va  -  ter  -  land!  magst  ru-hig  sein,    Lieb  Va  -  ter -land!  magst  ru  -  liig  sein;  Fest    steht    und 
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sons 
treu 


to  watch,  to    watch    the  Rhine, 
die  Wacht,  die  Wacht  am  Rhein  ! 


Firm  stand  thy  sons 
Fest    steht  und  treu 


to  watch,  to   watch    the   Rhine. 
die  Wacht,  die  Wacht  am  Rhein! 
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3  They  stand  a  hundred  thousand  strong. 
Quick  to  avenge  their  country's  wrong; 
With  filial  love  tlieir  bosoms  swell; 
They'll  guard  the  sacred  land-mark  well. 

3  To  heav'n  liis  eager  glances  fly, 
Whence  heroes  gaze  approvingly. 

And  swears,  with  haughty  pride,  the  Rhine 
Sliall  German  be  while  life  is  mine  I 

4  While  flows  one  drop  of  German  blood. 
Or  sword  remains  to  guard  thy  flood. 
While  rifle  rests  in  patriot's  hand. 

No  foe  sliall  tread  thy  sacred  strand  1 

5  Our  oath  resounds,  the  river  flows, 
*.i  golden  light  our  banner  glows. 

Our  hearts  will  guard  thy  stream  divine. 
The  Rhine,  the  Rhine,  the  German  Rhine! 


S  Durch  Hnndert -fausend  zuclit  es  schnell, 
Und  alter  Augen  blitzen  hell; 
Der  Deutsche,  bieder,  fromm  und  stark, 
BeschiXtzt  die  heil'ge  Landesmark. 

S  Er  blickf  hinauf  in  Himmelsau'n, 
Da  Ileldenvater  niederschau'n, 
Uitd  schirort  tiiit  stolzer  Kampfeslust, 
Du,  Rhein,  bleibst  deutsch  wie  meine  Brustl 

4  Sn  lang'  eir,  Tropfen  Blut  noch  gliiht, 
Nnch  eine  Faust  den  Deqen  zieht, 
Und  nnch  ein  Arm  die  Bfichse  spannt, 
Betritt  kein  Feind  hier  deinen  Strand. 

5  Der  Schwur  erse.hallt,  die  Wage  rinnt. 
Die  Fahnen  flattern  hoch  im  Wind; 

Am  Rhein,  am  Rliein,  am  deulschen  Rhein, 
}\'ir  alle  wolleu  Hitter  sein  ! 
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RULE,   BRITANNIA. 


Thomas  Arne. 
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1.  When    Brit  -  ain     first at  Heav'n's    com  -  mand     A   -   rose from  out  the 


2.  The        na  -  tions     not so     blest 

3.  To        thee     be  -   longs the     ru 


as         thee,     Shall  ia their  turn  to 

ral        reign,    Thy    cit        -        -        -        ics    shall  with 
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zure  main,  A  -  rose  from  out  the  a  -  zure  main,  the  a  -  zure  main, 
rants  bend,  Shall  in  their  turn  to  ty  -  rants  bend,  to  ty  -  rants  bend, 
mcrcesliine,      Thy    cit  •  ies     shall  with    com-merce  shine,  with  com  -  merce  shine, 
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This      was  the  charter,      thechar-ter    of    the  land.  And  guar-dian  an    -    .    gelssungthisstrain; 

'Whilstthoushaltflour-ish,shaltfiour-ish  great  and  free.  And     to     the    weak         pro- tec- tion  lend. 

And     lands  far     o  -  ver,     far  o'er  the  spreading  main.  Shall  stretch  a     hand  to  graspwiih  thine. 
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cr  shall      be     slaves 


Rule,     Bii -tan-nia,     Bri  tan  -  nia  rules  Ihc  waves!  Bri-tons      nev 
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THE  ROAST  BEEF  OF  OLD  ENGLAND. 


«33 


Words  by  Fielding, 

Allei/n,. 


Leveridge. 
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1.  Wlien  might-y  Roast  Beef  was   the    Eng-lish-man's  food,      It    en  ■ 

2.  But    since  we  have  learn'd  from  ef  -fern-  i  -  nate  Prance   To... 

3.  Our      fa-thers  of     old   were   ro  -  bust,  stout,  and  strong,  And 
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no-  bledour  hearts  and  en  -  rich  ed  our  blood;  Our  sol-diers  were  brave,  and  our  cour-tiers  were  good, 
eat  their  ra  -  gouts  as  well  as  to  dance.  We're  fed  up  with  nolh -ing  but  vain  corn-plai-sance. 
kept     o-pen  house  with  good  cheer  all  day  long, Which  made  theirplump  tenants  re-joice  in  this  song. 
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OhI    the  Roast  Beef    of    old    Eng     -      land.    And     oh  I    for   old  Eng-land's  Roast  Beef !. 
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THE    MAPLE    LEAF    FOREVER. 


mf  Moderatn  spiritoso 


(NATIONAL  t^ONC   OK  CANADA.) 

Words  and  music  by  Alexander  Muir. 


mj  moaeraio  fipiTiioso.  i  ».      I         i 
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1.  In     <liiys     of  yore,  from  Britain's  sliore,  Wolfe.the  dauntless  he -ro,  came,  And  planted    firm    Bri - 

2.  At  Queenston  Heights  ami  Liindy's  Lane,  Our  brave  fathers,  side  by  side.  For  free  dom,  homes,  and 
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tan- nia's  (lag       On         Can  -  a-da's   fair   do-   mainl  Here   may  it  wave,  our  boast,  our  pride.  And 

iov'd  ones  dear.    Firmly  stood    and    no  •  biy     died;  And  those  dear  rights  which  they  maintain'd.  We 
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join'd       in     love        to    ■    geth-  er, 
swear       to     yield   them       nev-  erl 
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The    This  -    tie.    Sham  •  rock.  Rose       en  -  twine 
Our  watch  -  word     ev    -     er  -  more      shall      be 
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The   Ma-  pie  Leaf   for  •  ev  -  erl 
The   Ma-  pie  Leaf  for  -  ev  -  er  I 


The    Ma  •  pie  Leaf,  our  em-bleni  dear.  The  Ma-  pic   Leaf  for  - 
The    Ma  -  pie  Leaf,  our  emblem  dear.  The  Ma-  pie   Leaf  for  - 
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Qod   save  our  Queen,  and  Heav  -  on  bless    The      Ma  -  jile  Leaf     for  -  ev  -  erl 
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THE   MINSTREL   BOY. 
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1.  The   rain 

2.  The   min 
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sti-el   fell, 
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to     the     war       is     gone,     In  the     ranks     of      death         you'll 

but   the     foe-  man's  chain    Could     not     bring   that     proud  soul 
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him;    His    fa    •   ther's  sword  he   hath   gird- ed      on, 
der;      The  harp       he    loved  ne'er  spoke  a  -  gain, 


And 

For 


his  wild 
he   tore 


harp 
its 


slung 
chords 
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him.     "Land      of      song!"      said   the    war  -  rior 
der.   And  said,  "  No  chain       shall  sul  -    ly 


bard, 
thee, 


"Tho' 
Thou 


all 
soul 


the   world 
of     love 
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trays     thee,  One  sword  at  least    thy     rights  shall  guard.  One      faith -ful    harp      shall  praise  thee.' 
brav  -    'ry!     Thy  songs  were  made  for  the  pure  and     free,    They  shall  never  sound       in     slav  - 'ry." 
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KILLARNEY. 


Michael  W.  Balfe. 


Con  moto. 
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1.   By      Kil  •  lar  • 
3.   Ill   -  nis  -  fill  • 
3.  No    place  I'lse 
■-..  Mu  ■  sic   tliero 


ney  s 
leu's, 
can. 
for.. 
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lakes  anil  fells,     Em  ■ 'raid  isles    and. .  .wind- ing  bays,  Mountain  paths  and 

.     ru  •  iii'd  shrine  May     siig-gest     a pass  •  inir  sigh,  But  man's  failh  can 

.charinthe   eye     With  such  bright  and.  . .   va  -  ried  tints;  Kv  -  'ry  rock     that 

.  Ecli   -  o  dwells.  Makes  each  sound  a har  -  nio  -  ny;  Ma -ny- voiced  the 
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wood-land  dells,   Mem  -  'ry    ev     -      er 
ne'er     de    dine     Such  God's  won  -  der's 
you     pass     by,      Ver  •  dure  broi  -  ders 
cho  •  rus  swells,  Till       it     faints     in 


fond 

float 

or 
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•  ly  strays; 
ing    by; 
be-sprints; 


Boun-teons   na  ■  ture    loves    all 
Cas  -   tie  Lough  and     Gle  -  i^a 
Vir  -   gin  there   the    green  grass 
'With    the  charm- ful    tints     be   - 


lands; 
bay, 
grows, 
low. 


Beau-  ty     wan  •  ders   ev  -  'ry-where,   Footprintsleaveson      ma  -  ny     strands.     But     herhomeis 

Moun-tains  Tore  and  Ea  -  gles  Nist;  .Still  at  Mu  -  cross  you  must  pray, ..  Though  the  monksare. ... 
Ev  -  'ry  >norn  springs  na-tal  day;  Bright-hued  ber-ries  dati  the  snows,  Smil  -  ing  win  -  ter's  . . . 
Seems  the  heav'n  a  -  bcve   to       vie;     All      rich   col-  ors    that  we     know,      Tinge  the  cloud -wreaths 


sure   •   Iv... there!    An  -  gels  fold  theirwings  and     rest  Tn      that     E  -  den      of.,    the   west, 

now       at...  rest.      An  -  gels  won  -  dcr     not    that    man  There  would  fain   p'O  -   long  life's  snan, 

a   ■    wav.      An-  gels  oft  -  en      pans- ing  there,  Doubt     if      E  -  den      were  more  fair, 

that   sky.    'Wings    of  an  -  gels      so  might  shine,  Olanc  -  ing  back   soft     light  di  -  vine. 
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THE   HARP  THAT  ONCE  THROUGH  TARA'S  HALLS. 


Thomas  Moore 

With  feeling. 


Molly  Astore. 
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1.  The    harp   that  once  tliro'     Ta     ra's  halls  Tlie  soul     of      mil  -    sic  shed,  Xow  hangs  as   mute    on 

2.  No     more     to   chiefs  and      la-dies  bright  The  harp    of      Ta   •  ra  swells,  The   chord    a  -  lone  that 
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Ta    -    ra's  walls      As   tho'   that   soul  were  fled, 
breaks  at    night      Its  tale     of      ru  -  in    tells. 
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So    sleeps     the  pride    of    for  -  mer   days.    So 
Thus  Free-  dora   now     so     sel-  dora  wakes;  The 
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glo  -  ry's  thrill   is    o'er,        And  hearts  that  once  beat  high   for  praise  Now  feel  that  pulse   no   more. 


on    -  ly   throb  she  gives      Is      when  some  heart,  in  dig-nant,breaks.  To  show  that  still     she   lives. 
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ST.  PATRICK'S   DAY. 


With  npiril  and  feeling. 


Written  by  M.  J.  Barry. 
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1.  Oh,    blest       be     the     days    when    the 

2.  Her    seep  -   tre,      a    -    las!   pass'd     a  - 

3.  Oh,     blest        be      the     hour,  when     be  ■ 
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Green  Ban  -  ner  float-  ed  Sub-  lime  o'er  the  ninun-taitis  of  free  In-  nis  -  fall.  When  her 
way  to  the  stran  -  ger.  And  trea  -  son  sur  -  ren-dered  what  val  •  or  had  held;  But  true 
girt       by     her     can  -  non.  And   hailed     as       it      rose      by       a       Na  -  lion's   ap  -  plause,  That  flag 
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sons,  to  her  glo  -  ry  and  free-dnni  de  -  vn    ted,  He-  fied    the   in  -  va  -  der   To  tread  her   soil.    When 
hearts      re-ni.iin'd  a-  mid  dark-iiessaiid  dan -ger.  Which,  spite  of  her  ty  rants,  would  not   be  qnell'd.  Oft, 
waved      a  -  loft   o'er  tlie  spire   of  Dun-gan-noii,  As  -  sert  -  iiig  for     1  -  rish-inen,   I  -  risk  Laws.  Once 
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back  o'er  the  main  they  chas'd  tlie  Dane,  And  gave  to  re  -  li  -  gion  and  learn-ing  their  spoil,  Whon 
oft,  thro' the  night  flash'd  gleams  of  light,  Which  almost  the  darkness  of  bond-age  dis-pell'd;  But  a 
more  shall   it    wave,  o'er  hearts   as   brave,  De  -  spite   of   the   dastards  who  mock  at  her  cause.    And  like 
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val  -  or  and  mind,  to-geth-  er  combined;  But  wherefore  la-  ment  o'er  the  glo  -  ries  de-  part-  ed,  Her 
star  now  is  near,  her  heav-en  to  cheer.  Not  like  the  wild  gleams  which  so  fit-  ful-  ly  dart-  ed.  But 
brothers     a  -  greed,  what-ev-er  their  creed.  Her  chil-dren,  in-spired   by  those  glo- ries  de  -  part-ed.  No 
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stars  shall  shine  out  with  as     vi   -  vid    a  ray.  For  ne'er  had  she  children  more  brave  and  truehearted,  Than 
long  to  shine  down  with  its   hal-  low-ing   ray,  On     daughters   as     fair       and   sons  as  true-hearted.  As 
long  -  er    in  dark-ness    de-spond-ing  will  stay,  But    join  in  her  cause  like  the  brave  and  truehearted.  Who 
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those  she  now  sees  on  Saint  Patrick's  day. 

E  -  rin  beholds  on  Saint  Patrick's  day. 

rise  for  their  rights  on  Saint  Patrick's  day. 
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THE    WEARING    OF    THE    GREEN. 


Words  by  Dion  Boucicault. 
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The     Sham  •  rock        is  for    •    bid        by        law  to       grow      on  I    -    rish   ground; 

Sure      Ire  -  land's    sons        will     ne'er        for    -    get         the     blood    that     they     have     shed. 
Her     sons      with    shame     and       sor  •    row       from       the      dear     old       soil      will      part. 
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Saint..         Pat  -  rick's     day        no      more      we'll     keep.      His       col    -    or      can't      be      seen, 
You  may     take       the      sham  -  rock    from      your      hat,       and       cast       it        on        the     sod, 
I've  heard  whis    -  per       of  a       coun  -    try       that       lies       far       be   -  yant     the     say. 
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For    there'        a         blood    •    y        law  a    - 

But    'twill      take      root       and      flour  -  ish 

Where  rich    and       poor    stand       e    -  qual 
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I met      with     Nap  -  per        T.in   -   ily,      and        he        tnk       mc         by        the       hiinil, 

When  the     law      can      stop      the      bhides      o£      grass     from     grow  -  ing        as       they     grow, 
0 E    -    rin,     must      we        lave      you,    liriv   -    en        by        the        ty  ■  rant's    liand, 
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And      he        said,  "How's     poor      ould 
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does      she      stand?' 


when      the      leaves 


sum  -  nier  -  time     their      ver  -  dure    dare     not     show, 


Must    we        ask 
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She's     the      most      dis  -   tress  -   ful       coun    •   try....         that 

Then....  I         will    change    the         col    -    or I 

Where  the       cru    -    el       cross       of        Eng  -  land's  thral  -  dom 
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They're  hang  -  ing      men      and     worn  -   en      there       for      wear  -   ing        of 
But,         till       that      day,      I'll      stick      for        aye        to       wear  -   ing        of 


And 


where,      in      peace,    we'll      live 
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THE    BLUE    BELLS    OF   SCOTLAND. 


3.  Whiit  clothes. 

4.  Sii|>    -  pose, 
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I...     wish       him       safe         at       Iiohi' I 
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my       High  -  land     lad, 
he       may       not      die. 
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•^4.3 


Scotch  Air. 
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The      Campbells      are      com  -  in',      O 


lio,        0  -  lio,    The      Ciimpliclls   are      com  -  in',     0  - 
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hoi   1.  Up  -  on  the       Lo-moiids    I 

2.  Tlie     great      Ar    -    pyle  lie 

3.  The  Camp  -  bells       they  are 
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THE   MARSEILLAISE. 


mf  Allegro  mnrzinle. 


Music  by  Rouget  de  Lisle. 


1.   \esi)iis    of  Kiee-doin.wako  lo       t;lo   -   ry!  Hark  !lmrlt!wlial  myriads  bid  you  rise!    Yourcliildron, 
1    Al-lons,  en-fanls  de     la    pii   •   tri     ■     e!    Le  jour    de  gloire  est      ar  ■  ri  -  vil  Con  -  tre 
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wives,  and  grand -sires      hoar  •  y,         Be  -  hold  tiieir  tears,  and    licar    tiieir    criesi      Be-ludd  tlu'ir 
nous      de       la       ty-ran-ni  -    e  L'e- ten- dard  san- giant    est       le     ■     ve!        L'e-ten-dard 
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tears,  and    Iiear    their    cries  I    Sliall  liale  -  fnl     ty 
san  •  giant  est      le     -     ve!       En  -  ten  ■  dez  -  UOMS, 
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rants,  mis  -  cliief    breed  -ing,     Witli  hire  ■  ling 
dans  les     cam   ■   pa  -  gnes,    Mu  ■  gir     ces 
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hosts  a    mf  -  lian     band,    Af  -  fright  and  des  -  o  •  late  the  land.      When  peace  and    lib-er-ty    lie 
/«  -    ro  ■  ces    sol  ■  dais?   lis  vien-nent  jus-que  dans  nos  bras      -^,^  gor  ■  gernos  fils,noa  cam- 
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bleed  -  ing?       To        arms, 
pa   -    gnes!      Aux    ar    - 


to  arms,  ye    brave !    Th'  a  -  vcng 
mes,  ci  ■  to  ■  yens!     For  ■  mez  . 


ing  sword  un  -  slieath!   March 
vos    ba  ■  tail  •  lotis!       Mar  - 
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THE   MARSEILLAISE.-ConcludecI. 


cres.  poco  a  poco. 
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er  -  ty      or      death  1 
ve  nos    sil  -  Ions! 


chonSy 


march  on,     all        hearts 
mar-chom'  Qu'uu   sang 


3  Witli  luxury  and  pride  surrounded. 
The  vile  insatiate  despots  dare, 
Tlieir  thirst  for  gold  and  power  unbounded. 
To  mete  and  vend  the  liglit  .-md  airl 
To  mete  and  vend  the  liirht  and  air! 
Lil<e  beasts  of  Imrcien  wonUl  tliey  hiad  us. 
Like  gods  would  bid  tlieir  slaves  adore^ 
But  man  is  man,  and  who  is  more? 
Then  shall  I  hey  longer  lash  and  goad  us? 
To  arms,  to  arms,  ye  brave! 
Th'avenging  sword  unsheath! 
March  on,  march  on.  all  hearts  resolved 
On  liberty  or  death! 

8  0  Liberty  I  can  man  resign  thee? 
Once  having  felt  thy  generous  flame, 
Can  dungeon  bolts  and  bars  confine  thefl 
Or  whips  thy  noble  spirit  tame? 
Or  whips  thy  noble  spirit  tame? 
Too  long  the  world  has  we]it,  bewailing 
The  blood-stained  sword  our  comiu'rors  wield; 
But  freedom  is  our  sword  and  shield. 
And  all  their  arts  are  unavailing! 
To  arms,  to  arms,  ye  brave! 
Th'avenging  sword  unsheath! 
March  on,  march  on.  all  hearts  resolveO 
Ou  liberty  or  death ! 
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>  TreiiMet,  tyrants!  et  vona.  perfides, 
L' opprubre  de  tous  les  piirtis, 
Trembhz!  vos  projets  parricides 
Vont  eiifin  recevnir  leiir pri.r! 
Voiil  eitfin  recevoir  leur  pri.r! 
Tout  est  snldat  pour  vous  combattre. 
S'ils  tombent,  nosjeunes  lu'ros. 
La  France  en  produit  de  noirveaux, 
Conire  vous  tout  prets  a  se  baltre! 
Aux  amies,  ritoi/ens! 
Formez  vos  bata.illons! 
Marclions,  marclions!  qu'uti  sang  impttr 
Abreuve  nos  sillons! 

Nous  etitrerons  dans  la  carriere 
Quaud  nos  aines  n'y  seront  plus; 
Nous  y  trouverons  leur  poussiert 
Et  la  trace  de  leurs  vertus, 
Et  la  trace  de  leurs  vertus, 
Bieu  luoinsjaUiux  de  leur  survivre 
Que  di  parlager  leur  cercueil, 
Nous  aurons  le  sublime  orgueil 
De  les  veutjer  ou  de  les  suivre! 
Aux  amies,  citoi/ens! 
Former  vos  bataillons! 
Marchnns,  marchons!  qu'un  sang  impwr 
Abreuve  nos  sillons! 
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God  save  the  noble  Czar,    xjong  may  he   live     in  power,  In  hap-pi- ness,    in        peace    to  "    reign 
Bo  -   she  zar  ia    clirani,  Ssill  nyi  dershaw  nui,    Zarst  wui  na  Sla    vyi,  na  Sla    wu       nam. 
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Dread   of   his    en  •  e  -  mies,     Faith's  sure  de-fend  -  er,       God  save  the  Czar,  God  save  the     Czar. 
Zarst  uiti  iia  stack  wra-gam    Zar       pra-wa  sslaw  nyi,     Bo     ■     -     ■     she      zar    ia    chra  ■  m. 
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Moderato. 


THE   SCARLET  SARAFAN. 

Warlamoff. 
(DEU  ROtllK  SARAFAN.)  Russian  Folksong. 
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'Why,  my    molb -t-r,      wilt     tlioii  m'W      the     scur- let      sa  -  ra   -   fan? 
Nil   ■  he,    JIul  ■  ler,       ml    -   he   tiichl    den       ro  ■  then    Sa  ■  ra   ■  fan, 


Use  ■  less  must  thine 
Dei  -  ne      Mu  ■  he 
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do      not      talk      so        gay,     Know  that  life's  blight  moin -iiijj      will  not       al  -  ways  stay 

seemest      thus      at       ease,     Song    will  cease      to      cheer  thee,    and  the  dance     to    please. 

nochnicht  ganz     ge  -  scheid,  Wis  -  se  nur,  nicht       e  -  wig  w/ihrl  die      Ju  ■  gend-  zeit.  \_ 

singM  im     gril  -  nen     Wald,    Tarn -lust,  ach,     ver    -   ge  -  hel,     und  Oe-saug    ver-hallt.\ 
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scs     from     thy  cheeks    <lo      flop.      Thou  wilt    feel      its  pleas  ures 
gen     dir      in      em  ■  ster    Zeit,     Fitlilst  du,   dass    die    Ju-gend 
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are     but     Tan   -  i    -    ty, 
nichts  als      Ei  -  tel  -  keil. 


Thou    wilt     feel     its       pleas  •  ures   arc      but    van   -  i    -   ty " 
FUhlsl  du,     dass    die         Ju  -  gend  nichts  als     Ei  •  tel  -  keit. 
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Mncstoso. 
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AUSTRIAN    NATIONAL   HYMN. 

Music  by  Joseph  Haydn. 
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1.  God 
1.   Oott 
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pprve   our    Franz,  tlie      K.ii-  mv!         Our     pood    Kai    -  ser,      Kiii  -  scr        Fninz! 
htd   ■  te      Franz  deii      Kni-xer,         L'71  -    sern     gii    -    ten      Kai  ■  ser       Franz/ 
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be      Franz   der      Kiii  ■  ncr      In  de.f     GUI  -  c/ces 
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lovt'       pre  -  side. 
hell  ■  stem  Olanz! 
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Right   and    jus 
Wo         Er  geht. 
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tice,    side        by     side. 
zum     Eh    -    ren  •  ham! 
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God        pre  -    serve   to        us        the        Kai-  ser,      Our       good     Kai  -  sor,     Kai       ser        Franz! 
Golt       er    •     hal  ■  te    Franz    den       Kai  •  ser,      Un    •     sern     gti    -    ten    Kai    -  ser      Franz/ 
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3  He  with  virtues  thus  adorned. 

Hath  an  eye  for  human  care ; 
Never  o'er  a  people  scorned 

Swingeth  he  the  sword  in  air; 
By  their  blessings  won  and  warned. 

All  for  them  he'll  do  and  dare. 
(|:  God  preserve  to  us  the  Kaiser, 

Our  good  Kaiser,  Kaiser  Franz  1  :|| 

3  Chains  of  slavery  he  breaketh. 

Upward  raiseth  freedom  high! 
Now  the  German  land  he  maketh 

Soon  the  highest,  far  or  nigh  1 
And  at  last  the  chorus  waketh 

Hira  to  immortality. 
II :  God  preserve  to  us  the  Kaiser, 

Our  good  Kaiser,  Kaiser  Franz  I  :|1 
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2  Lass  von  Seiner  Fnhneii  Spitzen 
Strahlen  Steg  vvd  Fnichibarkeit! 
Lass  in-  Seitie?n  lialhi'  sifzeii 

Weisheil.  Klni/heii,  Redl ichkeit; 
TJnd  mit  Seiner  Hoheit  Blilzen 

Schalten  nur  Gerechtigkeil! 
\\:  Oott/  erhdlte.  Franz  den  Kaiser, 
Unsern  gulen  Kaiser  Franz/  :]{ 

8  Strome  delner  Gahen  Fijlle 

Tiber  Ihn.  Sein  Ilaiis  mid  Reieh! 
Brich  der  Bosheit  J/arhf.  enthulle 

Jeden  ScheJni  mid  Bnbeii-Slreicli/ 
Dein  Geselz  sey  sletz  Sein  Wille, 

Dieser  tins  Gesefzen  gleich. 
II :  Gntt/  erhnlte  Franz  den  Kaiser, 

Unsern  guten  Kaiser  Fram/  :|| 
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MARCH   OF  THE   MEN  OF  HARLECH. 
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Harmonized  by  Joseph  Barnby 
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1.  Men        of     liar   -   Icclil   in       llie       liol  -  luw.      Do       ye      hear,    like     rusli  •  ing       bil  •   low, 
1.    We     -     le     goel  ■   certh  wen     yn      ffla  -  mio,     A       Owf  -   o   -    daa     i&n       yn    bloedd  •  to, 
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Wave        on     wave       that     surp  -   injj 
Ar      ■      i'r       de    •    wrion  ddod        i 


fol   -    low        Hat     -      tic's 
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'Tis       tlie  tramp      of     Sax  -  on      foe  -  men.    Sax  -   on    spear- men.     Sax  -  on      bow -men; 
Oan    fanll  -  e    •     fau     ty   ■   wys   -   o   -  gion,    LI  -    ais     gehj  ■  nion,    trirst      ar  ■  fog  -  ion, 
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Be         they  knights,     or       hinds,      or         yeo  ■   men,     Thoy        shall     bite         the  groundl 

A  charl  ■    a     -     mind       y       march   -   o    -    gion,     Craig         ar     graig         a  gryn! 
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Loose        the      fohls  a   -    snn    -    dcr,  Flag        we      con    -    (|iipr     nn     -    dcr!  The 

Ar      -      fan      byth  ni        or    -    fydd,        Ce      -      nir      yn        drag   ■   y   ■    iryild;  Cym- 
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MARCH  OF  THE  MEN  OF  HARLECH.-Concluded. 
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Hon    ■     or's      self        now    proud  -   ly        heads       usl       Free  -  dom!       God,        and    Right  1 
An      -     ni  ■    by     -      7ii  ■  aeih     sydd       yn      gahv.    Am        ei  de    •    wraf    dyn. 
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2  Rocky  steeps  and  passes  narrow 
Flash  with  spear  and  flight  of  arrow. 
Who  would  think  of  death  or  sorrow  ? 

Death  is  glory  now ! 
Hurl  the  reeling  horsemen  over, 
Let  the  earth  dead  foeinen  cover! 
Fate  of  friend,  ot  wife,  of  lover, 
Trembles  on  a  blow! 
Strands  of  life  are  rivpn, 
Blow  for  blow  is  given. 
In  deadly  lock,  or  battle  shock, 
And  mercy  shrieks  to  heaven  I 
Men  of  Harlech!  young  or  hoary. 
Would  you  win  a  name  in  story? 
Strike  for  home,  for  life,  for  gloryl 
Freedom  1  God,  and  Right! 
NA-349 


2  Ni  chaiff  gelyn  ladd  ac  ymlid, 
Harlech!  Harlech!  cwyd  iw  herlid; 
Y  tnae  Rhoddwr  minrr  ein  Rhyddid, 

Ya  rhoi  nerlh  i  ni; 
Wile  Gymru  a'i  byddmoedd, 
Yn  ymdywallt  o'r  niynyddbedd! 
Rliuihrant  fel  rhaiadniu  dyfroedd 
Llamant  fel  y  Hi! 
Llwyddian tin  lluyddon! 
Rwysfro  bar  yr  esfron! 
Cwybnd  yn  ei  galoti  gniff, 
Fel  bratha  cleddyf  Brython; 
Y  cledd  y7i  erhyn  cledd  a  chwery, 
Dur  yn  erbyn  dur  a  dery 
Wele  fdner  Gwalia'i  fyny 
Rhyddid  aiff  a  hif 
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Let  tlieiii     learn 

And  our       King 

Que  enres  -   pa 

Yel  se    -    gum 
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For  their  country,  the  Spaniards  will  dare  it, . . 
Ea  ■  pan  -  o    -  Us    mo   rir    por    la    Patria. 


Dare  to   per  -   ish   for  Lib  -   er  -  ty's  cause. 
For  Fer-iian  ■  doy    la  cons  ■  ti  -  tu  ■  cion  ;. 
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To      the  tor -ies    de-struc-tion,wc      swear       it  I,...     Live    for  -  ev -er  the  King  and  the  Laws. 
Los  ■  ser   vi  -  Ies    ju  -  rar  des   tru  -  ir      -     los,...     Vi  ■    ?'«.  vi-vala     cons  ■  ti     tii-cion. 
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HOLLAND'S  NATIONAL  HYMN. 


251 


1.  Who    boasts     ol       true     Hoi  -  land  -  isli 
1.    Wie)i   Neer- lands  blued  door  de  a   -    dcrs 


lilnnd.  Whose  lieart      ab 
rliii'il,  Viin     I'reem  -  de 


liors 
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the 
ten 


ite 


wrong, 
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May 

Wie7is 


a 


^^. 


1:22= 


T 


f 


:± 


■^ 


join     our  good  -  ly    brotli-cr-liood,    Jilay    join     our     fes  -  tive     song.       Our   man  -  ly  vol-  ces 
heart  voor  Lund  and  Kon-ing  gloeit,  Ver  -   hef    den  Znng,    as       wij.         Ilij  stem    met  ons,    ve 
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let            us      raise       And     take  him  by        the  hand,  And      sing      the        lion   -   or 

reend     van      zin,        3Jef       on    -  be   -  Hem   ■   de  borsi.  Het      rond     ami        har  ■    fig 
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and      the     praise      Of      our     dear      Fa  -   ther  -  land,      Of         our      dear     Fa  ■   ther  -  land. 
fest  -  litd      in         Voor   Va  -   der  -   land    and     Vomf,      Voor      ^'a   -   der  -  land    and     Vorst 
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2  And  God  upon  His  heavenly  throne. 

Whom  angel-hosts  adore, 
Will  listen  to  onr  heartfelt  tune 

Now  and  for  evermore. 
Kext,  after  the  celestial  choir, 

A  kindly  ear  He'll  lend. 
Accept  and  grant  our  ardent  prayer 

II :  For  the  dear  Fatherland!  :|| 

8  0  God,  protect  our  brotherhood! 

The  land,  so  fair  and  free. 
Where  once  our  little  cradle  stood, 

And  where  our  grave  shall  be! 
0  God,  from  whom  all  mercies  flow. 

We  pray,  Thy  hjving  hand 
A  thousand  blessings  will  bestow 

j:  Upon  our  Fatherland.  :| 
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8  De  Oodheid  op  hanr  hemel  Iroon, 

Bezongen  eii  vereerd, 
Houdt  gunslig  rok  naar  oiizen  toon 

Het  lieilig  oor  gekeerd. 
Zy  geeft  het  eerst,  na't  ziilig  hour. 

That  hooger  znnren  spnnf, 
Set  rond  en  harfig  bed  gi-hmir 

II :  Voor  Vorst  and  Vude/land!  -.1 

3  Bescherm,  0  Ood,  bevaak  de  grond 

Waarop  onz'  adem  gtiat! 
Deptek  tcaar  onze  wieg  op  slond, 

Waar  eens  ons  graf  opstaat! 
Wy  smeeken,  van  uu<'  Vaderhand, 

Met  diepgeroerde  bnrst, 
Behond  voor't  lieve  Vaderland 

|;  For  Vaderland  and  Vorsi.  '.I 
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DANISH   NATIONAL   HYMN. 


Translated  by  Longfellow. 


Johannes  bvald. 


S^ 


^ 


B^-- 


EE 


:^- 


-j=ii 


tt 


^7^'S 


1.  King  Christian  stood  by    loft    -    y  mast.  In      mist       and  smoke. 

2.  Nils   Juel  gave  heed  to  111' lem-|iosl's  roiii,  Now    is  the  hourl 

3.  North  Si-al  a  glimpse  of   Wes   •   sel  rent   Tliynuirk   -    y  skyl 

4.  Path    of     the    Dane  to   fame  and  might!  Dark  mil    -    ini:  wave! 


His  sword   was    ham  •  mer  • 
lie   hoisted  his    blood  ■  red 
Thencham-pions  to. .    thini 
Ro  •  ceive   thy   friend,  who, 
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ing         so  fast,  Thro' Goth   io  helm  and  brain  it  pass'd, Then  sank       each  hostile      hnlk..  andmasf.In 
flag    once  more.  And  smote  lip  -  on    the    fne    fnll  sore,  .\nd  shouted  lond  thro' the    temp  -  est'snmr, "Now 
arms  were  sent  I'l'er-ror  and  Death  glared  where  he  went;  From  the     waves  was  lieard    a    wail  that  rent  Thy 
soorii-ing  flight, fioes     to  meet  dan-ger  wilh    de-spite,  Prond-ly.  .      as  thou  the      temp -esl's  might, Dark 
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smoke.  "Fly,"  shout-ed  tliey ;  "fly      he 

hour."  "Fly  !"  shouted  ihi'y,  "for     shel 

skyl  From  Den-niarkthun-ders  Tor 

wave!  Mid     min-gled  pleas-ures   and 


who  can !  \Vliobraves     of    Don     mark's 
-   ter    fly!  Of      Den -mark's  Juel      who 
den-skioll  Iji't    each        to  Ileav'n    com - 
a-larms,And  war       and   vie    -    fry. 
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Chris    •    tian,  'Who  braves        of 

can      de  •  fy.     Of       Den    -  mark's 
mend  his   soul.   Let     each  to 

be     thine  arms,  Mid     war  and 


Den  ■  mark's  Chris     -      tian 
Juel       who  can     de   •    fy 
Ileav'n     com-mend  his      soul 
vie    -    t'rv.    be    thine   arms 
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and 
my 


stroke?" 
pow'r?" 

fly- 
grave. 


=3^ 


^ 


i 


NA-SM 


POLISH   NATIONAL   SONG. 


253 


Allegretto. 


1  P(i    land's  nut,     yd    doiid     in 

2.  Po  -  lisli  blooil's  ill   -   rea  •  dy 

3.  Si'o     the  Czar's  groat   ar  -  my 

4.  Dfarwliito  ea  ■  i-'les,    flv     ve 
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irif;.  But  our  swords  are      drawn,  lloj^e    in    ein'li  brave 

ti'r'd       In  its  proud    ar     -     ray!  Sru      his  eon  (jner  d 

or  O'er  lis   [iroud   and        free!  Ev  -  'ry  bond     to- 
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cliil-dren's     bra    -    v'ry      Soon  will  free      a 
lieart    is      glow    -    ing —     All      to  fight     are 
le  -  gions  scat     -     ter'd,    Poles  liave  gain'd  the 
day   we'll    sev      -      er  Of     foul    tyr  -  an 
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Crush    all    tyr  -   an 
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Skrzy     ne    •    cki       leads  us  on,     Hark!  the   bat -tie    fray     is 
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1.  All   for 

2.  All   for 

3.  All  for 


for-  ward 
for-  waril 
for-  ward 


to   bat 
for  Free 
to   con- 


■  tl.'I 
doiii ! 
quer! 


the  trum -pets  are  cry  -  ing,  All  for -ward!  All  forward! 'ur  old  flag  is 
III  ter  -  ri  -  ble  splen-  dor  She  comes  to  the  loy  -  al  who  die  to  de- 
Where  free  hearts  are  beating.        Death     to    the  cow- anl  who  dreams  of  re  - 
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fly  -  ing,  When  Lib  -  er  -  ty  calls    us    we     lin  -  ger    no   Ion  -  ger;  Reb  ■  els,  come  onl     tlio'    a 

fend  her;  Her  stars    and      stripes  o'er  the  wild   wave  of    bat  -  tie    Shall  float   in     the     heav-cns     to 
treat     ing!  Lib  -  er  •  ty   calls   us  from  mountain  and  val  •  ley;  Wav-  ing   her    ban-  ncr    she 
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thou-sand  to  one! 
wel  -  come  us  on. 
leads    to    the  figlit. 


Lib  -  er-  ty!    Lib  -  er-tyl    deathless  and  glo    -    ri  -  oiis,    Un  -  der  thy 
All   for- ward  I  to   glo   -   ry,  tlio'   life-blood  is  pour-ing,  Where  bright  swords  are 
Forward!  all  for -ward I  the  truni-pets  are  cry    -     ing;  The  drum  beats  to 
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ban-  ner  thy  sons  are  vie  -  to  -  rious, 
flashing,  and  can  -  nons  are  roar  •  ing, 
arms,  our        old      flag    is     fly    -    ing; 


Free  souls   are      val  -    iaiit,  and    strong  arms     are 
Wel  -  come   to       death     in     the    bul    -    let's  quielc 
Stout  hearts  and  strong  hands  a  -  round    it     shall 


strong  -  er, 
rat  -  tie, 
ral    -     ly, 


God  shall      go    with     us,     and   bat 
Fight-ing      or    fall  -  ing    shall  free- 
Por  •  ward     to     bat  -  tie,     for  God 


•  tie  be  won. 
dom  be  won. 
and   the  Right. 
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Hur  -  rah  for  the 
Hur    -  rah    for    the 
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ban    -    nor  I    Ilur-rah   for  the    ban    -    nerl    Hur-rah 


for  our    ban-  ner,    the    flag   of      the  free. 
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1.  Cimrlcs  Joliii, 
1.   Carl  Jo 
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heart's      for      liiiii 
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The  throne    thou    sus 
Ban    tryg  ■    ga  -  de 
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John,       our     brave     KingI 
gjor         de       v&r      Kung! 
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2.   Ha!  when  our  brave  King 
In  battle  is  leading. 
To  fame  we  are  siicediiigl 
His  praises  we'll  sing. 
I]:In  peace  he  is  glorion-', 
In  war  he's  victorious. 
Charles  John,  our  bravo  Kingl:|| 

8.  All  hail.  0  dear  King! 

Thou  raisest  thy  nation 
From  all  tribulation, 
And  plenty  dost  bring. 
||:Our  cares  thou  ilost  lighten. 
Our  homos  thou  dost  brighten. 
All  hail,  Udear  King!:{| 

4.  hong  live  outbrave  King! 

Tluit,  free  from  opprcssiion, 
In  freedom's  possession. 
To  him  we  may  sing. 
||:'Motigst  kinus  thou  urt  peerless. 
Of  lieroi'8  most  fearless. 

Long  live  our  brave  King!:|| 
NA-au 


2.  0  fiJlJum  fitr  Kung, 

J  krigislia  lider. 
Till  modigii  siridfr, 
Tihd  gamiiial  ocli  nngf 
\\:/Ian  ret  font  srSrdet 
Men  kiiiiiier  dork  vardet 
Affrideii,  lAr  Kung.:\\ 

3.  Vdhignnm  tor  Kung! 

J  fun  ryrki  ots  ur  nuden. 
Till  ndllare  Sden 
Bl\d  gnmmal  och  ung. 
\\:Han  Mr  fur  rar  urnthta 
£lt  fiiderlitjt  hjerta, 

Viihignom  v&r  Kung.:\\ 

4.  0  lefve  vi'ir  Kung, 

1  ill  frilie/eim  hflgnad. 
Till  innerlig  Ingnad 
F'Or  gammal  orii  ung! 
W'Bloiul  Kungar  din  FUrste, 
Bland  Iljfltar  den  tStlirsU, 
0  lefve  v&r  Kung!:\\ 


